











Oppenheimer’s angst

IN your June issue you guote 2
sloka from the Bhagavad Gita
which vou attribute to Julius
Robert Oppenheimer, director

of the Manhatiar Project, when,
on 16 July 1945, he saw the flash
of the first atomic bomb, which
the US-Britsh project had
created.

1 have not found any record of
this particular quote in the histories
of those events. But your readers
should be familiar with what
Oppenheimer later recollected to
the camera of his thoughts at the
time. Foremost in his mind, he said,
had been the words of Lord Siva -
“l am become death, the destroyer
of worlds.”

It is worthwhile to note, alse,
that Oppenheimer chose an
allusion to Christian theology
in the name of that first atomic
bomb test, when he called it
“Trinity”. Prominent in his mind
during those turbulent days, he
explained, was the poetry of
John Donne: “As East and
Wesl/In all llat maps (and I am one)
are one/So death doth touch the
resurrection.”

Caspar Henderson

Oxford, UK

Three letters on Bhutan

YQUR article “Pink slips in
Thimphu™ (July 1998) is hiased and
meant for the pro-Nepal audience.
Anyway, Himal magazine has never
heen a free press as it would want
itsell 10 be seen; it is always geared
towards the good and heautiful and
godly about Nepal when it comes 1o
foreign policy. So far I have never
seen a good view expressed on
Bhutan and since you have a Nepali
background, your paper lacks the
essence of truth.

1 am just an ordinary citizen of
Bhutan and 1 feel what we are doing
is good for the citizens of Bhutan.
We are not here to please any other
country. As long as we are happy, so
what? If we are not happy, we, the
Bhutanese, will cry for change —
why should the cry for change come
from [oreign soil?

Pemba Waungchuk

Leeds, UK
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THIS is in response to Himal’s
media and journalistic coverage of
Bhutan over the last decade or so.
The editor, Kanak Mani Dixit, does
not distinguish clearly between the
people of Bhutan and the govern-
ment when he 1obs his hate bombs.
As a journalist, he has allowed his
ethnic hackground as a Nepali to
affect his objectivity and profes-
sional judgement. His analysis is
clouded by racism and bias against
the Bhutanese.

One then questions if what
Himal is doing with regard to
coverage on Bhutan is journalism
or a campaign of hlatant hate
mengering.

Himal often cites Bhutan’s
“sophisticated” management of
foreign media and opinion, hut
personally 1 think Himal has done a
far more devastating job worldwide.
For instance, recently an American
student found out that T was a
Bhutanese and said that he disliked
Bhutanese since he had read
in Himal about what savages
Bhutanese people were. Why should
1 have to sulfer for Kanak Mani
Dixits personal insecurities and
hate of the Bhutanese people?

This is strange, hecause in
Bhutan the Nepali-Bhutanese and
other Bhutanese live in peace. In

K RISHNAS CoNER,

Thimphu my neighbours are of
ethnic Nepali background. Our kids
play together and attend the same
school and 1 certainly do not hate
them. Bur given the egging on and
propaganda spewing out from
Himal {and other Nepal-based
media} one wonders what kind of
response it will evoke from com-
men peeple like me and my
neighhour Mr Chhetri. Should we
slaughter each other like in Rwanda
and the Balkans simply because
Kanak Mani Dixit is urging us 1o do
s0? No, Both Mr Chhetri and 1
know better and understand the
ground realities in Bhutan more
comprehensively than a hate
monger who has never even heen
to Bhutan.

On the refugee issue 1 agree that
an amicable solution needs to be
found. But the corrupt politicians in
Kathmandu need 1o get their act
together. Instead of dragging their
feet and basking in the outflow of
internatienal sympathy, they should
work Lo find a genuine selution to
the refugee issue. Simply saying
“take everyone hack” will not work.
You and I and the rest of the world
know that a large nunber of the so-
called “Bhutanese refugees” are
Nepals own countrymen and
women attracted to the camps by

"WELL FROM THE SYMPTOMS YOU DESCRIBE YOURE EITHER SUFFERING FROM
DELUSIONAL PARANOIA AND DEPRESSION OR ELSE YOU WORK AT THE SAARC SECRETARIAT..."
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Vajra {literalty--flash
of lightning), 1s an
artists' condominium,
a transit home for
many, providing a
base during months of
hibernation and
creative inspiration.
fts isolation, graphic
splendour and
peaceful ambience,
make an ideal retreat
from the cloek of
nressure.
Ketaki Sheth
Inside Ouiside

I stayed a week at the
Vajra, by which time
[ had become so fond

of it that T stayed
another.

John Collee
The London Observer

in Kathmandu,
the Vajra

Swayambhu, Dallu Bijyaswori, PO Box 1084, Kathmandu
Phone 271545, 272719 Fax 977 1 271695
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the daily monetary allowance, [ree
food, shelter, education, and health
care which the Nepali government
has failed to provide to a large
number of its citizens.

On the Bhutan government’s
side, too, it is high time to take back
the common people who left in the
confusion and fear created by the
dissident Bhutan People’s Party in
the early 1990s. Much like the
tactics used hy the Maoists in Nepal
today {and also increasingly by the
Nepali Congress government), a
campaign of fear swept through the
south of Bhutan. “Join us or die”
was the message and unfortunately
many people left because they had
no choice. Common people hecame
pawns and victims of vested
political agenda. To this end, the
dissidents have succeeded in
gathering a critical mass of people
on their side. The Bhutanese
government played into the trap
and now needs 1o extricate itself
and the nation from the hole.

The prohlem, of course, is in
identifying the genuine refugees
from the pretenders. The solution
may be to ask the people in the
camps themselves. Mediators from
neutral third parties should talk to
all the three players and especially
to the people in the camps in Nepal.
1[ they want to come hack to their
land and [arms in Bhutan, they
should step forward and not be
intimidated hy the false refugees
and the political elite and leaders in
the camps. Why shouid thousands
suffer for the vested interests of a
few?

Kunley Tshering

Arlington, Virginia

IT was interesting going through
your article on the changes in
Thimphu, hut it was regreteahle that
the analyis was clouded by racism
and bias against the Bhutanese. As
journalists, you sheuld use vour
objectivity and rationality, and the
editor’s ethnic background as a
Nepali should not interfere with
professional judgement. Anyway, do
you think Nepal now is in any way
better than it was in the past?
think the democratic form of
government is [or those nations
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where the people are literate and
know the meaning ol democracy.
Otherwise, | do not think you are
blindfolded enough not to see the
had 1o worse changes in your own
country.

Kuenga Namgay

<mindud8@hotmail.com>

Atomic truths
WHILE your Website cartoon “So
Who Can Go Further in Scouth
Asia?” reflects your disappointment
over two South Asian countries
going nuclear, which I share, there
are many other implications that
canmot be ignored. Being a South
Asian magazine ol repute, 1 hope
you will help in the propagation of
a more comprehensive view of such
vital issues.

Both lor India and Pakistan,
there are some purely South Asian
or even national priorities that have
inflluenced the decision in favour of
the nuclear tests. However, the tests
have also exposed some serious
lacunae in matters relating to global
governance. When the world is
unifying economically at a fast pace,
issues of global
governance
become no less
important than

a very distant one. The Comprehen-
sive Test Ban Treaty (C1BT) needs to
be understood in this hackground.

The Cluh of 5 nations with
nuclear weapons and holding
permanent seats in the UN Security
Council have created, in the form of
the CTET, another exclusive cake of
world power. Neither India nor
Pakistan accepted this nuclear
monopelisation and thus did not
sign the CTBT. The recent tests have
shaken the Club of 3 so much that
they are using the UN Security
Council to browheat India and
Pakistan inte signing the CTBT
without delay.

That the CTBT as it is, is a cover
for a permanent hegemony of the
Club of 5 in a permanently nuclear
threatened world needs to be
brought home to the unsuspecting
world population. Today it needs
just a graduate in physics to tell you
that, having completed the neces-
sary series of iests and having
gathered the required amount of
information from these tests, ihe
Cluh of 5 can continue their
research and development on more
powerful nuclear devices within the
lahoratories through computerised

simulation processes. The

obnoxious truth about CTBT

those of as it is, 1s that it is
national not a
governance. golden
Here [ refer path
to the aspiration towards a
of probahly an nuclear-
overwhelming free world,
number of the but a dark
residents of our alley
planet, that alt Who can go further in South Asia? ~ lowards a
nuclear weap- perinanent
ons should be destroyed at the nuctear

earliest. There is a great amount of
interest among the members of the
UN Security Council te decommis-
sion weapons of mass destruction
supposedly hidden in Iraq. There is,
however, little interest in the same
body to decommission the nuclear
weapons possessed by its own
perimanent members.

One of the positive results of the
recent set of tests conducted hy
india and Pakistan is that the world
has been awakened to the truth that
the dream of a nuclear-[ree world is

hegemony of the Club of 5.

The Pokharan and Chagat hlasts
have brought the world to a
moment of truth ahout whether we
necd a TBT that does not give us a
nuclear-free world. Without this
rather ohnoxious reminder, the
world leaders would have continued
dilly-dallying over the question of
an international convention for a
nuclear-free world. The real issue is
whether the Club of 5 15 at all
interested in a nuclear-free world?

On this count, the South Asian
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Announcement

Reprint Edition
of

NEPAL

MANDALA
A Cultural Study of the Kathmandu Valley

Mary Shepherd Slusser

Text. 492 pages
Plates: 9 maps, 29 figures
599 B/W Photographs

Vol. L.
Vol. I1.

is being published by
MANDALA BOOK POINT
in arrangement with the
PRINCETON UNIVERSITY PRESS
Princeton, New Jersey, USA
LIMITED COPIES IN PRINT

Please rush your valuable order to

MANDALA BOOK POINT

G. P O. Box 528, Kantipath, Kathmandu, Nepal
Tel; +0007-1-227711, 245570. 2495535, 255444
Fax +0097-1-255921, 248553
e-maii: mandala@ccsl.com.np
We accept Visa, American Express and Master Card

Explore Nepal with the Experts

With long experience in organising treks, we
can advise on the best trek given the time of the year,
the region and your budgel. There is much more to
trekking in the Nepali Himalaya than the main regions
of Annapurna and Everest, like the regions of Dolpa,
Mustang having a summer trekking season more like
India.

Experience the highest mouniains. friendly
people and great hospitality on our trekking, rafting
and wildlife expedition. Ancient femples and cities to
be explored and fascinating culture to be experienced.

Treks organised for both individual and groups
are usually conducted by Sherpa guides, who are
famous for their mountaineering exploits on Himalayan
Expeditions.

Footprint Treks & Expeditions

GPO Box 5084, Kathmandu, Nepal
Tel/Fax : 977-1-258255
E-mail : sabina@footprnt.wlink.com.np
Visit us on worldwide web-hﬁp‘..’Iwww.catmando.com/foo%fptrek

| "By far the best deal in the inexpensive range of hotels
Frommer's Nepal.

Kunsang's personal service matches four star
quality for a trusted and camfortable stay

|
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. Features:
l — onaquiet lane, situated conveniently in the heart of

Thamel
— business and travel cenire {e-mail, fax, private phones,
wrekking. rafting and safari)
I — satellite TV, safety deposit, air-conditioning. elevator
‘ and luggage storage

‘ — bath-tubs with 24 iir. hot shower, roof top garden and
friendly staft

HOTEL EXCELSIOR (P) LTD
PO.BOX 9432, NARSINGH CAMP
THAMEL, KATHMANDU, NEPAL

Tel: 257748, Fax: 977-1-410833
E-mail: excel@wlink.com.np
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nuclear tests have contributed a
great deal towards putting up this
vital question in [ront of all of us!
J. Bandyopadhyay
Calcutta

Deeper links

I was deeply touched by the article
“Nepal forgets Tibet” by Kanak
Mani Dixit in your June 1998 issue.
1 agree with him that hlacking out
Tibet from the Nepali mindset
within such a short period is a sad
thing.

One consolatton that [ cherish,
however, is that besides the Nepali
poem Muna Madan, thete is a
storehouse of Tibetan folk songs
usually sung on the way during
their pilgrimage to Nepal which are
still alive among elders and the
rural folk. The lollowing songs,
sung by Tihetan pilgrims {rom the
Kyirong and Dzonga regions of
Tihet are popular.

1
Just as the Tibetan pilgrims set our
for their long journey, they are
reminded of the difficult path and
the Trisuli river. Thus, they sing this
song:
In the east, at the ather side of the river
Is situated the sacred cave of Bawa
thagang.
The wish to see the cave remains a wish,
For the mighty Chuvo (Trisuli River)
Would not let us reach the other side.

It

No sooner do the travellers
reach a certain point within
the rim of the “Yambhu .
Valley” and get a glimpse of
the shrines ol Bandhnath
and Swayamhhunath, than
thev prostrate in venera-
rion, and name this spot &
“Chhag-tsal gang”, meaning [
“Height of Prostration”.
This song is thus sung like
a prayer.

