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Foreword

At a gathering of journalists sometime ago, a friend of mine and I were asked to write
our memoirs. The reason cited was that the both of us had first-hand knowledge of
many of the events that had taken place in our country over the years. My friend, who
is known for his colorful exuberance, wryly commented that he did not indulge in
writing fiction. According to him all the autobiographies written so far in Pakistan had
largely been exercises in ’fiction’. While my friend is well-known for making barbed
quips at conventional beliefs, his humorous asides often contain a large measure of
truth.

So, I have made every attempt to be as honest and candid as humanly possible. I will
allow the reader to be the judge of my efforts. Like all memoirs, however, there is a
degree of self-indulgence involved. It is in the very nature of my tribal inheritance to
highlight my family history and heritage which I have done in the Introduction of this
book. The reader is, of course, welcome to skip these details.

This book has been researched and written for me by my son Shehryar from the mass of
personal detail that I provided him. Over the past two years he has spent many hours
holding discussions with me, poring over my diaries, scrap books of newspaper
clippings, correspondence and files of press statements, interviews and other written
materials while I was constantly available for verification of any fact or detail. His
finished work has been closely vetted by me, chapter by chapter. The views and
opinions expressed here are my own.

I am grateful to Maisoon Hussein and Tabinda Vahidy for their prodigious effort in
collating material for me about my experience during the Bhutto years. I would like to
thank Tyaba Habib, who was wisely chosen by the Oxford University Press to be the
editor of the manuscript. Her patience and diligence over the past two years were more
than exemplary.

Finally, it would be remiss of me not to acknowledge forty-six years of understanding
and devoted support given to me by my wife Souriya. During my political years she
had to endure many inconveniences, including having her house turned into a sub-jail
on several instances and on occasion having had to cope with officially sponsored
armed intruders. Mention should also be made of my sons Sherazam, Shehryar and
Sher Afzal as they have been unquestioningly loyal to me throughout.
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INTRODUCTION

Tribal Background

The Mazaris are among one of the oldest tribes of the Baloch, and their history is closely
linked to the history of the race itself.! In a tribal culture lineage counts for everything,
and one’s roots are inextricably linked with the present. Heritage invariably, and often
invisibly, shapes and forms the contours of one’s life.

The earliest historical reference to the Baloch was made by the Byzantine historian
Procopius who placed them in the vicinity of the Caucasus mountains in the sixth
century AD. The poet Firdausi also alludes to them living on the mountainous northern
borders of the Persian Empire during the reign of the first Sassanian King Ardashir I
(Artaxerxes) who died in AD 241. Subsequently, in the latter half of the sixth century
the Persian King Naushirvan (Chosroes), according to the Shahnama, attacked the
mountain stronghold of the Baloch and came close to annihilating them; some three
hundred years later in the 900s, we find mention of them in history as holding sway in
the Persian province of Kirman. Around AD 1041 the Baloch were forcibly expelled
from there by the new Seljuk rulers of Iran and they migrated further east from Kirman
to Seistan and settled there.

In the, early part of the thirteenth century, Mir Jalal Khan, the last ruler of all the Baloch,
led the final mass migration of the Baloch from Seistan to Kech Makran. Baloch oral
history states that the Mazaris were one of the original bolaks (or tribes) ruled by Mir
Jalal Khan.? As a result of the dispute over the succession caused by Mir Jalal Khan's
death, the race split with different tribes following each of the ruler’s four sons. The
Mazaris along with some other Baloch tribes followed the eldest son Rind who left Kech
Makran and headed northwards towards the vicinity of Sibi. Thus the Mazari became
one of the Rind tribes and formed part of what later became known as the Rind
Confederacy. Similarly a sizeable body of Baloch left Kech Makran under the leadership
of Lashar Khan, Mir Jalal Khan’s second son. These Baloch would consequently become
known as Lashari Baloch.

Hoth, Jalal Khan’s youngest son, remained at Kech Makran and ruled over the Baloch
who had chosen to remain there with him. He is my direct paternal ancestor through

! Mazari derives from ’‘Mazar’, the Baloch word for tiger. Mazari means ‘the tiger’s offspring’: M. Longworth
Dames, The Baluch Race, Royal Asiatic Society, London, 1907, p. 18.

? The Baloch race then comprised forty-four tribes or bolaks (from the Turkisk word for ‘a band of men’). The
legitimacy of all Baloch depends upon their ability to prove their lineage from these original bolaks.
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his great-grandson Sahak.3 Sahak settled in Sindh sometime in the late fifteenth century
in the town of Kashmor where he established himself as an influential person of good
repute. At that time the Mazari tribe was settled in the Bhambhore hills (in present-day
Marri-Bugti area) under the leadership of Bizan. The Mazari Sirdar was experiencing
difficulties ruling his turbulent tribe. Bizan invited Sahak and after consulting the heads
of the various Mazari clans and in recognition of Sahak’s highborn Baloch lineage,
offered him the Sirdari of the tribe. Sahak accepted the offer and cemented his bonds by
marrying Bizan’s only daughter. Ever since then my family, the direct descendants of
Sahak, have been the Sirdars of the Mazari tribe for the past five hundred years.

In 1555 a large body of Baloch accompanied Humayun to Delhi to help wrest his throne
back from the heirs of Sher Shah Suri* After the successful restoration of the Meghan
dynasty on the battlefield of Panipat, the grateful Mughal gave jagirs to the Baloch
combatants. Many small settlements of Baloch exist, even to this day, in parts of Punjab
and elsewhere, in areas not normally associated with the Baloch. Over a period of four
hundred and more years, all these scattered Baloch settlements gradually lost their
language and culture ties, thereby abandoning their tribal identity. Unlike many of the
other Baloch tribes, apart from a small section settled in Jhang, the Mazaris chose to
leave the plains and return to their home in the hills of Balochis’tan and continue with
their traditional nomadic existence. Over half a century later Ain-i-Akbari, the noted
sixteenth century historical work, mentions them as residing in the mountains near Sibi
and refers to their ability to raise 1000 cavalrymen and praises the quality of their
horses.>

During Akbar’s time the Mughals gained direct control of Sindh and Jahangir
conquered Kandhar by 1607. However, despite the Mughal rule its writ was not always
strong in the mountainous tribal area between the plains of Sindh and distant Kandhar.
In the Mazhar-i-Shahjani, Mir Yusuf Mirak, the Mughal historian of Sindh, describes the
region of Sibi, where the Mazaris were then based, by stating: ‘If the [Mughal] army is
strong, the revenue administration is also good; but if the army is weak, the revenue is
also slender ... In short, Sibi is surrounded by numerous nomadic tribes. [And] if a
brave and resourceful person is appointed there, he will find ample chances of
exhibiting his valour’.® The Mughal administration was primarily engaged in collecting
revenue for Delhi. Day to day administration was largely left to the chiefs of the various
tribes, providing of course that none of the revenue-rich settled area was interfered
with.

* My ancestor Sahak had a brother named Punnu, who achieved lasting folklore fame as a result of his romantic
entanglement with Sassi. Both Sahak and Punnu were the sons of Mir Ali, ruler of Kech Makran.

* Sir Denzil Ibbetson, Punjab Castes, 1883, (Reprinted by Sang-e-M Publications, Lahore, 1994).

> Abu’l Fazl Allami, Ain-i-Akbari, volume Il, translated from Persian by H. S. Jarrett, Royal Asiatic Society, Calcutta,
1949, p. 339.

® M. Saleem Akhtar, Sind Under the Mughuls, (Translation of the second half of Yusuf Mirak’s Mazhar-i-Shahjahani),
National Institute of Historical and Cultural Research, Islamabad, 1990, p. 151-2.