From the height of Chhag-tsal gang,

We start getting “darshan” of the Yambhu
Valley

Holy chhoten {Baudhnath| is a great
blessing t see,

Just as the hustle and bustle of Gvadsa [Ason
Market] is to enjoy.
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[l
When they arrive in Yambhu Gyalsa
(Kathmandu or Ason), they sing
these songs.
From the heart of Yambhu Gyalsa,
Lheard the melodics of a Gyaling,
Twish T kncw who the player is [of this
instrument]
For the melody is very much engraved in my
RIEMOTY,
When you tath of rice,
Talk about the vice of Yambhu Gyalsa
When you talk about De-Chhang [rice
chhang|
Taik about De-Chhang of Ngari Dzonga [in
Tibet]
Bhu Dawa
Kathmandu, Nepal

Balti numbers

FIRST of all let me congratulate you
on your May 1998 issue, which
proves again that Himal is a maga-
zine that covers the South Asian
mountain arc adequately. Baltistan,
indeed, is a region both neglected
and of strategic importance, and the
contributions of Tarik Ali Khan,
Martijn van Beek and Martin
Sokeleld provide important infor-
mation and address aspects other-
wise seldom covered. Only the
contribution of Nigel Altan follows
a superficial and prejudiced path
highlighting popular and/or
populistic views.

There are some questions I
would like to raise, however. In
Tarik Ali Khan’s contribution, the
population of Baltistan is somehow
exaggerated at 400,000
residents, Also, the
Frontier Crimes Regula-
tions stayed in place a
little longer than stated
in the article. However,
whal surprises me is
that there was no
mention at all of the
prominent Shia sect of
the Nurbakshia which is
quite important for
Baltistan and somehow unique to
the region.

I hope to read more about the
Western Himalaya in the pages of
Himai in [uture.

Hermann Kreutzmann

Institute of Geagraphy, University

of Erlangen-Nuremberg, Germany

Tarik Ali Khan responds:

“400,000" was the figure most commonly
given to me by the Baltis themselves.
Considering that Baltistan's population
according ta 1986 figures was 272,000
(AKRSP 1996 Annual Review}, and that
it has a very high birth rate, it is fikely that
its population is certainly closer to
400,000 than 300,000. In any event, the
results of the {998 National Census
should soon reveal the actual figure. | agree
that the Nurbakshia sect is indeed
important for Baltistan and unique to the
region, and ] believe this aspect has been
dealt with adequately in the short item,
“Sufi Revival”, on pg 18 of the same issue.

Biased

I found vour clarification about the
lack of pro-nuke views in the July
issue a bit like the nuclearisation of
the Suhcontinent. Most people
suspected that both India and
Pakistan had the Bomb, but as long
as it was not confirmed puhlicly,
we could all pretend that it did

not exist.

In a similar way, although most
of us feel deep down that no
newspaper or magazine can really
be objective and that they teflect the
editor’s views, we pretend that some
of the better ones are indeed
objective and present a balanced
view. The July 1998 issue has
proved that Himal carries only those
articles that agree with the editors
point of view. Now at least readers
can put Himal’s articles in a proper
perspective: they all reflect one side
ol the story — the side that the
editor backs.

Kabindra Pradhan

Butwal, Nepal

Not biased
NOT oenly is the tssue on the Bomb
most uselul and well preduccd, but
I also want to congratulate you on
the line partisan statement you
offered in a hox early in the issue.
There is nothing like making such
a stand, that the pro-Bomb position
is beneath reason. 1 reminded me a
hit of a statement hy Noam
Chomsky that to deal with the
details of some arguments is already
10 lose one’s humanity.

Vijay Prashad

Connecticut, USA






come and salaried classes. There are no signs
of relief: the economic meltdown of Pakistan,
warn economists, has started.

The tension which had been building up
since India’s nuclear tests found release in the
mad dancing, the “duma dum must galandar”
bhangras, on the streets immediately follow-
ing Pakistan’s detonations. Those celebrations
have receded in memory now, as people ask
anxiously whether Pakistan will sign the CTBT,
an act which may stave off international sanc-
tions and provide some relief.

There are as yet no signs of a statesman/
woman in the Pakistani horizon, someone
who will lead the country out of the economic
and political quagmire. Meanwhile, the
rumotutr mills are working overtime, suggest-
ing that the days of the Sharil government
are numhered. But pulling down yet another
government before it has completed its term
is hardly the answer, for there is no third force
available to take over. So it is Mian Nawaz
Sharif’s government which will have to pull
itsell together, get a grip on the situation and
begin taking damage-control measures.

Soon after taking over power [or the sec-
ond time in February 1997, the prime minis-
ter did take some bold decisions, such as do-
ing away with Friday and establishing Sun-
day as the weekly holiday, and holding out
the hand of [riendship towards India - both
steps criticised loudly by the conservative
lobby but welcomed by his real constituency,
the business community. Tt is this commu-
nity that can now help pull Pakistan back
from the brink, but this will first require im-
proving the law and order situation.

Can Nawaz Shari{ rise to the occasion and
rebuild the shattered confidence of the people
ol Pakistan?

INDIA

FAIR IS FOUL

IT WOULD HAVE been a revolutionary bill
and a first for this part of the world. But who-
ever heard of parliamentarians voluntarily
giving up their privileges? The Women’s Bill,
reserving a third of the seats in Parliament
and legislative assemblies for women, was
cleverly scuttled by the very parties overtly
supporting it.

Cutwardly, of course. it was the two Yadav
ex-chiel ministers whose hooliganism won
the day. Both Laloo Prasad Yadav and
Mulayam Singh Yadav encouraged their sup-
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porters to create pandemonium in the House
when the bill was introduced. One of them
even went so far as to grab the hill, tear it up
and hurl it at the treasury benches. The house
was adjourned, an all-party meeting called in
Parliament and the bill deferred “for the time
being”. This effectively has putitin cold stor-
age.
The Yadavs' ostensible argument was that
the hill did not provide for a quota for women
from the middle-rung of the caste hierarchy,
the Other Backward Castes (0BCs). 1t seemed
to matter little that the bill reserved 7.2 per-
cent of the existing 22.5 percent quota for
Scheduled Castes and Scheduled Tribes for
women {which alone would guarantee at least
43 Dalit ot trihal women in the next parlia-
ment, a number equal to the total nunther of
female parliamentarians in the current
House).

Both the Yadavs together command the
support of only 37 parliamentarians in the
544-member Lok Sahha. How was it, then,
that they were able to stall the bill on their
own? The fact was that they received covert
support from alinost all the other major par-
ties ro kill the bill.

The Yadavs and their supporters argued
that the total number of seats for the Dalits
and Muslims should be increased by putting
in an additional sub-quota within the pro-
posed 33.3 percent reservation for women.
This argument swayed a lot of parties because
the obcs form 27 percent ol the electorate,
while the Muslims form 12 percent. Besides,
cutting across party lines, there are more
than 200 parliamentarians in the current
.ok Sabha whe belong te 0oBCs. Women
leaders like Mayawati of the Bahujan Samaj
Party or Uma Bharti of the BJP were opposed
1o the hill for this reason.

Sonia Gandhi, who had earlier offered to-
tal support to the bill, rescinded in part, say-
ing her party favoured further reservations for

SAAIN FHL



OBCs. But she put the hall hack in the BjPs court
saying the Congress would support the bil if
it came up and then later push for an amend-
ment. The BJP itself did not seem too keen to
table it again. From supporting a resolution
that said the bill would be deferred for two
days, they suggested an indefinite postpone-
ment on the pretext of seeking a consensus.
Omly the left parties stood by their resolve of
pushing it through,

In fact, Muslim and OBC women belonging
to the Janwadi Mahila Samiti, a left-aftiliated
women’s group with six million members
throughout the country, came cut vocally in
support of the bill as it was, saying they wanted
no special reservations for themselves apart
from those generally for women.

The real issue was not sub-quotas, of
course, but that the reservation would have
meant that men would have to step down from
what have become personal fiefdoms. The bill
envisaged reservations on a rotational basis so
that all constituencies of the country were ul-
timately covered over three elections in 15
years, atter which Parliament would have to
vote once again to decide whether the reser-
vations should be continued. This would mean
men vacating their constituencies for at least
one round, and being out of power for at least
one term. This was quite unacceptahle to male
MPs of almost all parties. Many snide remarks
were made regarding women and their capa-
bilities and a lot of covert support was offered
to the Yadavs.

Giving the Yadavs support were elite
cotumnists like Tavleen Singh of India Today,
who argued that the bill would enly
bring about more Rabri Devis, Sonia Gandhis
and Jayalalithas, who acquired power onty be-
cause of their male relations. If she had taken
the trouhle to travel in the interiors and seen
what reservations have done for women in

At the heart of the opposition was
not that there were no
sub-quotas, but that reservations
would have meant men giving up

their personal fiefdoms.

Panchayats and local bodies, she would not,
perhaps, have raised this argument. Even al-
ter being put up as dummy candidates in
highly chauvinistic states like Rajasthan, most

women have cotne into their own and are ac-
tive members in grasstoots development to-
day. Over a million women now sit as repre-
sentarives in local bodies across the country.

From the near certainty of becoming a law
when the session opened with support from
the pJP, the Congress and the Left parties, to
being unceremeniously dumped by most
so-called champions of the cause, the bill tra-
versed a rocky path hefore falling off a cliff.
Indias 500 million women, making up 41
percent of the urban and 74 percent of the
agricultural work force. have only a 7 percent
tepresentation in Parliament and a 6 percent
representation in ministerial and sub-minis-
terial offices. Thanks to the Yadavs and their
silent majority in Parliament, women
will have to wait some more for their fair share
ol power.

CHINA

TIBET-FREE

DHARAMSAILA HAD IT coming, obviously
The swing of the media pendulum is vicious
and whatevert is lionised gets trashed, sooner
or later. With the surfeit of Hollywood pro-
ductions and personalities supporting the “Ti-
betan cause” of independence and/or au-
tonomy, it was inevitable that sormeone would
come along and question the way the cause
was being pushed.

The Dalai Lama himsell has not been
spared the discomiort of adverse publicity.
Only recently, writing in The Nation of New
York, journalist Christopher Hitchens, who
had trashed Mother Teresa earlier, came down
heavily on the god-king and monk, something
that has a lot to do with the kind of funding
Dharamsala has been receiving over the years.

It is indeed boomtime for Tibetan Bud-
dhism all over the globe, and Hitchens was
shocked enough to report that the Dalai
Lama’s oflice had not only received USD 1.2
million from Shoko Asahara, the mastermind
behind the Tokye subway nerve gas attack,
but had also later arranged for the cult guru’s
meeting with the Dalai Lama, which was
somewhat akin to Mother Teresa meeting Papa
Doc Duvalier.

Neither has the Dorje Shugden contro-
versy left Dharamsala unsplattered. The Dalai
Lama’s instructions against the propitiation of
the Tibetan deity of Dorge Shugden raised se-
rious concerns about [reedom of worship, and
also exposed the fine line that the Dalai Lama







































of Islamic ideology and thought Pakistan
would be a utopia. There is no mistake in my
life except this migration.”

Khan's love of scholarship and free speech
is often exploited by his enemies, those whose
very power is threatened when the poor be-
come mobilised. “My social work in Pakistan
is like walking a tightrope. 1 have to avoid
controversy at every turn. But the advice of
the Sufis is not to care for one’s surrcundings.
The world 1s within you.”

In teaching, he had found his calling. He
migrated to East Pakistan in 1950 where he
was appointed principal of Comilla College.
In addition to the writings of the sages, he
began to devour books on economics and the
theories of Marxism and capitalism. With his
1Cs experience as an administrator in Bengal,
he was soon appointed director of the
US-sponsored village agricultural and indus-
trial development (“v-alD") projects. He was
sent for a year to Michigan State University
for training and the Americans became his
new teachers. He returned to an appointment
as director of the Pakistan Academy for Rural
Develapment in Comilla (today the
Bangladesh Academy for Rural Development).

Organised development

The task before Khan now was to figure out
where to begin the development process. The
colonial legacy of the British was an adminis-
tration based on law and order and revenue
collection. The loundation stone for maintain-
ing the Pax Britannica in the Suhcontinent had
been — and continued to he — the thana, the
police station. The few facilities which existed
in the rural arcas (sehools, health dispensa-
ries, veterinary dispensaries, and even roads)
were often at the thana. For Khan, the juris-
diction of the police station was small enough,
and developed enough, to serve as the centre
of his activities. The Comilla experiment was
underway.

Khan focussed on improving rural infra-
structure: link roads and irrigation channels.
While development [ads like community de-
velopment and v-aIDd came and went, Comilla
blossomed. It had American financial back-
ing and the support of Pakistan’s prime min-
ister, Field Marshal Ayub Khan. Its thana train-
ing centres, rural works projects, and peas-
ants’ cooperatives soon hecame models of
organised development. Khan says Comilla
was the American answer 10 the socialist
:model of development but makes it clear he
was not driven by any ideology, either com-
munism or capitalism (see following
interview).

Khan left in 1969 and ended up teaching
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at his alma mater, Michigan State University.
By the time he returned to Pakistan in the late
1970s, the east had become independent
Bangladesh. Officially retired, he was soon
busy giving advice on Comilla-style pilot
projects at Daudzai near Peshawar, and in the
Northern Areas with the Aga Khan Rural Sup-
port Programme. But it is at Orangi, where he
has patienily brought development according
to his Suti-Buddhist principles of right liveli-

“My social workin

Pakistan is like walking a tightrope. |
have to avoid controversy at every turn.
But the advice of the Sufis is not to care
for one’s surroundings. The world is

hood, that his efforts sank deep and paid ofl.

Khan's towering six-foot body is now
slightly stooped, the gait is slow as he arrives
every morning, at OPP's office 10 meet guests
and receive reports [rom the staff. His associ-
ates listen intently to his booming veice as
he responds to each new situation, quoting
instructively {rom the Quy'an in Arabic,
Sufi poetry in Persian and the Buddhist sutras
in Pali.

Says Khan, “Although there is no concept
of an ashram in our society, [ feel OPP is an
ashram. And here [ am not a bull haboon who
demands obedience. T am more like a daadi
ma (grandmotber} who guides out of love.”

Asked whether oPp will survive without
him, Khan sounds confident, and it is clear
he is proud of his associates aud the people of
Orangi. “The work will go on. We have Arif
Hassan at opP and Tasneem Siddiqui of the
Sindh Katchi Abadi Authority. These peopie
understand the sell-help philosophy. We
have the support of tbe people. And even
though we criticise them, we now have
the support of the government as well. We
have proven here that the “hard programme’
lives. It is sustainable.”

TA. Khan is an MSc candidate in Rural Plan-
ning and Development at the University of
Guelph, Canada.

Akhtar Hameed Khan is author of Rural Devel-
opment in Pakistan (Vanguard Press, Lahore,
1985 and Orangi Pilot Project: Reminiscences
and Reflections (Oxford University Press,
Karachki, 1996).
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Y Citizens

“Don't worry. If they pushyouout,
theyalsopullyouin.”

by Suketu Mehta

QAYDTYS OWILSYE3S A9 NQILYLS FLVOHDIUNHD 4O HIYHDOLOHd ¥ NO J35va 'Ivy SyHENS

ombay (now officially Mumbai) is a

city with an identity crisis; a city ex-

periencing both a boom and a civic
emergency. 1ts the biggest, fastest, richest city
in India. It held 12 million people at the last
count — more than Greece — and 38 percent
of the nation’s taxes are paid by its citizens.
Yet half the population is homeless. In the
Bayview Bar of the Oberoi Hotel you can or-
der [a bottle of] Dom Perignon champagne
for 20,250 rupees, more than one-and-a-half
times the average annual income; this in a city
where 40 percent of the houses are without
safe drinking water. In a country where 2 num-
ber of people still die of starvation, Bombay
boasts 150 diet clinics. Urbs prima in Indis,
says the plaque outside the Gateway of India.
By the year 2020, it is predicted, Bombay will
be the largest city in the world.

Four years ago, this divided metropolis
went to war with itself. On 6 December 1992
the Babri Masjid was destroyed by a [anatical
Hindu mob. Ayodhya is many hundreds of
miles away in Uttar Pradesh, but the rubble
from its mosque swiltly provided the founda-
tions for the walls that shot up between Hin-
dus and Muslims in Bombay. A series of riots
left 1400 people dead. Four years later, at the
end of 1996, I was back in Bombay and was
planning a trip with a group of slum women.
When 1 suggested the following Friday, 6 De-
cember, there was a silence. The women
laughed uneasily, looked at each other. Finally,
one said, “No one will leave the house on
that date.”

The riots were a tragedy in three acts. First,
there was a spontaneous upheaval involving
the police and Muslims. This was followed,
in January, by a second wave of more serious
rioting, instigated by the Hindu political
movement Shiv Sena, in which Muslims were
systemnatically identified and massacred, their
houses and shops burnt and looted. The third
stage was the revenge of the Muslims: on 12
March, ten powerful bombs went off all over
the city. One exploded in the Stock Exchange,
another in the Air India building. There were
hombs in cars and scooters. 317 people died,
many of them Muslims.

Yet, many Muslims cheered the perpetra-
tors. kt was the old story: the powerful wish
of minorities all over the world to be the op-
pressor rather than the oppressed. Almost
every Muslim I spoke to in Bombay agreed
that the riots had devastated their sense of self-
worth; they were [orced to stand hy helplessly
as they watched their sons slaughtered, their
possessions burnt before their eyes. There are
1.6 million Muslims in Bombay: more than
10 percent of the city’s total population. When
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they rode the commuter trains, they stood
with their heads bent down. How could they
meet the eyes of the victorious Hindus? Then
the hombs went oll, and the Hindus were re-
minded that the Muslims weren't helpless.
On the trains, they could hold their heads
high again.

Last December, 1 was taken on a tour of
the battlegrounds by a group of Shiv Sena men
and Raghav, a private taxi operator, a short,
stocky man wearing jeans labelled “Saviour”.
He was not olficially a member of Shiv Sena,
but he was called upon by the leader of the
local branch whenever there was party work
to be done. He led me through Jogeshwari,
the slum where, on 8 January 1993, the sec-
ond wave of trouble began. A Hindu family
ol mill workers had been sleeping in a room
in Radhabai Chawl. in the Muslim area. Some-
one locked their door from the outside and
threw a petrol homb in through the window.
The lamily died screaming, clawing at
the door. One of them was a handicapped
teenage girl.

Raghav and a couple of the others took
me into the slums through passages so nar-
row that two people cannot walk abreast. They
were cautious, at lirst. But as we passed a
mosque, Raghav laughed. “This is where we
shat in the Masjid,” he said. One of his com-
panions shot him a warning look. Only later
did 1 learn what he meant. The Sena zealots
had burnt down this mosque; it was one of
the high points of the war for them, and they
recalled it with glee. One man had taken a
cylinder of cooking gas, opened the valve, lit
a match and rolled it inside. He then joined
the police force, where he remains to this day.

We were discussing all this not in some
back room, in whispers, hut in the middle of
the street, in the morning, with hundreds of
people coming and going. Raghav was com-
pletely open, neither bragging nor playing
down what he bad done; just telling it as it
happened. The Sena men — the sainiks — were
comforiable; this was their turf. They pointed
out the sole remaining shop owned by a Mus-
lim: a textile shop that used to be called
Ghafoors. During the riots some of the boys
wanted to kill him, hut others who had grown
up with him protected him, and he got away
with merely having his stock burnt. Now it
bas reopened, under the name Maharashtra
Mattress. Raghav pointed to the store next to
it. “I looted that battery shop.” he said.

He led me to an open patch of ground hy
the train sheds. There was a vast garhage
dump on one side, with groups of pcople
hacking at the ground with picks, a crowd of
boys playing cricket, sewers running at our

1998 AUGUST HIMAL 11/8

[eet, train tracks in sheds in the middle dis-
tance, and a series ol concrete tower blocks
beyond. A week ago, I had been standing on
the far side with a Muslim man, who pointed
towards where I now stood, saying, “That is
where the Hindus came from.”

Raghav remembhered. This was where he
and his friends had caught two Muslims. “We
burnt them,” he said. “We poured kerosene
over them and set them on lire.”

“Did they scream?”

“No, because we beat them a lot belore
burning them. Their hodies lay here in the
ditch, rotting, lor ten days. Crows were eat-
ing them. Dogs were eating them. The police
wouldn't take the bodies away because the
Jogeshwari police said it was in the Goregaon
police’s jurisdiction, and the Goregaon police
said it was the railway police’s jurisdiction.”

Raghav also recalled an old Muslim man
who was throwing hot water on the Sena boys.
They broke down his door, dragged him out,
took a neighbours blanket. wrapped him n
it and set him alight. “It was like a movie,” he
said. “Silent, empty, someone burning some-
where, and us hiding, and the army. Some-
times [ couldn’t sleep, thinking that just
as I had burnt someone, so somebody could
burn me.”

I asked him, as we looked over the waste
land, if the Muslims they burnt had hegged
for their lives.

“Yes. They would say, ‘Have mercy on us!’
But we were lilled with such hate, and we had
Radhabai Chawl on our minds. And even if
there was one of us who said, let him go, there
would be ten others saying no, kill him. And
so we had 10 kill him.”

“But what if he was innocent?”

Raghav looked at me. “He was Muslim.”
he said.

White all over

A few days later [ met Sunil, deputy leader of
the Jogeshwari shakha, or branch, of the Shiv
Sena. He came with two other Sena hoys to
drink with me in my [riend’s aparrnient, They
all looked around appreciatively. We were on
the sixth {leor, on a hill, and the highway
throbbed with traffic below us. Sunil looked
out of the window. “Its a good place to shoot
people from,” he said, making the rat-tat-tat
motion of firing a sub-machine gun. T had not
thought of the apartment this way.

Sunil was one of the lavourites to be
pramukh, the leader, of the entire shakha one
day. He first joined the Shiv Sena when he
needed a blood transfusion, and the Sena boys
gave their biood, an act which touched him
deeply — his political comrades were, literally,
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his blood brothers. He was in his twenties now,
helpful, generous and likeable. He has a wide
range of contacts with Muslims, from taking
his daughter to a Muslim holy man to be ex-
orcised, to buying chickens in Mohammedali
Road during the riots [or resale to Hindus at a
good prolit. But what preyed on his mind now
was the conviction that the handicapped girl
who died in the fire in Radhabai Chawl had
been raped hy her Muslin assailants. There
was no evidence of this; the police report did
not mention it. But that diduw't matter. [t was a
powerful, catalytic image: a disabled git] on
the ground with a line of leering Muslim men
watting their furn to abuse her, while her par-
ents matched her screams with their own as
their bodies caught the [lames.

Sunil insisted on referring to the riots as a
“war”. Cettainly, at the J.J. Hospital, he had
witnessed scenes typical of wartime: corpses
identifiable only by numbered tags. And at
Cooper Hospital, where Hindus and Muslims
were placed next to each other in the same
ward, fights would break out, wounded men
would rip saline drips out of their arms and
hurl them at their enemies. During the riots,
the government sent tankers of milk to the
Muslim areas. Sunil, with three of his fellow
sainiks dressed as Muslims, put a deadly in-
secticide in one of the containers; the Mus-
lims smelt it and refused all the milk. Sunils
men also shut off the water supply to the
Muslim quarter. After six days, he said, the
Muslims were forced to come out o the big
chowk in the centre of the quarter. “That’s
when we got them,” he recalled.

I asked him: “What does a man look like
when hes on [fire?”

The other Shiv Sena men looked at cach
other. They didn't trust me yet. “We weren't
there,” they said. “The Sena didn't have any-
thing to do with the rioting.”

But Sunil would have nonc of this. “T'1l tell
vou. | was there,” he said. He looked directly
at me. “A man on lire gets up, falls, runs for
his life, falls, gets up, runs. 1t is horror. Oil
drips from his body, his eyes hecome buge,
huge, the white shows, white, white, you
touch his arm like this” — he flicked his arm -
“the white shows, it shows especially on the
nose.” He rubbed his nose with two fingers,
as il scraping off the skin. “Oil drips from him,
waler drips from him, white, white all over.

“Those were not days lor thought,” he
continued. “We five people hurnt one
Mussulman. At four in the morning, after we
heard about the Radhabai Chawl massacre, a
moh assembled, the like of which I'd never
seen. Ladies, gents. They picked up any
weapon they could. Then we marched o the

Muslim side. We mel a pau wallah [bread-
seller] on the highway, on a bicycle. 1 knew
him, he used to sell me bread every day. I set
him on fire. We poured petrel over him and
set light to him. All T thought was that he was
a Muslim. He was shaking. He was crying, ‘1
have children, I have children.’ [ said: "When
your Muslims were killing the Radhabai
Chawl people, did you think of your children?’
That day we showed them what Hindu
dharma is.”

Island dwellers

“We used 1o roller skate down Teen Batti,” an
architect said to me. He used the past imper-
fect tense: he tneant that he used to be able to
roller skate down Teen Batii. Teen Batti is at
the top of the road that winds up from the
sea; the Ridge Road leads [rom there up
Malabar Hiil. The area is now a shabby high-
rise ghetto where the cats leave no room for
the juvenile traffic ol roller skates and bicycles.
What he said stuck with me because used to
roller skate down Teen Batti and cvcle around
there too. I cannot imagine a 12-year-old boy
doing so now.