A Journey to Disillusionment - Sherbaz Khan Mazari: Copyright © www.sanipanhwar.com 4 |




Settled in the mountainous tracts near Sibi and in keeping with their warlike nature, the
Mazaris travelled great distances to carry out raids, which at times took them as far
westwards as Kalat and at other times southwards into lower Sindh. Henry Pottinger
stated that in the 1600s the Governor of Kalat (whose rule was then confined only to
Jhalawan hills and Mastung valleys) was

... atlength obliged to invite to his aid the mountain shepherds with their leader,
against the encroachments of a horde of depredators from the western parts of
Mooltan, Shikarpoor, and Upper Sinde, who headed by an Uffghan chief, with a
few of his followers, and a Rind Belooche tribe still famous for its robberies,
called the Muzarees, infested the whole country, and even threatened to attack
the seat of government.”

These 'mountain shepherds” who were invited to assist the ruler were the Kumbrani
Braubhis; their chief, Kumbar Khan Brauhi, was the direct ancestor of the later Ahmedzai
Khans of Kalat. This account stggests that the Mazaris had an indirect hand in
establishing the Ahmedzai dynasty at Kalat.

Their raids took the Mazaris far south as well. In the mid-sixteenth century, a Magsi
Chief named Nindav having been driven out by the Chandiyahs, a Baloch tribe, then
settled in the Mughal District of Sehwan, took refuge with the Mazaris and sought their
help. The Mazari lushkars went south to Sehwan and attacked the Chandiyahs. In the
resulting battle both the Mazari and the Chandiyah Sirdars were slain. Coincidentally,
the Mughal historian Yusuf Mirak, writing in those times, suggested that one way of
subduing the troublesome Chandiyahs of Sehwan was to force them to leave their
native land and "take up residence in the region of Siwi and Gajabah’, where, according
to him, “the nomads of those parts, who entertain an instinctive hostility towards these
wretches, will destroy and ruin them’.8 Quite possibly the 'nomads” Yusuf Mirak was
referring to were the Mazaris.

In the following generations countless battles were fought, and many a chief lost his
life. It was not uncommon for the Sirdars to die in battle. A part of the Sirdar’s duty
involved heading his tribe into battle. Unlike modern day generals, the Sirdar had to
lead by example. In this manner they gained the respect and loyalty of their tribesmen
and bound the tribe around them.

After Aurangzeb’s death the Mughal empire fell into decay as rival claimants fought it
out for the throne. There was a lengthy period of confusion and strife. Taking
advantage of the changed circumstances by the 1720s the Mazaris occupied the fertile

7 Lieutenant Henry Pottinger, Travels in Beloochistan and Sinde, Longman London, 1816, p. 276.
8 M. Saleem Akhtar, Sind Under the Mughuls, op. cit.
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riverfed southern plains in the area near present-day Rajanpur. Over a century later
when the British began documenting land ownership, the Mazari chief's ownership of
the Mazari Tuman would be legally recognized and entered in the land register as being
based on “the right of conquest’.”

After Nadir Shah’s assassination Ahmed Shah Abdali established himself in Kabul as
the king of Afghanistan. Later, in recognition of Nasir Khan Brauhi's active
participation in the defeat of the Marathas in the Third battle of Panipat, Ahmed Shah
bestowed a jagir on the Khan of Kalat in 1758. Thejagir consisted of a land grant which
included Shalkot (modern day Quetta) and the HarrandDaji area which lay to the north
of the Mazari border.l? While the Mazaris continued to maintain their independence
from all outsiders, the Khan of Kalat, had by this time managed to conquer the
neighbouring Marri and Bugti territories. He now endeavored to impose his authority
on the Mazaris as well. The Khan’s forces took possession of the plains and drove the
Mazaris back to the mountain s. In the battle that took place Gulsher Khan, the Sirdar of
the Mazaris, was killed by the Brauhi army of Kalat. The tribe was confined to the hills
and reduced to great hardship until Gulsher’s son and successor, Shah Ali Khan,
gathered all his men and attacked the Brauhi camp at Kashmor and successfully drove
out the invaders.

A few years later, during the Sirdari of Hamal Khan in, the Kalati forces made yet
another attempt to annex the Mazari country. The Brauhi army was this time aided by
the Bugtis under their Sirdar Bivaragh I. Mir Hamal and his men attacked the combined
Brauhi Bugti force which “"was completely routed and [the two Kalati generals], Mihan
Khan and Sanjar Khan, were killed”.!* That ended the last attempt by the Khans of Kalat
to interfere with Mazari independence.

After the forced departure of the Kalati Brauhis, Mir Hamal Khan perceived the
wisdom of aligning himself with the neighboring Talpur Mirs of Sindh. Accordingly, in
1791, Mir Hamal Khan formed an alliance with Mir Sohrab Khan, the Talpur Amir of
Khairpur and a formal treaty was entered into whereby the Mazari territory would join
Sindh as an autonomous territory. In return the Talpurs pledged to defend the Mazaris
from all future invasions. Under the same treaty Mir Hamal retained complete control
of the administration and revenues of the Mazari area. A historian of the later British
period would acknowledge that ‘though nominally subject to the Ameers of Sindh [the

° The exact wording in the Rojhan Tehsil land records reads ba zaria-e-shamsheer (by right of the sword).

' When the Khan of Kalat refused to accept the gift of jagir, Ahmed Shah Abdali pressed upon him to accept it as a
’shawl’ for his mother, hence the original name of Shalkot. Later it became more commonly known as Kot. From
Kot, during the British period, it became Kwetta and then finally Quetta.

! Griffin and Massey, Chiefs and Families of Note in the Punjab, Civil and Military Gazette Press, Lahore. 1909, vol.
II, p. 337.
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Mazaris] were too unruly to be amenable to control’.> Soon the Mazaris were plunged
into largely successful battles against the Bugtis. Drishaks, Gurchanis, and Legharis
before the appearance of a more formidable enemy.

In 1819, the new ruler of Punjab, Maharaja Ranj it Singh annexed Dera Ghazi Khan, but
despite the changed circumstances the Mazaris continued "to carry their depredations
alike into Sindh, Lahore and Bahawalpur’.!® In 1834 the Mazari made raids on a nearby
Sikh fortress and attacked Mithankot, looting the Sikh-held town. In 1835 a large Sikh
army retaliated by invading the Mazari territory and devastating the countryside.
Angered, the Mazaris avenged themselves by attacking Mithankot once again. K.
Thairani, an Indian historian, writing about 1835 comments that the “predatory tribe of
Mazaris, notorious for their lawless habits and inhabiting a no man’s land between
Punjab and Sind, ... carried out daring raids into the Maharajah’s territory’.!* Mohan Lai
Kashmiri, a well-known traveler and British scout who visited Rojhan in early 1836,
mentions that the Mazaris had a fighting force of 12,000 against the Sikhs, a third of
which could be raised at any one time.!> Shortly after Mohan Lai’s visit the Sikh
Governor and Prince Kharak Singh (Ranjit's son) led a Sikh army and invaded the
Mazari territory. This time they captured Rojhan, the Mazari tribal seat. Two months
later the Sikhs captured the Mazari fort at Kin, inflicting heavy losses. The Sirdar, Mir
Bahram Khan and his men were forced to take shelter in the nearby hills. In March 1837
Sir Alexander Burnes mentions a chance meeting with Mir Bahram Khan at the Court of
the Mirs of Khairpur and describes him as ‘evidently a man of sense and judgement’,
but he criticizes the Mazaris for their “plundering disposition” and refers to them as "the
pirates of the Indus’.’® The British had a strategic interest in controlling the Indus and
the Mazaris were regarded as an unnecessary obstacle in the British pursuit of this

policy.

On the intervention of the Talpur Amirs of Sindh peace was made according to which
Mir Bahram Khan and his Mazaris were forced to acknowledge the supremacy of the
Sikh ruler. Mir Bahram visited the Durbar at Lahore on Ranjit Singh’s invitation and
met him. Later in the same year (1837) the Mazari's were in open rebellion desperately
trying to shake off the foreign Sikh yoke. Mir Bahram Khan had gathered his tribesmen
along with Maulvi Nasiruddeen who had been sent by his uncle, the famous ghazi,
Ahmed Shah Behrelvi to help fight the Sikh invaders.!” The comparatively sophisticated
Sikh army, with its trained cavalry and modern artillery which was manned by Punjabi
Muslims and commanded by Abdur Rehman, proved to be too powerful. Defeated once

2 Muhammad Yasin, ‘The Mazaris of Sind’, Historical Society Paper, 1939 (cited in: Sindh Observed, edited by
Mubarik Ali, Gautam Publishers, Lahore, 1993, p. 276).

 Ibid.

% Kala Thairani, British Political Missions to Sind, Indus Publication, Karachi 1981, p. 86.

> Mohan Lai, Travels in Punjab, Afghanistan and Turkistan, W. H. Allen and Co., London, 1846. p. 426.

'® Sir Alexander Burnes, Cabool, London, 1841, pp. 47-8.

'7 Behrelvi was later betrayed by a Yusufzai and killed by the Sikhs at Balakoy.
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more, the Mazari forces suffered heavy casualties. The Sikhs recaptured Rojhan and this
time burnt it to the ground. When Ranjit Singh heard of the victory, according to his
court chronicler Sohan Lai Suri, he ordered the discharge of the Lahore Topkhana guns
in celebration.!8

Mir Bahram Khan, who was a brave and tragic figure in my family history, died a
broken man soon after. He was succeeded by his son Mir Dost AH. Soon after his
accession, Mir Dost Ali once more broke into open revolt against the Sikhs. He attacked
Rojhan hoping to recapture it but Governor Sahwan Mai marched against him in force
and the Mazaris were forced to retire. It was only after Sahwan Mai’s death in 1844 that
a semblance of peace returned to the Mazari territory. The Diwan’s son and successor,
Mul Raj, wishing to strengthen his position against his rivals, sought Mir Dost Ali’s
support by making peace with the Mazaris.

It was during Mir Dost Ali’s time that Mir Sher Muhammad, the last remaining Talpur
Mir, took refuge with the Mazaris after the British defeated him at the battle of Dabo in
1843, which sealed the fate of Sindh. He spent several months as a guest with Mir Dost
Ali in Rojhan before departing for the Sikh Durbar at Lahore. As a gesture of affection
for his guest Mir Dost Ali named his only son, my grandfather-who was born shortly
afterwards-Sher Muhammad. Mir Sher Muhammad fathered two sons, one of whom
was my father, but unfortunately he died at a relatively young age.

By the time the British took over the Punjab the Mazaris had suffered much at the hands
of the Sikh army. Most of their countryside had been devastated, their towns of Rojhan
and Kin burnt and leveled and much more importantly, they had lost a large number of
their fighting men. According to tribal ballads only 144 men remained unscathed in a
tribe whose warriors had numbered in their thousands. Mir Dost Ali, my great-
grandfather, had himself been severely wounded in one of the battles. At one stage his
wounds were so critical that it was widely reported that he was dead. When Mohan Lai
heard these reports he lamented. This young man was the most clever, civil, brave and
sober in disposition among the whole tribe of the Mazaris".’® Sadly, Mir Dost Ali Khan
spent the remainder of his life in agony from wounds that never healed properly. In my
childhood, I was often told that his body was covered with a mass of sword scars.
According to my grandmother, Mir Dost Ali Khan also had a musket ball embedded
under his skin near his collarbone. As a little child, she told me, she would play with it
while she sat on her uncle’s lap.

Bedridden as a result of these injuries Mir Dost Ali withdrew from public life and
passed on the management of the tribe to his younger brother, Nawab Imam Buksh
Khan. In the four decades that Imam Buksh Khan directed the affairs of his tribe his

'8 Sohan Lal Suri, Umdat-ut-Tawarikh, (translated from Persian to English by V. S. Suri), S. Chand and Co., Delhi,
1961, p. 392.
¥ Hari Ram Gupta, Life and Work of Mohan Lai Kashmiri, Minerva, 1943, p. 93.
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name became a beacon far and wide. He was much admired by the British. While it is
fashionable in the twentieth century to condemn anyone who maintained good terms
with the British, no one should be judged in history outside the context of his own time.
Imam Buksh Khan had inherited a much weakened and depleted tribe which had
unlike many others bravely suffered much at the hands of the Sikhs. To revive and
prosper in peace was essential in the interest of the tribe.

* * %

In recent times there has been a noticeable trend among modern Punjabi commentators
to criticize the Imperial British rule without making any reference to the barbaric
severity of the days of the Sikha Shahi. Unlike the British the Sikhs had actively
proscribed the freedom of worship for the Muslims of the Punjab; the azaan was banned
and the eating of beef was punishable by death. Furthermore, thousands of Muslim
Punjabi girls were subjected to sexual servitude by the Sikhs. In Lahore the Badshahi
mosque was turned into an arsenal (then known as the Baroodkhana), and Emperor
Jahangir’s Tomb was used as a stable. The Muslims regarded the Sikhs rulers of Punjab
as cruel oppressors. It is also likely that the vast number of Muslims of those times
would have openly welcomed the arrival of the British into the Punjab. As a recent
historian stated:

The Muslims had suffered persecution and oppression under the Sikh rule.
Therefore, they regarded the British, as saviours who had provide them with
security, safety and protection.?

To many Muslims the British had arrived as liberators as they brought an end to the
dreaded reign of Sikha Shahi. Aliens the British may have been but they were looked
upon as being Ahle Kitab to the majority of Muslims of those days. More importantly,
Muslim girls of Lahore were now safe again, mosques were no longer violated, and the
azuan was once more heard from the minarets of Punjab.

It is an embarrassing fact of history for the Punjabi Muslims to recall the ease with
which they accepted the domination of Punjab by the Sikhs. With a few notable
exceptions the Muslims of Punjab were exceptionally quick to serve their new masters
loyally and even to the extent of taking up arms against other Muslims to help serve the
interests of their new Sikh rulers. Among the notable exceptions, none was more
outstanding then Nawab Muzaffar Khan Sadozai, the Afghan Governor of Multan. His
great valour is worthy of remembrance. Between 1802 and 1817 the Nawab repulsed
seven attacks on Multan by the Sikhs. In 1818 facing defeat in the eighth and final
attack, the brave white-bearded Nawab, and his sons found themselves surrounded by
a large party of Sikhs. Scorning surrender, the Nawab and his sons demanded the right

2% 7arina Salamat, The Punjab in the 1920s, Royal Book Company, Karachi 1997, p. 8.
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to die in combat with swords in their hands. Instead the Sikhs shot them down from a
safe distance, killing the Nawab and five of his sons.

While central Punjab yielded easily to the Sikh yoke there were those such as the Sials
of Jhang and the Kharrals who put up brave resistance before being overwhelmed by
the invaders. In the Dera Ghazi Khan area the Baloch tribes of Khosa and Gurchanis
courageously fought against the Sikhs, while others, including the Legharis co-operated
with them. The Gurchani Sirdar, Bijar Khan, proved a worthy foe of the Sikhs.
According to Griffin, "he became a terror of the country up to Multan’.?! Sadly, when he
was eventually caught by the Sikhs they handed him over to the Legharis who slew
Bijar Khan outside the gates of Multan. It was Sirdar Kaura Khan Khosa and his men
who defeated the Sikhs, capturing Dera Ghazi Khan in 1848. When the British rook
possession of Dera Ghazi Khan the old Baloch allies of the Sikhs were among the first to
pledge their loyalties to the new masters.