The sounds, colours and moods of the sea
lent heft and weight to my childhood. From
my uncles apartment I can still sce the rocks
where the boys [rom our building would catch
little fish trapped in the hollows when the tide
went out. We sat down there and watched the
whole progress of the sunset, from light to
dark, and planned our lives — who would be-
come the police inspector, who the astronaut.
Gradually, a colony of hutments teok over
these rocks, and when we walked on themn
we would sometimes slip and fall on shit. The
rocks are now a public latrine, full of strange
smells. There are two million peeple in
Bombay who have to defecate in any space
they can find. The sea air sometimes wafts
the stench over the skyscrapers of the rich,
nudging themn, reminding them,

We lived in Bomhay and never had much
to do with Mumbai. Mumbai was what
Maharashtrians called the city, and Bombay
was the capital of Maharashtra. But so [ar as
we (Gujaratis — migrants, like so many in
Bombay —were concerned, Mumbai meant the
people who came to wash our clothes or look
at our electricity meters. We had a term for
them — ghatis: people from the ghats ~ mean-
ing someone coarse, poor. There were whole
worlds in the city which were as foreign to
me as the ice {iclds of the Arctic or the deserts
of Arabia. | was eight years old when Marathi,
the language of Maharashtra, became compul-
sory in our school. How we groaned. It was a
servants’ language, we said.
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I moved to New York when I was 14. When
[ went back I found that the city had grown
in wild and strange ways. In front of my uncle’s
building, for instance, was a monstrous sky-
scrapet, its skeleton completed more than a
decade before, lying vacant. Several such
buildings dot the city. The [lats have been
bought for huge sums but are empty because
they violate municipal height limits. The
builders knew they would not get planning
consent but went ahead anyway. The first pri-
ority was 1o put up the concrete reality; they
could deal with the extraneous issues — mu-
nicipal clearances, legal papers, bribes — later.
But the city corporation put its foot down,
and the fate of the building entered the courts.
While the most expensive, most desirable real
estate in Bombay lies vacant, hall the popula-
tion sleeps on the pavement.

Land is to Bombay what politics is to Delhi:
the reigning cbsession, the fetish, the raison
d’étre and the topic around which conversa-
tions, husiness, newspapers and dreams re-
volve. Property is the mania of island dwell-
ers all over the world, and Boemhay is washed
by water on three sides. It regards the rest of
india much as Manhattan looks on the rest of
America: as a place distant, unfamiliar and
inferior. The lament I kept hearing — from hoth
Hindus and Muslims — was that the riots were
an ungentle reminder that Bomhay was part
of India.

In 1994 a survey revealed that real-estate
prices in Bombay were the highest in the
world. There was general jubilatien in the city.
It confirmed something that Bombayites had
fong felt: that this was where the action was,
not New York or London. Here, if you wanted
a flat in a new building shooting up from the
narrow strip of land behind the National Cen-
tre for the Performing Arts in Nariman Point,
vou would need three million dollars.

A lover’s embrace

The manager of Bombays suburban railway
system was recently asked when the system
would iinprove to a point where it could carry
its five million daily passengers in comfort.
“Not in my lifetime,” he answered. Certainly,
if you commute into Bombay, you are made
aware of the precise temperature of the hu-
man body as it curls around you on all sides,
adjusting itself 1o every curve of your own. A
lover’s embrace was never so close,

One morning 1 took the rush hour train
to Jogeshwari. There was a crush of passen-
gers, and I could only get halfway into the
carriage. As the train gathered speed, 1 hung
on to the top of the open door. 1 feared  would
be pushed out, but someone reassured me:
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“Domn’t worry, if they push you out they also
pull you in.”

Asad Bin Saif is a scholar of the slums,
moving tirelessly among the sewers, catalogu-
ing numberless communal flare-ups and ri-
ots, seeing first-hand the slow destruction of
the social fabric of the city. He is from
Bhagalpur, in Bihar, site not only of some of
the worst rioting in the nation, but also of a
famous incident in 1980, in which the police
blinded a group of criminals with knitting
needles and acid. Asad, of all people, has seen
humanity at its worst. | asked him if he [elt
pessimistic about the human race.

“Notatall,” he replied. “Look at the hands
from the trains.”

If you are late for work in Bombay, and
reach the station just as the train is leaving
the platform, you can run up to the packed
compartments and you will find many hands
stretching out to grab you on board, untold-
ing outward from the train like petals. As you
run alongside you will be picked up, and some
tiny space will he made for your feet on the
edge of the open doorway. The rest is up to
you; you will probably have to hang on to the
door frame with your fingertips, being care-
ful not to lean cut too far lest you get decapi-
tated by a pole placed close to the tracks. But
consider what has happened: your fellow pas-
sengers, already packed tighter than cattle are
legally allowed to be, their shirts drenched
with sweat in the badly ventilated compart-
ment, having stood like this for hours, retain
an empathy for you, know that your boss
might yell at you or cut your pay if you miss
this train and will make space where none
exists to take one more person with them.
And at the moment of contact, they do not
know if the hand that is reaching for theirs
belongs to a Hindu or Muslim or Christian or
Brahmin ot untouchable or whether you were
born in this city or arrived only this morning
or whether you live in Malabar Hill or
Jogeshwari; whether you're from Bombay or
Mumbai or New York. All they know is that
you're trying to get to the city of gold, and
that’s enough. Come on board, they say.
we'll adjust. '

S. Mehta is working on a non-fiction book on
Bombay and a novel. A longer version of this
article first appeared in Granta.

Himal's coverage of South Asian cities in this issue was

supported by AP200Q and Panas Institute.
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he weapon used is a fission bomb with a yield of
15 kilotons detonated at a height of 600 metres.
The choice of yield and altitude correspond closely
to the weapon that went off over Hiroshima 50 years ago.
With such a small yield, it is not possible to destroy the
whole city of Bombay The extent and kind of devastation
would depend upon where in Bombay the bomh goes off.

The shock wave of a blast centred in the Fort area
would destroy more or less completely a circle with a
1. 1-kilometre radius. Most of the buildings {rom Colaba
to Victoria Terminus, along the entire width of the island,
would be destroyed. All kuchha houses up to 1.7 km from
rthe point of explosion would be destroved. The winds
accompanying the shock wave, reaching speeds of over
110 km/h to a distance of 3 km or more, would destroy
many more buildings. One has to remember that many ol
the city’s huildings, especially older ones, are poorly con-
structed and are Hable to collapse due to the shock wave
and the hurricane-specd winds even il they are far from
the epicentre.

Within a few minutes the fires ignited by the flash of
light and heat would start to coalesce into supet-fires.
engulfing an area within a radius of up to 2 km. The
temperatures in the fire zone could reach several
hundred degrees. The high heat covering such a large
area would act like a large pump sucking in air from sur-
rounding areas. The inward winds would reach speeds
of 50-80 kin/h.

The combination of high winds, thick smoke, destruc-
tien of warer mains, debris blocking access routes, as well

30

: 2 BombingBombay

by M. V. Ramana

as destruction of men and materials would make effective
fire-fighting impossible. The chance of citizens in the blast
area escaping the [lirestorm would be slim.

Unlike the cities that suffered firestorms during World
War [1 due to aerial bombings, the fires in Bomhay would
he much worse because of the many secondary explosion
which would take place in the wake of the heat and fire of
the nuclear blast. These would include explosions of gas
cylinders in household kitchens, diesel and gasoline tanks
of motor vehicles, pump stations, as well as industrial
neighbourhoeods full of flammable and toxic materials.
Indias highest concentration of chemical industries is in
the trans-Thane creek area, which has over 2000 facto-
rics. Central Bombay itsell is home 1o several mills.

Besides chemical industries, India’s largest nuclear
laboratory, the Bhabha Atomic Research Centre, is in
Trombay, just outside Bombay. A nuclear explosion in the
vicinity of the reactors or the reprocessing plant or radio-
active waste/spent fuel storage facilities could lead to the
release of a large amount of radioactivity in addition to
the quantities resulting from the explosion itself. This
would increase the amounts of [allout tremendously.

In Hireshima and Nagasaki, black rain carrying radio-
active fallout descended after the explosion. Bombay, be-
ing close to the sea, has high levels of water vapour in the
atmosphere. This could lead to water droplets condens-
ing around radioactive particles and descending as rain
soon after the blast.

Since the direction of wind is variable, it is not easy to
predict which areas would be subject to high levels of ra-
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than Mahbub ul Haq did in his 64.
The Indian crusader was already an
engaged political activist at 33 when :
Independence came to India and
Pakistan in 1947, whereas Mahbub
ul Haq, at 13, was still at school but

already showing signs of brilliance.

Age separated but did not divide
them. The elder of the two formu-
lated his worldview and his empathy
for the poor on the basis ol a
political ideology which had swept
across Russia and China, while the
vounger one evolved his commit-
ment to the poor while working in
the insulating confines of govern-
ment and multilateral institutions
which are firmly rigid and exclusivist
in their orientation. Both men were
dissenters from the formal political
thought processes of their respective
countries and areas of professional
endeavour. Yet both had a sense of
maturity and balance to articulate
bold and radical approaches without
urging violent destruction.

Nikhil Chakravarty was widely
respected overseas by those who
knew him but he concentrated on
working in his own country, whose
size, diversity and vicissitudes
offered numerous causes which
required attention. He began by
becoming an elder statesman of
Indian journalism who opposed the
imposition of the Emergency by
Indira Gandhi in 1975 as also the
attempt by her son Rajiv Gandhi
ahout a decade later to pass the Anti- '
Defamation Bill. At the same time he
took detailed interest in the prob-
lems faced py journalists in small
towns and in local publications,
providing the weight of his personal-
ity to the positions they had taken
and helping them through difficul-
ties. As founding editor of Main-
stream, the journal whose gloss was
in its deliberative content rather than |
on its cover, he expressed the
insights that come from quiet
contemplation of serious themes.

This writer became personally
acquainted with Nikhil Chakravarty
quite belatedly, about 10 years ago,
and worked closely with him in the |
formation of the South Asian Media
Association (saMa) in Colombo in
1991. We worked closely together
the past eight years to organise
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regular gatherings of media practitio- ‘
ners and specialists from the coun-
tries of South Asia. These were the
[irst meetings of their kind. ‘

Nikhil Chakravarty visited
Karachi in November 1992 for one
such seminar and [ remember taking
him with other delegates to see |
Benazir Bhutto, who by then had
become the leader of the opposition.
He listened to her and put questions
to her with the curiosity of a young
journalist. When he came as a SAARC
election observer to Pakistan in 1993
and 1997, he showed the energy and
enthusiasm of a young man. In
December 1997, in New Delhi when
we met for what has turned out to be
the last time, we elected him chair-
man of sama for 1998-99.

Humanist economist

In contrast, my association with
Mahbub ul Haq hegan over 30 years
ago and covered personal, profes-
sional and political spheres. There
were also close family relations, Even ,
though we went into different and
opposing political positions and
parties, we held common views on a
number of issues, particularly in the
development sector.

As an economist, Mahbub ul Haq
got off to a notable start, winning the
Adam Smith prize in 1954 and
securing a First from Cambridge in
1955 to go on o become one of the
most distinguished international
analysts of change. He had an
extraordinary capacity to express
basic themes and realities in precise,
powerfully evocative concepts and
statemernts.

From the first famous formulation
that most of the wealth generated in
Pakistan in the 1960s had enriched
only “22 families”, through the
publication of his several books
including the one called The Poverty
Curtain in 1976 to the landmark
invention of the Human Develop-
ment Index and the editing of the
Human Development Reports this
decade, Mahbub ul Haq was able to
transform dry-as-dust data into
strong, emotive material that touched ,
the heart and the mind.

Working with Robert McNamara
at the World Bank in the 1970s, he
was able to help sensitise a cold

commercial lending institution to

" the concerns of the poor in the Third
_ World. As Minister of Finance with

prime minister Mohammed Khan
Junejo, he introduced the concept of
levying a special import duty on all
goods to promote education through
the Iqra surcharge and also sug-

* gested the introduction of an

agricultural income tax which
regrettably precipitated his transfer
to the Ministry of Planning and
Development. He returned for a brief
period to the finance portlolio until
Zias death in August 1988.

With the Human Development
Report, published hy UNDP, Mahbub
ul Haq reached the zenith of his
work, He drew together all the
diverse economic and social pro-
cesses to place them under an
unrelenting scrutiny in purely

' human terms.

In 1996, Mahbub ul Hagq moved
to Islamabad and established the
Human Development Centre.
Immediately, he commenced publi-
cation of a series of ground-breaking
reports on facets of the South Asian

| reality. This writer was privileged to
. serve as a member of the National

Advisory Council of this Centre. In
my last conversation with him a few
weeks before his demise, he had
broached an entirely new and
exciting concept (o promote regional

! cooperation. He was also on the

verge of upgrading his highly

i successful Foundation of Science

and Technology, which runs a
number of computer education
institutions, into a full-fHedged
university.

Nikhil Chakravarty and Mahbub
ul 1aq were deeply devoted to their
respective countries and yet never
displayed their patriotism on their
sleeves. They carried their national
identity with dignity and confidence.
Both had the rare ability to listen to
extremes of criticism and observa-
tion with patience and good humour.
In their charm and their warmtb,
they remained very special people.

The world at large and Soutb
Asia in particular have lost two great
men. Let us hope that the ideas and
sentiments they represented will
be renewed and applied in the
years ahead.
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(Good ink forbad b

The vernacular idiom expresses emotion far better than

it does reason.

by Khaled Ahmed

Indian and Pakistani media were
state-dominated to begin with.
Since most of the population is not
vet literate, it watches television and
listens to the radio, which means that
the state is still the great communi-
cator. TV and radio on both sides have
been hostile to each other, and there
never was any subtlety in the propa-
ganda unleashed on each other. There
never was any elfort to persuade the
people on the other side of the bor-
der to look at one’s country as a good
country. Both sides decided to malign
each other.