There is an amusing anecdote told about a well-known Muslim administrator of
western Punjab during the Sikh rule, whose area of governance once extended from
Rawalpindi and Jhelum and went all the way south to Dera Ismail Khan and Bannu.??
One evening the retired gentleman heard an unusual sound emanating from his village.
Surprised by its intensity the elderly gentleman cupped his ear and barked at one of his
retainers "What's that? What's that peculiar sound I hear?” Bemused the man replied
with a stutter, ’Sir, that’s the aazan.” You know the Sikh rule has ended. The British have
allowed the aazan to be heard once more.” The old man stared at him sullenly and
snapped back, ‘Of course you bloody fool I know the Sikh rule is over’, he said. ‘But I
am still alive! Surely the villagers could have respected my feelings’.

* % %

Imam Buksh Khan was a visionary. He was the first to recognize that the constant and
anarchic inter-tribal warfare among the Baloch was a source of great weakness for the
whole race. He worked hard to bring about peace among the warring tribes but at the
same time kept a sword handy to ensure justice prevailed. In Massey’s Chiefs and
Families of Note in the Punjab, he is referred to with much praise.

He has never allowed self-interest or partisanship to stand in the way of justice,
and the general recognition of his integrity has given him enormous influence
not only with the Bilochis in generally, but among all classes of the population,
Mussalman and Hindu. Crime is severely dealt with and good order enforced,
his word being law to his people, who have entire faith in his justice .... Every

*! Griffin and Massey, Chiefs and Families of Note in the Punjab, vol. Il, op.cit., p. 364.
*? The retired governor was Malik Fateh Khan Tiwana, who died in 1848.
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aspect of his character is admirable, his bearing; of kindly and sympathetic ways:
gentle in disposition; but in purpose and action as strong as iron.?3

The British were grateful to Nawab Imam Buksh Khan for his help in resolving the
Khan of Kalat’s dispute with his own Brauhi chiefs in the 1870s. Imam Buksh Khan also
used his considerable influence over neighboring Baloch tribes to their longer term
benefit. He persevered upon the Marri and Bugti to maintain peaceful relations with the
British. He also helped resolve a succession dispute among the Legharis over their
Tumandari and in the Jirga decision exiled the rival claimants from Choti. More
importantly for Imam Buksh Khan, he ushered in a period of peace and justice which
the Mazari tribe had not known after many decades of warfare. It is this last act of his
which he should be remembered for. born in into an era where the Mazaris were not
only at war with all their neighbors but had taken on the powerful Sikh Kingdom of
Punjab, he left behind him a legacy of peace and formidable justice to those to whom he
owed his loyalty, his tribe. Despite criticism made of him by some present-day self-
styled nationalists, Imam Buksh Khan towers over other Baloch figures of his period,
unlike many past and present Sirdars he served his tribe loyally and put their interest
above all else. Not surprisingly the British chose to honor him on several occasions.
Imam Buksh Khan was the President of the Inter-Provincial Tribal Jirga of Baloch

Sirdars and also a member of the Legislative Council of Punjab.?* In 1888 he was given a
knighthood.

On a more personal level I have other reasons to admire Imam Buksh Khan, who was
also my great-grand father, as his daughter was my paternal grandmother. On Mir Dost
Ali’s death the Sirdari nominally passed onto his son, my grandfather Mir Sher
Muhammad Khan, who was not only Imam Buksh Khan’s nephew but his son-in-law as
well. Despite British efforts to the contrary, Imam Buksh Khan refused to accept the
Sirdari formally for himself. Later on the death of Mir Sher Muhammad Khan in 1883
Imam Buksh recognized Mir Sher Muhammad Khan’s son, the six year-old Mir Dost
Muhammad Khan, as the next Mazari Sirdar. During this period Imam Buksh Khan was
at the peak of his power and wielded considerable influence far beyond the boundaries
of the Mazari country. He could easily have withheld the Sirdari from his daughter’s
son Dost Muhammad and kept it for his own male heirs, a common enough desire
among the Baloch. But this was not acceptable for a just and noble man such as him.

* * %

Originally the Baloch tribal society was more democratic in structure. Strict rules of
primogeniture did not always apply. If an eldest son was not equipped with leadership
qualities, then the seniors of the tribe often opted for someone else within his family

> An extract from the 1st edition of Massey’s Chiefs and Families of Note in the Punjab, (cited in: Gazetteer of the
Dera Ghazi Khan District 1893-97, Civil and Military Gazette Press, Lahore, 1898, p. 75).
** This was when both the Delhi area and the NWFP were part of Punjab.
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who was judged to be more able and competent. Unfortunately, these earlier practices
changed with the passage of time. Today, Sirdari reflects many of the ugly features of
feudalism rather than the more open mores of a tribal society. The modern Sirdar does
not sit on a kilim laid on the ground in the traditional manner, surrounded with his
tribesmen, instead he perches himself on a raised chair imposing his authority on the
people seated on the floor. Rather than lead his followers by setting examples of
bravery, fortitude and justice, his modern counterpart often displays his opulent wealth
and arrogance as a mark of his superiority.

There is a marked absence of abuse words in Balochi. Perhaps the worst insult available
in the Baloch language is that of calling someone a ‘coward” or threatening "to pull his
beard off.” Naturally these terms only applied to men. The traditional Baloch attitude
towards women is one of great respect. Even in rage, a mail could not lay a hand on a
woman, while any act of molestation or assault was regarded as the most abhorrent of
crimes and punishable by death. During battle it was customary for the womenfolk” to
tend to the wounded and offer water to the warring parties without favor. They could
wander among the fighting men without fear. During internecine blood feuds it was
often women who would make peace by going bareheaded to their family rivals and
plead for reconciliation. According to Baloch custom no man can refuse a request made
by a woman who approaches him with her head uncovered. Once her demand has been
met it is incumbent upon the patriarch of the rival faction to ‘restore’ the woman’s
dignity by placing a sari or dupatta over her head before she is returned to her family.

Normally women had no role to play in a tribal society other than a domestic role
within the confines of her family. There are of course exceptions to every rule. My
grandmother Jannat Begum was an extraordinary exception. My grandfather, Mir Sher
Muhammad died at an early age leaving Jannat Begum widowed at the age of twenty
four. She proved to be a particularly capable lady. Her advice was often sought by her
own father, Nawab Imam Buksh Khan who visited her daily. This practice was later
continued by her brother Nawab Bahram Khan who met her every morning for
breakfast.

My grandmother ran an open kitchen daily, or lungar, where food was provided to all
those who came. Meals were also provided by her to all the students at the local school,
the inmates of Rojhan jail, the patients and their attendants at the local hospital.?> She
maintained a list of needy and deserving people to whom money was regularly
distributed whose names were constantly being entered on a list. As a widow she
refused to maintain purdah, insisting that by right of her being a Sirdar’s wife all
tribesmen were her children and she their mother. She held her own durbar and settled
many of the disputes herself.

*> The lungar continued for nearly ninety years until the Land Reforms of 1959 shrank the landholdings of the Chief
family.
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A more lasting legacy of hers are the durbar hall (Mirri), the mosque, the family tombs
and guest houses that she had constructed. Craftsmen were brought over from Multan
and Ajmer to build these buildings. The work in the durbar hall, with its beautifully
painted wooden ceilings, is till today-over a hundred and twenty years later a pleasure
to behold. In fact Nawab Shahbaz Khan Bugti was so impressed by the Mazari Sirdar’s
Mirri that he asked his friend Nawab Bahrain Khan's assistance in constructing one for
himself at Dera Bivaragh (as Dera Bugti was then called). Local craftsmen from Rojhan
were then selected and later sent to build a durbar hall for the Bugti chief.

Along with women, young children and members of minority communities also
enjoyed full protection. Hindus were considered amanat and had the protection of the
whole tribe. Consequently, any act of violence against a non-Muslim would be regarded
as an insult and avenged by the tribe. Baloch boys under the age of twelve wore ankle
length cholos. This prevented them from becoming innocent victims of any ongoing
vendetta. It was only when they reached thirteen that they were allowed to don shalwars
and carry swords.

Unfortunately many of these proud traditions have been left by the wayside. Most of
the blame lies with the recent Sirdars and the poor examples set by them. The British
practice of bestowing titles and wealth upon them had done much to corrupt their tribal
ideals. Instead of maintaining their positions by the constant care and welfare of their
people they instead began to vie for power and patronage from the rulers. Modern
education instead of instilling the notions of justice and democracy has created a chasm
between the privileged and non-privileged. The practices of feudalism have taken over.
The younger Sirdars of today tend to be more intolerant and despotic than the
untutored Sirdars of yesteryear who were familiar with tribal codes of behavior. These
educated Sirdars are inclined to forcefully subjugate their tribesmen unnecessarily, not
understanding that the more they brutalize their people the less influence they will
have over them in the future.

* * %

The British shrewdly adopted the old Mughal methodology when it came to dealing
with the Baloch Sirdars. Earlier the Mughals had devised a special policy when it came
to dealing with Baloch tribes and their chiefs. As a historian noted:

Once the imperial [Mughal] government had exacted military service or money
from the Baloch chiefs, it left them free to manage their internal affairs as they
wished. The Baloch population never went against their tribal laws. No
complaints made to the Imperial Court by the subjects of any Baloch chief are on
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record. They were free to levy cesses and duties on trade passing through their
territories at rates fixed by themselves.?¢

Despite his good relationship with the British, Nawab Imam Buksh Khan kept his
independence from them throughout. A large part of the Mazari country remained
outside the jurisdiction of the British rulers and was designated as tribal area where
only jirga laws could apply. Even in the settled area the Nawab retained magisterial
powers and administered the affairs of the tribe independently. During the first Hur
uprising in Sindh the Nawab exercised his independence and refused a British request
to provide a Mazari lushkar to suppress the movement despite offers of wealth. Instead
it was his friend the Bugti Chief, Nawab Shahbaz Khan, who later sent five hundred
horsemen under his son Mehrab Khan to fight the Hurs. The Bugti chief was rewarded
by the British who presented him with thirty-five thousand acres of rich fertile land in
Sangar, which until the discovery of natural gas at Sui, remained the mainstay of Bugti
wealth.

Nawab Sir Imam Buksh Khan died in 1903. The British recognized his eldest son Nawab
Bahram Khan as his successor to the jagir. His sister’s son, my paternal uncle, Mir Dost
Muhammad Khan continued to be the nominal Turnandar and Sirdar of the Mazaris.
Undoubtedly, Bahram Khan was another remarkable man. While not quite in the
unique class of his father, Nawab Bahram Khan made a considerable impact in his own
way. A former member of the Indian Political Service, Sir Terence Creagh Coen, writing
in 1971 about the northwest frontier of British India stated that '[Imam Buksh Khan]
and his son were two of the greatest of all frontier chiefs’.?” The subsequent 1909 edition
of Chiefs and Families of Note in the Punjab also described the younger Nawab in similar
praiseworthy terms:

Nawab Sir Bahram Khan has won a prestige in his Tuman and in the
neighboring districts in no degree inferior to that which his father enjoyed. His
services are sought outside his Tuman and in other districts in the settlement of
tribal and intertribal disputes: the Jacobabad authorities regularly invite him to
attend their Jirgas. He keeps himself well in touch with the world affairs and

never spares himself in the work of the Tuman which he has completely in
hand.?8

From 1908 onwards Bahram Khan was President of the Punjab Chiefs Association and
by 1910 he was a member of the Punjab Legislative Council. He was made Knight of the
British Empire (KBE) in 1913 and six years later, in 1919, he was nominated to the
Council of State at Delhi. Edwin Montagu states in his book that Bahram Khan was one
of the people he consulted during his official visit as Secretary of State for India to Delhi

?® professor Humaira Faiz Dasti, Multan, A Province of the Mughal Empire (1525-1751), Royal Book Company,
Karachi, 1998, p. 249.

%’ Terence Creagh Coen, The Indian Political Service, Chatto and Windus, London, 1971, p. 154.

*® Griffin and Massey, Chiefs and Families of Note in the Punjab, Vol. I, op.cit., p. 339.
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in 1917, before helping frame what later became known as the Montagu-Chelmsford
Reforms. He described Bahram Khan as “a fine old Balochi, who could not speak a word
of English” and had to use the services of an interpreter to communicate with him.?

During his lifetime Bahram Khan held several noteworthy offices. He was the Life
President of the Interprovincial Chief sJirga at Fort Munro which was responsible for
settling all Baloch inter-tribal disputes. Thisjirga convened twice a year and dealt with
cases of dispute between different tribes, often involving more than one province. The
members were all tribal chiefs and their decisions, like decision of a superior court,
formed precedents and were treated with great respect. Other members included
Sirdars of the Baluchistan tribes, such as the Bugtis, Marris, Khetran, and the Pathan
tribes, as well as the Dera Ghazi Khan tribes, such as the Khosas, Legharis, Gurchanis,
and Drishaks, among others.

Bahram Khan encouraged the younger men of his family to obtain good education and
lead useful lives. Among his nephews Major Hamidullah Khan, an Aligarh graduate,
obtained a King’s Commission in the Baloch Regiment. Another nephew, Wali
Muhammad, joined the Railways. There were others in the family who entered the
provincial civil service; one even joined the police.

After the death of my grandmother and towards the end of his life Nawab Bahram
Khan and my uncle, Mir Dost Muhammad Khan entered into a protracted dispute. My
uncle who was the nominal Tumandar and the traditional head of the tribe resented the
fact that as the tribal chief he had no source of funds other than the stipend handed out
to him by his maternal uncle, Nawab Bahram Khan, who remained trustee of the Chief
family’s property.

During a trip to Lahore while visiting some of his nephews who were studying at
Aitchison College he met Maulvi Karamat Ali, who happened to be an Assistant House
Master at the College. Impressed by Maulvi Karamat Ali he invited him to become his
private secretary to supervise a civil court case my uncle had brought against Nawab
Bahram Khan. Maulvi Karamat Ali declined as he had already accepted an offer to
become a tutor to the ruler of Bahawalpur and instead suggested Choudhry Rahmat
Ali, who was then employed as a tutor at the school and who is now better remembered
for having coined the name "Pakistan’.

In Lahore Mir Dost Muhammad Khan provided his new Private Secretary with a well-
furnished bungalow complete with domestic staff and a salary of seven hundred
rupees. This monthly salary, according to Choudhry Rahmat Ali’s biographer, was ‘a
handsome amount in those days’.3? It was sufficient to allow him to attain “a lifestyle of

%% Edwin Montagu. An Indian Diary, Heinemann, London, 1930, p. 50.
KK Aziz, Rahmat Ali: A Biography, Vanguard, Lahore, 1987, p. 9.
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an upper middle-class bachelor ... He became a member of the Lahore Association club
and made expensive purchases: a new Humber bicycle, an eighteen-carat gold
wristwatch and other good things of life’.3! For his frequent visits to Rojhan my uncle
built him a spacious house on an open plot of land, which even to this day is referred to
in Rojhan as "the Secretary House'.

Rahmat Ali is remembered by those who knew him at Rojhan to be a rather serious man
lacking a sense of humor. He was a strong advocate of Pan-Islamism and even managed
to convert one of my family members, who was a graduate from the Muslim University
at Aligarh and a supporter of the Indian Congress, to the cause of Pan-Islamism.
Choudhry Rahmat Ali stayed often at Rojhan between 1919 and 1928. Mir Dost
Muhammad Khan won his case in 1929. As K. K. Aziz, Rahmat Ali’s biographer states,
"Once the case was over, the grateful Mazari chief paid Rahmat Ali a very large amount
of money as appreciation of his services’.3> Rahmat Ali was then able to travel to
England and complete his education at Cambridge University.