After 50 years of negative por-
trayal of each other, populations on
both sides are totally convinced of
the evil-country-next-door thesis.
Pakistan’s thesis is simple and ideo-
logical: India is inhabited by Hindus
who were against the formation of Pa-
kistan, Hindu religion is inferior to
Istam, Hindu leadership in India dis-
membered Pakistan and is srill at it.
The Indian thesis had to be different
because it couldnt attack religion, so
its thesis is that of destabilisation: Pa-
kistan is an agent of bigger enemies
elsewhere (the United States, China)
and wants to destroy India’s pluralist
society.

The result is that both the media
have convinced their own popula-
tions without having any eclfect
across the border. They have been
inward-looking, limited enly to brain-
washing their own societies. A part
of India receives Pakistan’s TV and
radio broadcast, but afier decades of
heing subjected to Pakistani propa-
ganda no one in India is [avourably

42

inclined towards Pakistan. In Paki-
stan, the VCR revolution has brought
Indian films to people at the district
and tehsil levels, and the Indian en-
tertainment TV channels are watched
in Pakistan more than PTV is, but the
people remain totally convinced of
the evil-country-next-door thesis.

Vernacular nationalism

The print media in India and Paki-
stan has performed the same function
1o a lesser or a greater de-
gree. The Urdu press of
Pakistan and the Hindi
press of north India are
locked in a battle of two
nationalist mythologies.
The epinien expressed in
the vernacular is close to
state policy. Meanwhile,
the state policy itsell is
moulded by the vernacu-
lar press because the par-
liaments of both sides are
influenced more by the
‘language press than by
the more sophisticated Fn-
glish press.

In fact, with the con-
solidation of democratic
institutions, the inflluence
of the English-language
press has declined, and
with it also the power of
rational discourse. Nationalism is
more effectively expressed in vernacu-
Jar idioms because these idioms ex-
press emotion [ar better than they
EXPress reasor.

The role of the secret services, too,
is prominent when it comes to the

SUBHAS Ral

e et (e

o TR ) ¥ RN
A e SR

vernacular press. There are two rea-
sons lor this. First, the speaker of
the vernacular is already indoctri-
nated in the process of negative and
adversarial nation-huilding; second.
the ground-level employees of Indial
Research and Analysis Wing (RAW)
and Pakistan’s Inter Services Intelli-
gence (151 are not literate in English.
In a way, two hostile nationalisms are
in the process of communication
through the vernacular press of
India and Pakistan. Both sides are 1so-
lationist and to an extent paranoid —
the two qualities ol Third World
naticnalism.

Same language, different uses

It is in the sector of English-language
print journalism that India and Paki-
stan are found 1o be quite different.
In Pakistan, [reedom of the press is
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of recent vintage. This freedom cx-
presses itsell in oppesition to the in-
dectrination imposed by the state
under long vears ol dictatorship. The
English press, because of its varie-
gated sources of information, better
third-party knowlcdge of the world
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and India, and opposition to dictator-
ship, expresses a view alternative to
the state ideology.

Rational discourse in English and
its capacity to carry facts and figures
have equipped the Pakistani press
with tools of persuasion that punc-
ture indectrination at two levels: in
the domain of internal policy and in
the domain of foreign policy. The En-
glish press in Pakistan is frequently
critical of the ideological transtorma-
tion of Pakistan as well as its policy
towards Kashmir and India. Criticism
of the two-nation theory and the
Kashmir policy is possible in English,
though not as yet in Urdu.

In India, the English press plays
a powerful role in favour of the
country’s secularism. It is also ex-
tremely effective in acting as the
watchdog of the government in
power. But in the domain of foreign
policy, and particularly of policy al-
fecting Pakistan, there is a consensus
that is unnatural given the freedom
of expression available in the
country.

Indias English press communi-
cates with the South Block, where for-
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come from the foreign minisiry. There
is also a much better established
mechanism for hriefing the press in
India than in Pakistan.

In a way, changing the attitude of
the influential English press in India
is going to be more dilficult than in
Pakistan. The attitude formation there
has come ahout in an environment of
freedom under an unbroken tradition
of democratic rule. The opinion of the
English press is its own and therefore
deeply ingrained as conviction. The
indoctrination under democracy is
deeper hecause it gives the illusion
ol heing genuinely ‘shared’ and not
‘imposed’. 1t, however, relies on na-
tionalism which again gives the illu-
sion of being genuine under democ-
racy. This accounts for the inflexibil-
ity in interpreting Pakistan as the
evil-country- next-door.

On the contrary, in Pakistan, free-
dom after decades of dictatorship
means revolt against the indoctrina-
tion imposed under coercion, Itis go-
ing 1o he easier 1o actually persuade
the Pakistani journalist to change his
attitude as long as he thinks that this
change is a result ol his new-found
freedom to think on
his own. 1t is the natu-
ral consequence of an
~ ideological state crum-
bling under freedom of
CXPression.

Disarming suspi-
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undo the gridlock ol
. hostile media percep-
\ tion on hoth sides?
g The state-owned me-
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eign policy is formulated. The path
of persuasion is a two-way street. The
hig journalists — some of them experts
formerly in the government — guide
and mould policy, while the young
journalists have taken it for granted
that guidelines for Pakistan must
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dia are in a way incur-
ahlc because govern-
ments are not prepared
to give the sort of
freedom necessary [or
change. Tt is in the do-
main of private sector
media that changes
can he brought about.
Luckily, this is the domain where the
ability to persuade is far greater de-
spite the disadvantage of low literacy
on both sides and the consequent de-
pendence on TV and radio.

As far as the membhers of the En-
glish press in India are concerned,

nothing will be more effective than
arranging for more frequent visits to
Pakistan. There is a quick disarma-
ment of suspicion when a hidebound
Indian journalist visits Pakistan. The
problemn here is that Pakistan is not
institutionally geared to receive In-
dian journalists. lf conditions are cre-
ated for these visits, the greatest per-
suader will be what the Indian jour-
nalist sees as the ahility of the Paki-
stani press 1o criticise its own govern-
ment in all domains of policy.

Pakistani journalists visiting In-
dia, however, feel that the prejudice
and suspicion among their Indian
counterparls are too palpable to 1g-
nore. Even so, exposure to Indian
society has a positive effect on jour-
nalists who have an irrational bias
against India, Needless 10 say, the pro-
cess of murual exchange ol visits will
be more effective among young jour-
nalists than amoeng the old, whose
negative attitudes have become doc-
trincs to he defended evenin the face
of hard facts. Moderate senior Paki-
stani journalists, however, can help
in creating a good environment for
the visits.

Perhaps the real problem would
lie in the exchange of visits between
the vernacular journalists on both
sides. This is the [ield which has so
far remained unexplored simply be-
cause the vernacular field is not well
understood by third parties who fi-
nance the dialogues. English is the
universal medium of dialogue among
adversaries, hut in the case of India
and Pakistan, Urdu and Hindi are so
closely linked that a dialogue can take
place in them.

The Urdu-Hindi language is also
the carrier of state propaganda and the
vocabulary of two opposed national-
isms. If a dent is made in this sector,
the result will be far-reaching. There
is no tradition of communication be-
tween the vernacular journalists. As
a result, the opinion they express is
more virulent and adds more effec-
tively to the rupture of comprehen-
sion that has taken place between In-
dians and Pakistanis.

One advance that has taken place
on both sides is the competlence
with which the two opposed media
criticise and reveal misgovernment at
their own national level, When Paki-
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stani and Indian journalists metin the
past, they criticised each other’s coun-
try; now they tell each other what is
wrong with their own governments.
The possibilities of psychological dis-
armament using this process has not
yet been fathomed to bring the two
sides together.

India has the institutional capac-
ity to invite Pakistani journalists and
make them stay cheaply in India. Pa-
kistan has no such capacity. There-
fore, the expense incurred hy ex-
change of visits is impossible to bear
in Pakistan. Even third party interven-
tions prefer the venues in India rather
than in Pakistan because of budget
constraints. It seems clear, therefore,
that some effort must he made to
institutionalise visits of Indian jour-
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anishing volunteerism

nalists to Pakistan.

Lnder saaRC, Pakistan and India
have agreed to exchange of publica-
tions, that is, to allow [ree iniport of
each others publications. But Paki-
stan has shied away [rom it because
no one has effectively presented the
case to the Pakistani press. What will
be the effect of such an exchange?

The Indian English-fanguage pub-
lications — newspapers and magazines
— will find a good market in Pakistan,
(Already, the smuggled Indian film
magazines are bestsellers.) Once the
Indian newspapers establish a market
in Pakistan, they will have to arrange
for coverage, which will improve their
genceral stance and make it more bal-
anced and less ‘nationalist’ in defer-
ence to new readership.

Voluntary work today has been distorted by big money,

alien ideas and greed.

by Bunker Roy

hirty years ago when 1 started do-

ing voluntary work (digging
wells for drinking water) at villages
in India’s Rajasthan, it was simple. No
money, e prospects, no expectations
— just tremendous job sarisfaction.
Living and working in a village was
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not what ‘respectable’, ‘normal people
did in the late 1960s and 1970s, so
you were left alonc. It was the best of
limes to try new ideas; it was the
worst ol times 1o explain what you
were doing because it did not make
sense to others, especially friends

Itis the Pakistani Urdu press that
will benefit the most by developing a
market in the other direction because
of the large Urdu readership among
Indian Muslims. The ellect would be
10 bring better halance of coverage
because the Pakistani editors would
become sensitive to Indian reader-
ship. On halance, the Pakistani press
will benefit financially in return for
moderation on its ideological stance.
All international publications with a
world-wide market have had to defer
to local ideologies and views, and this
will happen in South Asia as well.

K. Ahmed is editor of The Friday
Times, Lahore.

and family.

Voluntary work was not consid-
ered a profession. 1t was associated
with welfare and charity and had
nothing to do with development. You
took a living wage (what you need to
make ends meet), not a market wage
(what you are worth). Today, what
people call voluntary has been cor-
rupted by big money, compromised
by alien Western methods and ideas,
bought by massive foreign funds and
swamped by people who are narrow-
minded and greedy for recognition,
for fegitimacy and for financial secu-
rity, sadly helieving that this will at-
tract the best (who or what decides
what is best is a different matter).

Volunteerism of the kind that ex-
ists in these times sulfers from meral
bankruptey. The courage to want to
help the poor without taking away
their dignity and sell respect in a
simple, direct and uncomplicated
manner is just not there. Donor
money has destroyed the ability to
innovate, be [lexible, think simple and
be independent. The so-called volun-
teers are no different from any other
prolit-making hody in the open mar-
ket. They see ne harm in being to-
tally dependent on foreign funds, be-
ing co-opted, controlled and manipu-
lated even as they see great danger in
their own government. They took
down on their vitlage institutions that
have stood the test of time because
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Western education has taught them
that what is progressive, modern
and susiainable is what comes [rom
the West.

The multi-million budget groups
talk about transparency and account-
ahility so long as it applics to others.
Between 1984-89, in a move to make
people think ahout financial disci-
piine and public accountahility, there
was a move 1o dralt a code of con-
duct for voluntary agencies by the
agencies themselves. This sounded so
threatening that many got together to
forn vaxt {Voluntary Action Network
India) just so that the code was not
adopted. The code was welcomed by
village-based groups but vehemently
opposed by urban groups backed by
foreign funds. The code was never
adopted.

Today, the most serious issuc is the
total dependence on funds from cut-
side the country. Ninety percent of
these organisations would collapse if
doenor agencies decide te pull out. In
fact, the 1980s was a turhulent decade
for the voluntary sector. The Kudal
Commission set up by Indira Gandhi
in 1980 10 look into the working of
Gandhian and Sarvodaya institutions

broke the Gandhians. When they
should have used the powerful
weapon of non-cooperation that
Gandhiji used so well and refused to
submit any documents, they bent
over hackwards to satisfy the commis-
sion head. By the time the comnuis-
sion was wound up by Rajiv Gandhi
in 1986, the Gandhians had lost all
their credibility in the eyes of the vol-
untary sector. The eighties also saw
the code of conduct debate splitting
the sector right down the middle and
the passing of the Foreign Contribu-
tion Regulation Act (FCRA}.

It is now 1998, and time to look
into the structural weaknesses of the
FCrA. Voluntary agencies should be
allowed o bring in that much money
from abroad that they can raise from
within through whatever indigenous
sources —such as hanks. There should
he a ceiling on administrative ex-
penses — not more than 20 percent.
And, finally, to strengthen the 73rd
and 74th Amendment, the FCRA
should make it mandatory for all vol-
untary agencies to throw open their
books and accounts to panchayats
and urban badies because every citi-
zen and voter has a right to be in-

Upper catchment v
command area

Must a few always suffer for the greater good? And how to
deal with displacement when it becomes inevitable?

by Amit Mitra

Le[ us take a hard look at some
numhers. Between 1951 and
1999, some 16.4 million people were
displaced by dams and irrigation
projects in India. Of these, only 4.1
million were resettied, and even that
poorly. Fully 12.3 million people were
thrown to the winds. Of the total 16.4
million displaced, 6.4 million were
tribals, of whom only 1.6 million were
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given some kind of resettlement pack-
age. The rest, 4.8 million tribals (for
comparison’s sake, 0.6 million more
than Norway's 1991 population of 4.2
million, or more than hall of Swedens
population), were rendered homeless
and destitute.

various solutions have heen
sought to address the problem of dis-
placement caused by dams and reser-

formed of what is happening in their
own village and town with external
funds, whether foreign or govern-
ment. Seme of the voluntary agencies
work with such secrecy that even
their own stafl are kept totally in the
dark — forget the rural communities.