Pakistan owes a great deal to the early visionaries of a Muslim State in the subcontinent.
Rahmat Ali was ahead of his time. When he approached the Indian delegates for the
1930-1931 Round Table Conference at London they scoffed at his views and regarded
him an idealistic dreamer. Much later in 1948 he visited Pakistan. I was still at school
but he met with my brother and other members of my family present in Lahore at
Faletti’s Hotel where he was staying. By then he had become a bitter man. During his
visit to the country that he had named and dreamed of many years ago, he was being
hounded at every turn by the CID and was deliberately made to feel unwelcome by the
Government of the day. He accused the leaders of the Pakistan Movement of indulging
in a sell-out. Dispirited, he left for England never to return. He died there in 1951.

On Nawab Sir Bahram Khan’s death in 1923, my uncle Nawab Mir Dost Muhammad
Khan was recognized as the sole and paramount chief of the Mazaris. He was to die
within a decade and is largely remembered as the Mir Sakhi. My uncle’s generosity and
charity reached legendary proportions. There are many stories recounting the excesses
of his generosity, and I should perhaps relate one. Once while riding on horseback, he
was approached by a fakir who said that he had travelled a great distance to benefit
from the Mir’s generosity. My uncle asked the fakir what would satisfy his needs. The
fakir pointed towards the horse that my uncle was riding. The Mir promptly got off and
handed the reins to the fakir. When one of his escorts dutifully tried to remove the solid
silver saddle, stirrups and the strings of heavy silver enamelled necklaces around the
horse’s throat Mir Dost Muhammad angrily waved him away and insisted that it all
now belonged to the fakir. Not surprisingly on his death he left a heavily indebted

31 .

Ibid., p. 10.
*2 Ibid., p. 25 and note 43 on p. 2. According to some sources Rahmat Ali was paid an honorarium of Rs 200,000 - a
huge amount for those days - by Mir Dost Muhammad Khan.
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estate. As he died without issue, his brother, my father, Mir Murad Buksh Khan-
succeeded him to the Sirdari.

My father’s Sirdari lasted for only a year. He died in 1933 when I was just two and a
half years old. The British government took charge of us and our property, and in an
official durbar ceremony the Punjab Governor recognized my eldest brother, Mir
Balakh Sher as the Turnandar of the Mazaris. Soon after, they sought to appoint a
sarbarah (regent) tumandar. The provincial administration took meticulous care in their
selection, seeking to appoint the best candidate, keeping in mind the tribal culture and
its sensitivities. Three members of my family offered themselves as candidates for the
sarbarah position and all three were rejected. One applicant, though educated and
competent, was rejected because he sported a solar hat, smoked a pipe and was
considered to be somewhat of a pukkah sahib. Another candidate, who was a senior
member of the family, was excluded because he had been held responsible for ordering
the murder of the husband of his mistress, as a result of which he had earlier been
dismissed from the position of a magistrate. The third candidate who had been refused
was a cousin of mine. Though well-educated, he was considered to be a libertine.
Having rejected all the applicants the government chose Khan Bahadur Rahimyar
Khan, who had not even put his name forward for the position. Rahimyar Khan not
only lived in accordance with tribal traditions, he was known to be honest, upright and
just. He was also made a magistrate and appointed as a member of the interprovincial
tribal jirga. During the minority of my brothers and I, Rahimyar Khan managed the
tribal affairs in our stead. Our property was placed under the management of Khan
Bahadur Aurangzeb Khan, a Punjab civil service officer, who reported directly to the
District Deputy Commissioner, who was our official guardian.
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CHAPTER 1

Early Years

Sadly, I have no memory of my mother or father. My mother died at the young age of
twenty-two, when I was just a year old. A year later my father died. Following the
common practice of tribal tradition, shortly after my birth I was sent off to a wet-nurse.
Muraddan was a camel breeder's wife and I lived with her and her family in a reed hut
(geydan) for the first year of my life. They lived a nomadic life near the foothills of the
Suleiman Range.

After my mother's death I was taken from Muraddan and put in the care of Sabhai who
lived in Rojhan and belonged to a community of former slaves, and whose ancestors
had once been slaves in my family. Sabhai was childless, and doted on me. Many years
later she helped in raising my sons Sherazam, Shehryar and Sher Afzal at Karachi, and
remained in my service and care until she died in 1972.

We were a family of six-three brothers and three sisters. As orphans we were all wards
of court. Our official guardian was the Deputy Commissioner at Dera Ghazi Khan.
Deputy Commissioners came and went, but there were one or two who took great
personal interest in our welfare. Of these, George Abell, who was posted to Dera Ghazi
Khan during 1939-41, was an exceptional guardian. He played a prominent role in
determining our future. I continued to keep in touch with him over the years. Later in
1949 when I visited him in London, he had been knighted, and was a director of the
Bank of England.33

The British paid particular attention to our education. They insisted that my two older
sisters be sent to Lahore for their schooling. This caused quite a furore amongst the
tribal elders who were horrified by the thought of their Sirdar's daughters being sent
away from home to a foreign place. Anxious to avoid unrest, and sensitive as they were
to tribal customs, the British relented and sent instead a governess to Rojhan for their
education.

When I turned seven I joined my brothers at Queen Mary's College, Lahore. It was, in
fact, largely a girl's school, and only accepted boys up to the age of ten. At Queen

3A year later, in 1950, he became Governor of the Bank of England.
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Mary's, under the guidance of the Principal, Miss Winifred Cox, great emphasis was
placed upon turning the young boys of the landed aristocracy into little gentlemen. The
boys owed a lot to the older girls whom we addressed politely as bhainjee. Conservative
families still refrained from sending their daughters to school, and as a result, the girls
at Queen Mary's came from the more enlightened and mostly urban families of the
Punjab. These bhainjees taught us to recite the kalima and instructed us on namaz. This
initial training by the bhainjees taught us at a young age to respect the female sex, and
made me develop a more liberal outlook and respect the efforts of women who had
tried to achieve emancipation within our closed society.

I still fondly remember a large number of the girls who were at Queen Mary's during
my days there. Among them were Allama Igbal's daughter Muneera (better known as
Bano); Nazi and Sylvie, the daughters of the distinguished civil servant G. Moinuddin,
and their cousin Nighat, who was later married to the much-respected Admiral Ahsan,
was there as well. Among the princely families, we had daughters of the rulers of
Patiala, Karputhala, Jind, and Nabha, the Sikh states of East Punjab. Also present were
the daughters of Sir Sikander Hayat (Tahira and Ismat), Sir Liaquat Hayat (Samina), Sir
Feroz Khan Noon (Asmat),3* Sir Syed Maratab Ah (Sitwat, as well as his niece Parveen),
and Mian Muhammad Khan (Attiya and her two sisters). There were many other such
young ladies, too many to enumerate here, all of whom I fondly recall as the bhainjees of
my childhood.

Among the boys who were my contemporaries there, was the son of the Amir of
Bahawalpur. Others included Zulfikar and Iftikhar Bokhari from Shah Jeewna, and
Saifullah Magsi who was the sole representative from Balochistan. The boys were
restricted to a separate boarding house and at the 'mature' age of ten most of us were
sent away to Aitchison College at Lahore.

I joined Aitchison in January 1941. Originally founded in 1886, it was set up as Chiefs
College with the sole aim of providing education to the sons of the Punjab princely
ruling families. A few decades later it was made less elitist by the then Principal, Mr.
Barry, who opened admission to boys from wealthy and reputable business and
professional families. Shortly after my arrival at Aitchison, the school celebrated a
special event: its students had finally exceeded two hundred! A holiday was declared.

The roll call at Aitchison then consisted largely of the children of privileged families of
those days. Along with the contingent of boys from Queen Mary's College who I have
already mentioned, we also had the sons of the rulers of Bahawalpur, Patiala,
Karputhala, Khairpur, Jind, Nabha and Chamba. Lahore was represented by the
Qizalbashes and the Baghbanpura Mians. There was also a large group of boys from
rural Punjab's landed gentry. From Ferozpur there were the Mamdots; from Shahpur

** Subsequently, Feroze Khan Noon, along with a number of other knighted Muslim League leaders including
Nawab Jamal Khan Leghari and Ghulam Hussain Hidayatullah, voluntarily surrendered their titles on the direct
instructions of Mr. Jinnah.
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the Tiwanas and the Noons; from Multan we had the Qureshis, Khakwanis and
Gillanis. Those from my home district of D. G. Khan included a large number of
Legharis (including Farooq, who later went on to become President of Pakistan) as well
as my good friend Zulfiqar Ali Khosa, the orphaned heir to the Khosa tumandari. From
other parts of the Punjab we had the Sials from Jhang, the Syeds from Shergarh, the
Isakhels and Kalabagh Awans from Mianwali, the Hayats from Wah, the sons of the
chiefs of the Ghakkar and Janjua tribes, and the son of the Pir of Makhud. From the
NWEFP we had the Hoti boys and the Khan of Mardan's sons (Mir Afzal and Aziz
Sarfaraz) and the»Wali of Swat's son. From Balochistan we had Akbar Bugti and his
brother Ahmed Nawaz, Khair Buksh Marri and a number of young Jamalis. Sindh was
represented by my friends Ali Murad of Khairpur, Mushtaq and Naseem Abdul Kadir,
and their younger brother Irshad (their father, whom I later came to know well,
remained the Dewan of Junagadh State virtually up to Partition when he is said to have
nominated his deputy, Naib Dewan Sir Shah Nawaz Bhutto, as his successor). Among
the established urban families of Lahore there was my dear friend Asad Ali, the son of
Syed Amjad Ali, who remained one of my closest friends until his death in early 1999.
Apart from the Muslim boys there was also of course an extremely large group of Sikh
boys who all left after Partition.

Pre-Partition Aitchison had a mixture of boys of different religions and races. At school
we had a mosque, a gurdwara and a temple, and despite the different beliefs, there was
no hostility among the boys whatsoever. We were simply young, energetic boys who
studied and played together, and made friends easily regardless of religious differences.
Sports were taken very seriously at Aitchison. There were some excellent athletes and
sportsmen in my days. Boys like Nazar Tiwana, Rambir Singh Bajwa, and Rai Singh of
Patiala, performed wonders on the school's athletic and playing fields. Even the Baloch
boys shared some sporting success. My contemporary, Ahmed Nawaz Bugti, displayed
remarkable talents as a cricketer, dazzling everyone with his ability. Clearly, he had the
makings of an international test cricketer, if he had only chosen to pursue the sport
further. His elder brother, Akbar, excelled at water polo and the shot put. My two
brothers, Balakh Sher and Sher Jan, were talented swimmers and members of the First
Eleven hockey team. I was later captain of the school swimming and water polo teams,
and was quite proud when we beat our rivals at Government College and F. C. College
in the annual collegiate competitions.

It was perhaps not a coincidence that Khair Buksh Marri, Akbar Bugti, and his younger
brother Ahmed Nawaz, were there at Aitchison along with my brothers and I. We were
all wards of the court, and had been sent there about the same time. The Marris, Bugtis
and Mazaris were all large Baloch tribes who shared contiguous boundaries and had a
long history of tribal rivalry. Not surprisingly, due to their geographical location on the
cusp of three provinces, the Mazaris, unlike other Baloch tribes of Dera Ghazi Khan,
had maintained a wholly Baloch tribal character. It was farsighted of the British to bring
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together the future leaders of these tribes under one roof so they could forge links and
try to overlook past hostilities.

Khair Buksh and I shared the same dormitory, so I got to know him well. He was shy
and withdrawn, but extremely fond of clothes. He would often study his face in the
mirror from all angles, and was known to be somewhat of a narcissist. The cinema was
an obsession with him, as was everything connected with America. Later, he went
through a transformation and became deeply religious. An intense pacifist, he would
remove insects from his path so that neither he nor anyone else would step upon them.
Strangely, he started partially undoing the stitching on his shalwars and kameezes. All
this left those who knew him from his school days quite unprepared for his eventual
change into a firebrand Marxist.

Akbar Bugti was of an altogether different mettle. Flamboyant and talkative, he would
constantly be spinning colourful yarns - whether there was any truth in them, we were
never quite sure - but he held us all enthralled by his stories. Later on he developed a
heightened sense of machismo and began picking fights wherever he could, making
him a hero in the eyes of the younger lads, in particular the Baloch boys.

In 1942 my guardian, George Abell, decided to send me to a more rigorous
establishment. He chose for me the cadet school at Dehra Doon. The school was more
formally known as the Prince of Wales Royal Indian Military College (RIMC). It had
been inaugurated in 1922 during a visit to India by the then Prince of Wales, who later
abdicated his throne as Edward VIII. Previously it had been known as the Imperial
Cadet Corps, and catered for a few dozen ruling princes. The recommissioned school
aimed to prepare its students for the Indian Military Academy, and in some cases, for
Sandhurst. Its selection panel consisted of the governors of various provinces, and it
was not always easy to get admission. At the relatively young age of eleven, I was
interviewed by the Governor of Punjab along with some members of the Provincial
Cabinet, including Sir Khizer Hayat Tiwana. The selection panel focused almost entirely

on family background. My application was met with approval, and I was sent off to
Dehra Doon.

I clearly recall the day I left Simla by train accompanied by Mrs. Florence Frisk, my
English governess. We reached our destination on the first day of August 1942. At
Dehra Doon I was greeted by Ajit Singh Shergil of Patiala, whom I already knew as he
and his sisters had been with me at Queen Mary's. RIMC was totally different from
what I had become accustomed to at Aitchison, The school was divided originally into
three sections (as opposed to houses): Kitchener, Roberts, and Rawlinson. A new section
called Wavell was added at the commencement of the Second World War catering
expressly for the sons of British officers serving in India and the eastern front. The
cadets were headed by the Cadet Captain, and each section was led by a section
commander and his team of NCOs. The school was largely run by this team of senior
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cadets. The inspection parades, the kit parades, physical training classes, sports and
general discipline were entirely supervised by these senior cadets - the teachers
generally restricting themselves to academics. Our principal was Mr. Scott, a
distinguished looking gentleman. Then there were the senior masters - Phillips of
Kitchener; Allen of Roberts; Pritchard, whom I remember as a bad-tempered tyrant, of
Rawlinson; Berkeley, an Oxford Cricket Blue, of Wavell.3>

I joined the Kitchener section. Among the old boys of this section was General Fazle
Haq who remained a dear friend of mine right until his tragic death in October 1991.3¢
The living conditions of the cadets were quite Spartan. The grounds consisted of
playing fields, the administrative block, the classroom block, and the parade ground.
The dining room and the anterooms were impressive. During weekdays every evening
there was a parade in which all the cadets participated dressed in their military
uniforms. Sports were very much part of the daily curriculum. We had a splendid
cricket pavilion, but I was a boxing fan and took up the game with great enthusiasm.

I was one of the few who opted out of joining the armed Mannock, a veteran of the First
World War who wore a patch on one eye having lost it during the war. 'Cadet Mazari,'
he snapped at me, 'l notice a questioning look appears in your eyes every time an order
is issued. I don't care for it all.' He then said direly that if I joined the army I would
either make it to the very top, or be court-martialled! Being court-martialled is not
something one can take lightly. In hindsight I think my decision was a very wise one!
So, these were my formative and impressionable years.