It is these people who have de-
stroyed the spirit of volunteerism in
India. Unfortunately, hecause of their
finks with mass media and interna-
tional funding agencies, they have
become role models even for those
who want 1o do genuine voluntary
work. It is enough to put anyone off.

The silver lining is that there is a
silent majority of thousands of groups
working in the remote corners of In-
dia keeping the voluntary spiritalive.
Ordinary people with tremendous
guts and dignity, fighting against for-
midable odds, with very little money
and with incredible support from
Gandhiji’s Last Man. It is their
struggles that continue to inspire me,
for one.

B. Roy is a social activist based in
Tilonia, Rajasthan.

voirs. Some call [or sialler projects,
which minimise the number of
‘oustees’. Others propose reducing the
dam height or relocaring dam sites so
that fewer people are displaced by the
rising waters. These efforts at
minimising displacement represent a
kind of hand-aid treatment.

After the alternatives have been
tried, there still remains the popula-
tion that will be distocated. As far as
these unfortunate people are con-
cerned, the oft-heard defence of the
technocrats and politicians pushing
mega projects is, “A few must sacri-
fice for the greater good of the many.”

This need not be so. The few who
would be affected hy a project must
he magnanimously recompensed
through proper rehabilitation and re-
settlement because they are making
possible the greater good of so many.

Rehab before anything

What is to be done in cases where
displacement becomes inevitahle, ir-
respective of the numbers involved?
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compensation package per each dis-
placed family. The immediate reaction
to this is: Where is there so much
land?! The land is there of course, not
in the hilly catchment regions hut in
the command areas.

If the government eannot acquire
land for the oustees through cffective
land reform in the cotmmand area, or
cven under the Land Acquisition Act
(Why not? it is used etfectively
enough 10 evict people during project
construction.), it could purchase the
fand in the open market. The costs of
such purchases can be internalised in
the project and recovered through
various taxes from the beneficiaries
over time. I the government and the
project promoters insist that there is
no land 10 resettle the oustecs, there
is only one response: “In thal case,
cancel the project.”

There is one other important as-
pect of oustee compensation which
tends to be ignored during rchabili-
tation exercises. This is the compen-
sation for the common property re-
sources (CPRs) that are lost when land
is submerged. In every project, apart

from the private land holdings and
dwelling sites, large amounts of CPRs
are destroved [orever, but there is
never any laik of compensation lor
this lost wealth.

The ¢Prs are the capital of the
communities which have nurtured
and used them. Instead of compen-
sating communities with cash. the
CPRs can be converted into share capi-
tal in the project that is being built.
This share capital will then hecome
the displaced community’s permanent
source of income, in a way replacing
the physical community resource, be
it a rivulet, a grove, or pasture land.
This mechanism would also help in
maintaining a kind of community
spirit among the oustees who have
been uprooted and relocated from
their ancestral lands.

Seeing rehabilitation complete
before a project begins, providing
land to the oustees in command ar-
cas, and being mindful of community
property rights - all this require tre-
mendous political will. But then, if the
government and project developers
are convinced that large dam and res-

ervoir projects are required 1o fulfil
the mass publics need for water and
energy, then they should be ahle to
gencrate the required political will
After all, the trouhle and costs in-
volved are entirely commensurate
with the benefit heing derived.

Il the government does not want
to cheat the poorest of the poor. surely
it must develop a National Rehabili-
tation Policy, to he adopted as an Act
of Parliament. This policy has to be-
gin with the recognition that when
displacement is unavoidable, the
oustees have a fundamental right 1o
he rehahilitated, the affected have to
he the first beneficiaries of the project
and all the costs of the Lotal rehabili-
tation package should be internalised
in a project. The time has come to
recognise that the place of the victims
of development is al the centre of
the development process. No more
cheating,

A. Mitra is a Delhi-bused freclance

Jjournalist.
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PARADOXES OF MONARCHY.

writes Declan Quigley in Anthropology Today, ensure that
kingships will be around [or quite some time
to come.

With the abolition of the princely states in post-co-
loniat South Asia we see a social formation which might
he labelled “kingship without kingdoms”. The supreme
figureheads have gone, hut the institution of kingship is
retained and replicated through the practices ol the “little
king” members of dominant castes. Conversely, in the
modern industrial democracies we may often have king-
doms without kingship in all its full-blown sacrilicial
amhiguity. Nevertheless, the paradoxes that persist may
well ensure the survival of a number of monarchies well
into the next millennium. 1f, as some have argued, cne
of the central purposes of ritual is to make time stand
still and il, as others have argued, the essential ingredi-
ents of all ritual are to be found in the heightened con-
trivances of royal ceremonies, then royalists may be right
that we lose something very fundamental when we abol-
ish the monarchy. In any case (for those monarchists
who need consolation), whether one looks at the instal-
lation rituals of republican presidents the world over, or
the more mundane workings of caste systems where
ritual centralisation remains an everyday political ne-
cessity, it would appear that many ostensibly non-mo-
narchical systems live (prosper?) only by surreptitiously
proclaiming: “1he kingdom is dead; long live the
kingship”.

THE NEW INDIAN ORDER

according to Ross Mallick in Cthnicity and Human Rights
in South Asia (Sage, Delhi, 1998).

1t is clear that the post-colonial state is actually the
colonial state with new rulers. The foundations were
laid in the Government of India Act of 1933 and with
modifications continue to the present day. The new rul-
crs were in many ways more circumscribed in their
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ability to radically restructure and reform society than
their colonial predecessors. While the British had to
accommodate local elites to sustain theit rule, they
were more prepared to undertake fundamenial
restructuring of traditional society than the Congress
system which succeeded it. For instance, they did
more for the radical political mobilisation of Untouch-
ables than the Congress ever did. Alien conqueting
rulers are often in a hetter position to restructure
subject societies than indigenous rulers with only
tocal sources of political support, which was the
[undamental dilemma of the Congress system.
While the socialist idealists might prefer a secular
democratic society, this did not prove to be a workable
combination. Democracy enabled and promoted politi-
cal mobilisation hut in a skewed direction under the
auspices of dominant rural elites that came to have a
veto power over legislation detrimental to their inter-
ests: and hence, the continuance of caste apartheid and
other traditional customs. Secularism had no hasis
beyond the elite, and ethnicity soon proved a poliiical
basis for mobilisation. The system’s deliverance lay
in the fact that ethnicity was divided by language,
caste and religion, so no group could achieve
hegemony and most accepted a modus operandi that
enahled them to achieve limited powers and privileges
for their own constituencies. Only the rise ol the
B has threatened this accommedative politics,
though whether its base can he expanded sufficiently
to take power, and whether it will restructure ihe
system if it takes office, remains to be seen. The risc of
the BIF does not necessarily imply a holocaust for
Musiims, but an erosion of rights and further
discrimination seems inevitable. India will then become
a country for the new religious majority in a way it was
not hefore. Muslims will then be second-class
citizens like minoritics in neighbouring states.
However, should the Bjr's dominance he achieved,
splits will soon appear, making for renewed coalitions
and acconunodations with minorities. For the sake of
clectoral necessity even the BJr proved willing to solicit
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Dalit support, and the Hindu fundamemntalists no longer
appear with the unity they once claimed.

THE MA-BEHEN SYNDROME i; o

of the factors of sexual harassment of women in public,
writes Shuddhabrata Sengupta in The India Magazine.

When a man gropes a woman on a Delhi bus, very
oflten the response that she comes up with is *Ghar mein
ma, bahen nahin hai kya?” (Don't you have mother and
sisters at home?) While this sometimes works as a de-
terrent against further unwelcome attentions. it is worth
considering whether the ma-behen syndrome is not in
itself one of the factors of [urtive sexual harassment in
public. The argument runs somewhat like this. The gupt
prasang [secret maiters| have already determined that
mother and sister (unlike father and brother} are com-
pletely asexual beings, that they cannot be countenanced
as having an autonomous sexual agency. Mother and
sister will never speak of sex, and they will never be
spoken o about sex. This results in a dual distortion in
all dealings with women. First, all other women are seen
as legitimate targets of indiscriminate sexual attention
(alter all they are someone else’s mother and sister}. Sec-
ond, given that any proximity with them must contain
an undercurrent of gupt prasang (as an explicit, open
expression of sexual communication is impossihle with
any woman), {urtive groping, or the sudden grah, he-
come easily available conceptual options 1o the man. A
further operation ot the gupt prasang might even ensure
that the woman being groped pretends not to notice,

Perhaps it is only by locating themselves not as the
notional mothers or sisters ol every perverted man, that
women can compel an opening out of the domain of
sexual behaviour - in which each move is examined on
its own grounds, not in lerms of whether it ties in with
the arcane rules of gupt gyan [secret science].

Perhaps it is hy asserting and not denying their sexu-
alitics that men and women can ensure rhat sex does
not seethe under the surlace of every encounter and
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transaction. Because then it would be like any other
normal human function, as amenahle to considered
thought and civic discourse as the provision of drink-
ing water and the need for an effective public transport

syslem.

RUBB’SH CLA’M, concluded Zia Mian and

A.H. Nayvay, after interviewing lftikhar Khan Choudhry
who had claimed to leak Pakistani nuclear sectets in the
US. So why did the media give him such credibility, ask the
two Princeton University profs in Dawn,

With the fun and games over, there are serious ques-
tions that must be asked ahout the way the international
media has handled the wholc Khan affair. Coming in
the wake of nuclear tests in India and Pakistan and seri-
ous tensions between the two countries, any reporting
or comment on the situation demanded great care about
the consequences. But with shocking irresponsibility
newspaper after newspaper, especially in America and
India, carried the wild allegations of Iftikhar Khan
Chaudhry day after day. It seems the urge to make a
splash, 1o be first with the news, overwhelmed any sense
ol journalistic ethics.

The story is now over,; the media bas moved on 1o
create the next sensation that will sell newspapers and
make careers for journalists. What will now happen to
Iftikhar Khan Chaudhry? He will most likely be refused
asylurn and deported back to Pakistan. Once there, he
may be severely punished.

But what has he done that deserves punishment? His
only real erime was to try to sell a secret that he did not
have. e was a poor man with ambitions but no scruples
trying to seeure a future for himself in the United States.
If he had been rich or well educated, there would have
been no problem.

Lacking such traditional asscts, Iftikhar Khan tried
to sell a commodity for which there was a market in the
West. But trying to sell something vou don't have only

malkes vou a swindler not a traitor.
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Announcing Film South Asia ‘99

Himal announces the second edition of Film South Asia, the bienniai festival of South Asian documem:_tries,_ Film Slomh Asia
99, to be held in Kathmandu in September 1999, follows Film South Asia '97, the first-ever event of its kind which Himal
organised in October 1997

A total of 55 films from Bangladesh, India, Nepal, Pakistan and Sri Lanka were screened during Film South Asia '97. Some 50
film-makers, film activists and journalists from South Asia attended the four-day festival giving the event a truly Subcontinental
(lavour. A rough categorisation of the 55 films showed the following: 20 were social commentaries, 9 about personalities, 9 on
envircnmental subjects. | historical, 10 ethnographic portrayals and 6 in other categories.

Filin South Asia '99 will showcase guality documentaries of the Subcontinent and Subcontinental sensibilities on any subject
under the sun. The festival will have both competitive and non-competitive section and the [ilms tw be screened at the festival
will be chosen from the entries by the festival selection committee. Three outstanding [ilms [rom the festival will be awarded
citations and cash prizes by a three-member jury.

A selection of 15 [ilms from Film South Asia '99 will go around South Asia and other parts of the world as part of Travelling Film
South Asia ‘99 just as one from Film South Asia 97 did (see below).

Entry forms wili be available from September 1998. Look out for more information on Film South Asia '99 in these pages.

TRAVELLING FILM SOUTH ASIA

. REPORT . 5 ) .

After the overwhelming success of Film South Asia ‘97, the first-ever festival of South Asian documentaries, in Kathmandu in late October 1997,
Himal decided 1o take a selection [rom the 53 films shawn at FSA'9T arcund South Asia and the world. Filteen documentaries were chosen with
the help of the festival’s three-member jury to rellect the quality, thematic variety, and geographic range of documenrtary-making in the Subcon-
tinent.

For the convenience of local organisers evervwhere the films were shown in VHS tapes.

The objective of Travelling Filin South Asia (TFSA) was o give film-makers, enthusiasts, scholars, students and the general _audience' an
oppertunity to view the tatest and finest films from the Subcontinent. THSA was an cxcellent apportunity to tell South Astan audiences of the
concerns of serous filmmakers from their neighbourhood. Outside South Asia, Himal hoped 1o create an awareness and a dialogue about South
Asian concerns. )

TESA's worldwide journey was made possible by the support and interest of individuals and institutions all over South Asia and overseas. Their
voluntary efforts in arranging venues, accessing equipment, finding sponsors, pubticising and hosting the event, were well rewarded, we
believe, in terms of audience participation all uver.

Cverywhere the [estival went, there was something unique in the event In Pakisian, this was the first nme since the 1960s that India-made films
were publicly screcned. The crowd that came to see the Bangladeshi Mukhtir Gean in Lahore was maiched by the Caleutta audience attending
the screening of My finnah: The Making of Pakistan. All over, the film screenings led o discussions of issues covered, from the loss of traditional
culture to re-evaluadion ol history, and from sexual identity 1o macho-communalism.

TFSA has proved vonclusively that there is a worldwide audience for quality documentary films on south Asia. [valso proved that there is an
audienee all over the Subcontinent for documentaries, The only thing lacking, by and large, is the venue.

The next edition of the biennial festival of South Asian documentaries, Film Suuth Asia '99. will be held in Kathmandu in September 1999,

The following is the compiete itinerary of TFSA with names of organisers, sponsors and supporters:

Yenue Date Organiser Supporter/Sponsor
New Deihi 6-8 Feb 1998 Himal India Habitat Centre
Dhaka 12-14 Feb 1998 Chalachitram Film Society Geethe Institut
Princeton University 5-7 Mar 1998 Naila Satcar, South Asia Students’ Woodrow Wilson School, Department of History,
International Centre Department of Politics. Department of Women's Studies
University of Calfornia 10 Mar-5 May 1998  Raba Gunashekhara Centre for South Asian Studies Graduate School of Journalism
at Berkeley Manisha Aryal
Harvard University 11-13 Mar 1998 William Fisher Department of Indian and Sanskrit Studies,
Department of Anthropology, The Asia Centre
University of Pennsylvania  16-18 Mar (998 Robert Michols, David Ludden Department of South Asiz Regional Studies
Colorado State University  [9-21 Mar 1998 John Riley Asian Studies Programme, Coliege of Liberal Arts,
Centre for Applied Studies American Ethnicity, Office of International Education
Lahore 21-25 Mar 1998 Farjad Nabi The News lnternaticnal, The American Centre
Beena Sarwar
University of Alabama 26-28 Mar 1998 Stephen Mikesell Department of Anthropology,
at Birmingham Centre for International Programmes
University of Hawail 29-3! Mar 1998 Gregory Maskarinec Centre for South Asian Studies,
Mary Chin School of Hawaiian, Asian and Pacific Studies
University of Chicago 2-4 Apr 1998 Gregory Price Grieve Centre of South Asian $tudies, International House Film Sociery,
South Asian Qutreach Educational Project
Cornell University 6-10 Apr 1998 Prasanna Dhungel, Eknath Belbase  Department of English
Yheaton College 6-8 Apr 1998 Bruce Owens Department of Anthropology and Sociology
Karachi 16-2] Apr 1938 Tamasghar Media Network The News, USIS
Caleutta 20-22 Apr 1998 S.¥.Raman Max Mueller Bhawan, Geethe-Institut
Jamshedpur 23-25 Apr 1998 Amitay Ghosh Celluloid Chaprer
Islamabad i4-16 May 1998 Peter Claes Asian Study Group, Islamabad
The Human Development Centre, The Aliama lgbal Open University
Colombe 26-30 May 1998 Malaka Gunawardane Tetevision Trust for Enviranment, The British Council
Pondicherry 5-7 June 1998 Prashant Sharma, Dr Palani
Auroville 8-10 June (998 Gerard Carabin, Surya Rimaux Aurcfilm
Bangalore 12-14 June 1998 Sumit Basu, Nupur Basu Indian Institute of Science Film Society
Leiden 25-28 June 1996 Erik de Maaker. Bert van den Hoek International Institute of Asian Stucies

Balgopal Shrestha
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in Goa

by Frederick Noronha

II has an eminently missable en-
trance, even with its address in
hand you could well get lost, and for
days together [ew clients visit this
outlet. Yet, Goa’s Other India Book
Store has a turnover which surpasses
many other crowded outlets.

Based in Mapusa, this untypical
not-for-profit organisation is doing
good business. Tt is also contributing
generously to promote Goa as a meet-
ing point for ideas and information
[rom across South Asia and across
continents.

Lonely Planet, the influential pub-
lisher of guidebooks [or global trav-
ellers, has labelled Oms as “the best
bookshop™ in Goa, noting that the
bockstore stocks no titles from Eu-
rope or America — all are published
in Asia, Alrica or Latin America.

0IBs was launched a decade ago
by the well-known environmenta-
list-lawyer couple Claude and Nerma
Alvares to promote alternative ideas
through the distribution of like-
minded books and periodicals. Today,
it is managed locally and a trust
guides its activities.

The breakthrough has been to
prove that grassroots ideas do sell,
“QOur strength lies in the fact that
we've heen able to make a concept like
this work. We're able to compete even
with mainstream outlets,” says man-
ager Jerry Rodrigues.

0185 began by distributing a hand-
ful of books and magazines published
from other parts of Asia, including
Malaysia and the Philippines. This
brought the welcome news to activ-
ist groups in lndia that there were
other Asians thinking on parallel
tracks on development, environment
and Third World concerns. The idea
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kshop

of the bookstore had clicked.

In a Eurocentric world. OTBS
has much to offer: it tells us what
Asia thinks, Alrica feels or Latin
America writes. The range of of-
ferings is wide — literature from
Mexico, children’s tales from Bhutan.
a Malaysian lawyer’s analysis of TRIPS,
or primers to understand Hindutva
politics or the Lankan conflict.

With some surprise, the Alvareses
[ound that the Indian not-for-profit
groups were strangers to cach other.
A green group in Gorakhpur would
not know what a similar group had
done in Kerala, because nobedy was
marketing their publications. O1B$
cashed in on that niche. Its UsP, then
as now, was that the books would ar-
rive “at your door”, packed well to
withstand the rigours of [ndian sum-
mers and train treks of thousands of
kilometres.

Initially, the clientele was limited
to not-for-prolit groups, hut later 0185
discovered a good market in univer-
sities and colleges. Scholars and stu-
dents had begun 1o understand that
NGO publications had their ear to the
ground and were timely in analysing
contemporary issues missed by the
media at large. Soon, mainstream
hooksellers too started looking at
what 0185 was distributing,.

The main handicap with selling
alternative publications was that their
low-price meant that the sales
comnmission was low. 01Bs got around
the problem hy coming out with its
own catalogue, in tabloid size and
packed with titles. The latest one has
a thousand titles, all very nicely an-
notated. “Anyone who wriles in for
any book is put on our mail-list and
continne receiving our ca{alogue,"

says long-time stalfer Rose.

Today ©18s finds ready clients from
the hills of Meghalaya to the far-flung
Andaman Islands. The book-buyers
{rom small towns are “the main rea-
son why the mail-order service
works”, says Rodrigues. They bring
in about 75 percent of the business,
while about 20 percent contes through
the trade circuit. The remaining 5 per-
cent goes out to foreign orders. From
INR 25,000 worth of puhlications sold
adecade ago, O1BS sales last year were
up to INR 3 million.

An affiliate of 01ss, the Other In-
clia Press, comes out with 10-12 pub-
lications a vear, with locus on the en-
vironment, women’s issues and pub-
lic health. Tt recently came out with
the Organic Farming Source Book, a
344-page tome that highlights the
work of innovalive and pioneering or-
ganic farmers across India. Union
minister Maneka Gandhi’s Heads and
Tails, a book on animal rights, has
gone into 13 editions.

o1ps hestseller is undouhtedly
Ome Straw Revolution hy the Japanese
guru of natural farming, Masanobu
Fukuoka. Now in its fourth edition
here, it is also out in Marathi and
Hindi. When the ageing Fukuocka vis-
ited India recently, he was full of awe
over how his ideas had taken root in
India. All thanks to an alternative
bookstore in Goa.

E Noronha is a journalist from Saligao,
Goa.
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An ode to Lahore

A gift for a ‘history-starved’ land.

here are no history books worth

the name in Pakistan, Children
encounter Pakistan Studies as a com-
pulsory subject and the text they are
giveniaclass io cover the last 50 years
makes no mention of facts and per-
sonages, unpleasant and pleasant,
such as Ayuh Khan, the Movement for
the Restoration of Democracy, or the
Mohajir Quami Movement (MM, Tt
is in this ‘history-starved’ land
that this book by Mushtaq Gazdar
arrives.

In writing about Pakistan ¢inema,
documentary-filinmaker Gazdar has
written a history of the land’s culture
and times. Reading this book, one
cannot separate Pakistani cinema his-
tory from, well, history. In reading
history thus, the subject is no longer
the monopoly of regimes hut the
property ol the people and their
memory. Gazdar shows the cultural
processes hehind the major events,
and tracks these processes through
the work, the voice and career of the
individual.

An example of the breath-giving
freshness of this approach is Maula
Jat, the higgest blockbuster of Punjabi
cinema whose all-too successtul for-
mula estahiished a stranglehold on
the industry for over a decade. When
the tilm is mentioned, alf polite con-
versation ends. But Gazdar gives a
first-rate analysis of Maula Jat's advent
and impact against the backdrop of
Gen Zia-ul Hag’s martial law and
Bhutto's trial and hanging.

Potholes

The {ilm came out on the eve of
the final act eof the Zia-Bhutto
drama, Its villain, Nuri {played by
Mustufa Qureishi) s sofi-spoken,
polite and wants total power (cur to
Gen Zia on PTV promising clections,
accountability, summary military jus-
tice). The film was a great hit in
Punjab and rural Sindh, the Bhutto
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constituencies.

In five chapters (there are six al-
together), one for each decade of Pa-
kistani filmmaking, everything post-
1947 is here. Explaining the films and
{ollowing the careers of [ilmmakers,
Gazdar hits all the historical potholes,
from Partition through Ayub Khan
and his Ministry of Information’s
Goebbels-like (Gazdar's term) cul-
tural policies, 1971 and the rise and
fall of Bhutto, Zia’s long martial law,
Islamisation, and the Motion Picture
Qrdinance.

?}& CoL Pakistan
‘ Cinema.;
B 1947-1997

by Mushtag Gazdar
Oxford University
Press, Karachi, 1997

reviewed by Rebaﬁ Ansari

Through all this, Gazdar’s eyes are
{irmly on the lives and careers of the
film directers, the music directors, the
lyricists, the actors and preducers,
and the challenges [acing the indus-
try in Lahore, Karachi and Dhaka. We
do not get a litany of “great” leaders
and events, but in reading of the
changes in cinema and culture we get
a insightful perspective of the ob-
stacles.

The author cannot but help look
at the Parttion generation and show
how their careers were affected by that
wrenching event. He describes the life
and times of film people such as
Shaukat Hussain Rizvi (director of
Jugnu, the Dilip Kumar/Noer Jehan
starrer); Ghulam Haider (music direc-
tor who gave Madam Noor Jeban,
Shamshad Begum, Lata Mangeshkar
and Mohammed Ralfi their first ma-

jor breaks); W.Z. Ahmed {producer
who owned the Shalimar Studios of
Pune); and Noor Jehan. For many,
Partition cut their careers into half.

Gazdar also provides interesting
insights into the decline of Pakistani
cinema. After Partition, Indian Glms
were coming into their own with Dilip
Kumar, Raj Kapoor, Madhubala and
Nargis all on the rise. Pakistani film-
makers who crossed over to the west,
however, literally left their careers
hehind. Once established in Pakistan,
they wanted to close the.doors to In-
dian films so that they would not have
to compete. Liheral artists like
Ahmed, whose film Rooki was the first
1o be banned hy the censor hoard for
its left-leaning sympathies, led the
movement to ban Indian films.

The result was a lot of imitation
and declining standards. Rizvi and
Ahmeds output diminished drasti-
cally and soon stopped altogether.
Only for Madam Noor Jehan, noth-
ing, not even Partition, stood in
the way.

Lahori to Bombay

The book says little ahout how those,
who had to leave Lahore alter Parti-
tion, farcd in the Indian cinema husi-
ness. There is just one complete story:
Quetta-born Roop K. Shorey inher-
ited Kamla Movietone in Tahore. He
produced the Punjabi block-huster
ol 1943, Mangti (with an all-Lahori
cast), and left for Bombay in
1947 when his studio was burnt down
by a moh.

In 1951 Sherey preduced the
blockbuster Ek Thi Larki with his
film-star wife Meena. In 1935, the
couple came to Lahore to make Miss
56. Meena, overcome by the attention
given to her by Lahoris, as opposed
to Bombaywallahs, decided 1o stay
back. Writes Gazdar, “...heart-broken
Roop had to take another trip from
Lahore, empty-handed... [irst losing
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Her anger and her liches

Fuelled by outrage, failed by ideas.

he 59 people and 28 institutions

whom Jamila Verghese acknowl-
edges in Lthe opening pages o Her
Gold and Her Body reveal much about
the authors place among woman ac-
tivists. She is one ol the educated ur-
han women who, during the late
1970s and 1980s, [ormed the core of
the women’s movement in I[ndia.
When this hook was [irst puhlished
in 1980, it put into words exactly how
social institutions were violently op-
pressing South Asian women. The
book, like the movement itsell, was
fuelled by outrage. Verghese has
added more of the same — vivid por-
traits of dowry, sexual violence, pros-
titution — in the eight new chapters
at the end of this revised edition. She
combines journalism, melodrama,
and social commentary into a read-
ahle polemic on women’s rights in
India. As she states in the introduc-
tion: “I make no claims ro erudition
or scholarship. [ have written a simple
book in everyday language....” But
coming after two decades of serious
work on gender issues, this
bock would have benefitted [rom a
little less zealotry and a little more
analysis.

The first 12 chapters comprise the
first edition, and Verghese has left
them untouched. It begins with a fic-
tional account of a dowry death, with
details culled from true stories — the
bride burned in the kitchen and then
pushed from a window, a cruel
mother-in-law in league with a cal-
lous husband, indifferent neighbours,
and a courageous whistle-blower. In
the subsequent chapters, Verghese
intersperses historical background on
bride price and dowry with charts,
statistics, and more imagined scenes
of women and their oppressors. Here,
Verghese dramatises how rural debt
leads to the tratficking of women to
urban brothels:

Sleeping naked under one coverlet
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that night with his brothers and his
wife [Phullo], Suppd turns the idea
overin his mind. The more he thinks
about it, the better he {ikes it. What’
wrong with her earning money in
this way? Don't we share her
here?...Phuilo scetles down to life in
the brothel as Champa Rani. She has
to please every customer. She may
have to oblige as many as twenty to
thirty men a day. She barely gets
time off for food, and goes to sleep
in the crowded dormitory around
1 am.
The elfect is similar to the street
theatre productions staged by NGOs -

Her Gold and

HER GOLD Her Body

AND by Jarnila Verghese
HER BODY

Vikas Publishing
House, New Delf,
Second (Revised)
Edivon |9%7
INR 175 345 pp

JAMILA VERGHESE

reviewed by Jyoti Thottam

the stories are engaging hut too ear-
nest in their message. This is not to
detract [rom Verghese's purpose.
Stripped of the whimsical chapter
headings (*Catch Me, I'm Worth [t!™;
“The Gimmee”), the

pieces she has stitched
together form a sober
record of the status
of women over the
last two decades.
The notes at the
end of each chapter
could serve as a
sourcebook for
newspaper articles,
academic research,
and landmark legal
judgements.

Missing the point

Her analysis, however, is often flawed.
For example, in the section on female
foeticide, Verghese criticises doctars
who abort female foetuses in the name
of family planning and praises Goa's
“more informed attitude”™ to family
planning. She then notes approvingty
that “Goa, Kerala and Tamii Nadu
have already achieved a low rate of
fertility.” Evidence in other chapters
about the dowry situation in Kerala
and infanticide in Tamil Nadu, how-
ever, signals the inadequacy of using
measures like fertility rates to evalu-

ate the status of women.
tn her update on dowry, Verghese
travels 1o Kerala, a state with a strange
combination of high dowry and high
female literacy. Verghese flays the
courts for failing 1o decisively reform
Syrian Christian family laws, but she
does not investigate how and why
these laws are circumnvented. Despite
Mary Royv’s celehrated challenge to
Syrian Christian inheritance laws (en-
suring an equal share for daughters
and sons when their father dies in-
testate), many women do not exercise
the legal right they have been given.
They simply accept a smaller share
than their brothers, knowing that
their husbands wili have received a
larger share of property than their sis-
ters. Issues such as the lack of johs
for women who want 1o remain out-
side the dowry systemn go untouched.
Clearly, Verghese has done her
homework on legal cases and ancient
Vedic texts, but this limits her argu-
ments Lo two poles: change the laws
or change societal attitudes. Women’s
organisations throughout South Asia
have already discovered thar engag-
ing fully in economic and political
change {(not just cultural awareness
or legal battles) is crucial. In the
long run, for example, it is im-
possible to address sexual vio-
lence separately from police

accountahility

Wall {ly’s notebook

In a few instances, Verghese
does acknowledge the con-
nections between women’s
issues and socio-economic
inequity. She notes the work of
Sulabh International, a group
that builds lavatories in rural
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areas: “This would be a boon for
women and girls who have to work
ot attend ill-equipped rural schools
far from home, with no privacy for
their special needs. Their parents’
ever-present worry about the girls los-
ing their virginity, and the heavy work
load awaiting them at home, gives the
little ones no option but to drop cut.”
These two sentences capturc the way
poor infrastructure, sexual violence.
ill-funded education, low rural wages,
and parental prejudice combine to
undermine girls' education.
Verghese's failure (o explore the
political dynamic leads to some odd
conclusions. She seems to indirectly

endorse Indira Gandhis Emergency
measures against child marriage and
praises Indonesias government for
high levels of education ameng
women. She censures South Indian
leader Jayalalitha’s foster son’s gargan-
tuan wedding not as a gross abuse of
political power hut as another ex-
aniple of lavish spending on wed-
dings.

Verghese is at her hest in the
fly-on-the-wall mode. In the original
section on Kerala, she speaks 1o a
mixed group of young people about
dowry and marriage. Akkamma com-
ments that she doesnt like the “ter-
rible bargaining just like a fish mar-

ket™. A would-be 145 olficer hopes to
he “on the top slab in the marriage
market for dowry™. The give-and-take
of these dialogues injects life into the
dry legal and histerical explanations
and repeated exhortations on the evil
ol dowry.

On finishing Her Gold and Her
Body, one is left wisbing that Jamila
Verghese had used her talents and
passionate ideas to write a novel ora
straight journalistic picce. This book
offers outrage in abundance, but fresh
ideas are in short supply.

J. Thottam is a writer currently living

in New York.

You Can Discover the Secrets of the Himalayas

In Any of Our 250,000 Books

“A literary oasis in Kathmandu” - Susan Atkin, Canberra Times, Australia

“...a stunning collection of books” — Tony Wheeler, Lonely Planet Travel Survival Kit
“You'll find everything, absolutely everything” — Inde, Nepal, Ceylan Cuidebook

WRITE FOR YOUR FREE 1998 PUBLICATION CATALOGUE TODAY. DOZENS OF NEW BOOKS JUST RELEASED.
Subjects on Buddhism, Hinduism, New Age, Women, Novels, Travel, Yoga, Oceult, Magic, Mountaineering...

Plus over 20,000 old & rare hooks on all subject in English, Nepali, Hindi, Sanskrit, German

14 rooms of hooks on Nepal, Tibet, India, China, Ceatral and Scuth Asia. Handicrafts, Qils, Postcards, posters and more

Publishing inquiries welcomed. Worldwide mail order. Credit card orders by fax, personal or bank drafts accepted.

Piicrivs Book House & RESTAURANT

Asia’s Largest Booksellers of Himalayan Titles: New, Old & Rare
Thamel, P.O. Box 3872, Kathmandu, Nepal. Tel. 424942, Fax 977-1-424943 E-mail: info@pilgrims.wlink.com.np

Partidpant Amerivan Express Guaranlee of Sefigadion Program, Fereign Memher of the American Booksellers Association, Honorary Meniber ofthe Federation of Bduacation Publishers n [ndia

= ——————aill To send your precious goods
through air-cargo, air-sea cargo, sea cargo, air/sea-
mail (post parcel), packing and forwarding to any
destination in the world Speedily,
Safely and Guaranteed.

SPEEDILY,
SAFELY &
GUARANTEED.

HIMALAYAN PACKERS & MOVERS

P.O.Box 3745, Jyatha, Thamel, Kathmandu, Nepal.
Ph: (off) 249444, 253444, Fax: 977-1-224247
E-mail: himlal@movers.maos.com.np
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’I‘oday [ want to begin by talking
about bums. As vou must he
coming to know, both two India and
Pakistan now have Big Bums. Before
before, the world was not taking us
sericusly, because we are not having
atom bum. Finally now, big arsenals
we have. So no one anymore is poo-
pooing us in international fora.
India and Pakistan standing
shoulder to shoulder to defend our
right to be bombastic as we want.
Those members of the Nuclear
Gymkhana cannot be allowed to
twist our arms and ammunitions.
We demand our right 1o play
snooker inside the club with Big
Brother. Are vou listening us?

OK, that said, we can now get
back to our cable TV viewing. And
let us see what the scaps have in
store for us this week:

Baywatch (THE BoOB TugE)

The pressure on the Baywatch
sailing team to win the annual
lifeguard regatta becomes more

intense when Ncely reveals
her personal stake in the outcome.
Stephanie is recruiting lifeguards to
participate in the annual lifeguard
sailing regatta, where they will
compete against South Bay. Every-
one signs on - including Neely,
much to Caroline’s chagrin. How-
ever, Neely makes it perfectly clear
on the first day of sailing practice
that her goal is not to have a good
time or play games, but to win.
The other Baywatch lifeguards are
taken aback by Neely’s intensity but
soon discover that the leader of the
South Bay sailing team, lifeguard
lieutenant Kurt Daniels, was Neely’s
old boyfriend — before he dumped
her. Now, Neely wants nothing
more than to get back at him and as
a result she and Kurt make a side
bet. If Baywatch wins, Kurt will be
Neely’s slave for a day. If South Bay
wins, it's Neely who has to put on
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the maid uniform.
Discovery (UNNATURAL SEX CHANNEL)
This week’s episode is on the
reproductive health of Sloth Bears.
Intense courtship drama in the
undergrowth as a budding love
triangle intensifies. There is a
punch-up behind the hamboo grove
in the late alternoon when Stinko, a
bit sozzled after bingeing on
fermented wild honey, makes a pass
at Lassic. Is a jungle out there. But
Stinko quickly learns his lesson
when Lassie’s hunky bovfriend.
Arnold, draws a line on the sand by
urinating on a strategic treetrunk.
Stinke wakes up with a hangover
and finds his paw in a hunter’s trap.
‘Allo ‘Alle {(ENGLISH CHANNEL)

Rene finds Michele to be a piece de
resistance, and both go down to the
cellar to hide from the S5. But they
get bored, finish off the entire stock
of vintage wine and start singing:
*Hitler. ‘¢ ‘ad une grande ball,
Himmler ‘ad trois, mais petit”.

However, a Gestapo patrol led by
Herr Heflich is alerted by the
commotion, and catches the two
fagrantly violating the fourth
commandment. Heflich and his
stormtroopers are persuaded to join
in the general merriment. Mimi and
Edith also arrive and they all get
roaring drunk for the cause ol
Franco-German amity.

Santa Barbara (sTAr MiNUS)

Minx warns Angela that Warren will
break her heart, but Angela thinks
the only problem in her relationship
is Cassie. Professor Simon attacks
Lily with a water gun and the police
must haul him away. Gina realises
Sophia is still in love with CC and
tells her about Santana’s pregnancy.
Santana schedules an abortion

but the clinic is hombed. Oops,
shouldn't have told you the ending.
Serendib (skArRK TV)

Atal and Nawaz get into an argu-
ment about who has a bigger one.

Chandrika tries to tell them that
size is not important. Hasina
happens Lo he passing by, overhears
the conversation and offers to
mediate. Atal and Nawaz are a bit
hesitant at first, but finally agree to
make hot love not cold war. All
agree to set up a happy nuclear
family.

Haathi Mere Saathi {Gee! v)
Rajesh Khanna has an elephant,
Ram, who is not very bright.
Neither is Rajesb. but that is not
impertant. What is important is that
Rajesh falls in love with Tanuja and
vice versa. They sing a duet while
riding on Ram who gets pangs ol
jealousy because Rajesh now spends
more time with Tanuja than with
him. Rajesh tries to convince Ram
that a) he (Ram) is a pachyderm,
and that h) he is not a girl, Overrid-
ing objections from Clephant,
Rajesh marries Tanuja. Plot thick-
ens, tables turn. Tanuja gets jealous
that Rajesh 1s spending more
time with Elephant, and less
time with Wile. Rajesh and
Tanuja have time to sing one
more duet before breaking up
on grounds of incompatibility
Moral of story: Dent let
clephants come between
husband and wife.

The Bold and the Beautiful
(EMPTY-V)

Macy comes to stop Sally. Stephanie
is furious. Macy tries without
success to explain 1o Stephanie that
she knew nothing of Sally’s plan.
Brooke tells Sheila her tather was
jealous of his relationship with her
mother. Ridge is worried because
his wife does not like his pet sloth
bear to dig for roots in their
bedroom. Brooke tells Minx she is
in the wrong soap, and to get out or
else she will call the Gestapo.
Damon, in a slightly drunken state,
mistakes Minx for Neely from
Baywatch and asks her il he can get
a silicon implant too.

We'll be right back

alter these messages.
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