My first break with rigid conformity was at the age of fifteen. When the political
campaigns commenced for the 1946 elections, I was in Rojhan on Christmas vacations
from RIMC. A member of my family was contesting on a Unionist Party ticket, and all
my relatives, including my elder brother the tumandar, were actively canvassing for
him. I was the sole exception. Enamoured by the vision being espoused by Mr Jinnah, I
went to the durbar hall and raised the green star and crescent flag of the Muslim League
on the flagpole, and declared my open support for Mr. Jinnah's candidate. For my
action I was severely reprimanded by the District Commissioner, Denizel Bryon.3” He
warned that as a minor and a ward of Court, I could not actively participate in politics. I
was threatened with cancellation of my monthly allowance. The issue resolved itself by
my return to RIMC at the end of the vacations. Much to my delight and to my family's
chagrin, the Muslim League candidate won the elections from Dera Ghazi Khan district.
My first indirect minor foray into politics had established my reputation within my
family as a renegade.

> Our English teacher, Mr. Catchpole, later took up a teaching post in Pakistan and became very well-known
during his years here.

*® sahibzada Yakub Khan, and generals Azam, Yusuf Afridi (Joe) and were also our seniors in this section.

*” In the mid-fifties Denizel Bryon came to Pakistan as a UK trade commissioner.
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Due to the impact that the armed forces have had on the history, of Pakistan, a number
of cadets at RIMC later became household names. But that should not detract from the
distinction some of them achieved in their careers. I have already mentioned some of
the old cadets of Kitchener section-among them also was General Azam, General Yusuf,
General Yakub Khan, and General Ahmed Jamal. From Rawlinson section those who
came into distinction were Air Marshals Asghar Khan and Nur Khan,3® General Sharma
(Chief of the Indian Army), Air Chief Marshal Suri (Chief of the Indian Air Force),
General Sadiq Abbasi and his three brothers, and Lieut. P. S. Bhagat who won the first
Victoria Cross that was awarded to an Indian in the Second World War. Shehryar Khan
of Bhopal, who later served as the Foreign Secretary was also a member of Rawlinson.
His mother Begum Abida Sultana, once visited RIMC wearing a felt hat and smoking a
pipe, much to the amazement of the boys. The roster at Roberts included Safdar Rashid,
son of the first Chief Justice of Pakistan, Generals Gul Hassan,?® Naseerullah Babar and
Hari Singh, the Maharaj Kumar of Jodhpur. My best friend at RIMC was Jagat Singh
Bhatti of Jasalmer.

On 14 August 1947 I organized all the Muslim cadets in Kitchener section to march past
our school administrative block holding aloft an improvised Pakistani flag. Shortly
afterwards I was hauled up before our adjutant who demanded an explanation for our
indulgence in politics. Though Independence had not yet taken place (Dehra Doon
being in India), I pointed out to him that we were celebrating the birth of our new
nation across the border which had already come into existence a few hours earlier. To
his credit, the adjutant smiled and withdrew the charge of 'indulging in polities' laid
against us. Apart from myself, these 'rebellious' marchers included generals Ahmed
Kamal and Alam Jan Masood, and Air Vice-Marshal Sadruddin.

Along with a number of other Muslims, I was forced to quit RIMC in October 1947. The
riots had started by then. The ones responsible for the mayhem in Dehra Doon were
some of the embittered Sikh and Hindu refugees who had been forced to flee from what
had become Pakistani Punjab. Attempts had been made to attack the school. One night
we were suddenly woken up and told to quickly gather our bare essentials. After
bidding emotional farewells to our Hindu and Sikh fellow cadets, we left Dehra Doon
along with the Muslim cadets from the nearby Indian Military Academy. We had little
knowledge then that our departure was going to be permanent. As there were fears that
we might be attacked, we were taken by road to Saharanpur under an armed escort of
Gurkha soldiers. From Saharanpur we were flown directly to Lahore. Major Tikka Khan
and Captain Bilgrami, both of whom who later became generals, were in charge of the
evacuation. Later, the same Tikka Khan became stuck with the sobriquet of 'The Butcher
of Bengal' after the horrible debacle of 1971.

%% Air Marshal Asghar Khan was the first Pakistani chief of the air force. Air Marshal Nur Khan was his successor.
%% Gul Hassan succeeded General Yahya Khan as the commander-in-chief of the Pakistan Army after the debacle in
East Pakistan.
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From Lahore I made my own way to Rojhan, our tribal headquarters. There I
discovered that though the minorities in Rojhan had been protected, the same did not
apply to those of some of the surrounding villages. Recent refugees from East Punjab
had incited the locals to attack and burn Hindu homes. In a population of about a
hundred thousand people there numbered some ten thousand non-Muslims, mostly
Hindus. To help prevent further bloodshed I, then a young man of seventeen, took to
riding around at night with an escort of armed men to give protection to these hapless
people. I continued with this practice every night for three months until all the Hindus
had been evacuated.

As a child I would occasionally accompany servants when they went to the bazaar to
buy fruit and other items. One day I saw an aged poverty-stricken man, obviously a
Muslim, sitting crouched on the ground while a Hindu, standing above him, carefully
poured water into the man's cupped hands. I was baffled by the sight. My attendant
explained that the poor man had obviously been thirsty, and his Hindu benefactor, not
wanting to 'pollute’ his utensils, was providing the water and the man was forced to
drink from his hands. The Hindu was taking great care while pouring the water fearing
that an inadvertent splash on his clothes would contaminate him. Even as a child I felt
outrage at the unjustness of this act. Later as I matured I was saddened to note that
these caste prejudices had been adopted by the Muslims as well.

In Rojhan, in the pre-Partition days, the non-Muslims, mostly Hindus, were very
influential despite their small numbers. Most of them were traders and shopkeepers,
and due to the near total illiteracy of the tribesmen and other Muslims, a number of
them became munshis and managers of our family estates. A major cause of antagonism
among the two communities related to economic disparity. Of the four hundred shops
in the area, all but two were owned by non-Muslims. The Hindu baniya extended goods
on credit which then had to be repaid with interest. It was common practice for the
Hindus to obtain surety in the form of gold and silver ornaments. Now they were
evacuating, and they refused to return the pledged ornaments until they had been
repaid in full. The tribesmen and others feared that the Hindus would leave with their
ornaments, and threatened to attack them. Faced with this new problem I called a jirga
which was attended by the elders of all the communities. It was decided that a
goldsmith would weigh each ornament and extract precious metal to the value of the
sum owed by each party without taking interest into account.

The Hindus were greatly relieved by the decision, as by now they had begun to fear for
their lives. They pressed me to accept gifts in appreciation, which I declined. I later
learnt that on their way to Rajanpur from Rojhan, the local police instigated a mob of
hoodlums who attacked their caravan - which was ironically being escorted by a
detachment of Gurkha - on the border, killing about a dozen people, and plundering
part of their caravan.
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We soon learnt that seven young girls had also been abducted by the marauders, and
taken away to remote areas. Along with a force of fifteen armed men, we set off in
search of them. We found them and delivered them personally to their families in
Rajanpur. I cannot forget the look in their eyes when they were reunited with their
families, as they had lost all hope of seeing each other again.

A few weeks later, in one of the more remote villages, I noticed a young girl at a stream
tilling pots with water. She wore traditional tribal clothes, but did not look like a
Baloch. When I asked her a question in Balochi, tears streamed from her eyes, and she
began to tremble. An older Baloch woman appeared and began to remonstrate with me.
She said the girl was her daughter-in-law and insisted that even a chief had no right to
talk directly to a young Baloch girl of his tribe. I refused to budge, and asked the
woman to tell her 'daughter-in-law' to talk to me. The woman tried to put me off by
saying that the girl was mentally disturbed, and the shock of being addressed by a
strange man had further upset her balance! But the young girl fell at my feet and
begged me in Seraiki (the language spoken by the local Hindus), 'Save me from these
animals.' She was barely fifteen years old.

Transcending barriers of religion and race, these gestures were remembered. During
my first visit to India after Partition, a large number of Hindus from the Mazari area
and D. G. Khan district welcomed my wife and I in Delhi with great warmth and
affection. They led us in a procession forty miles from Delhi to Palval, where a few
hundred people had collected. I was greatly touched by their sentiments when they
covered me with garlands and delivered speeches recalling my efforts in recovering
their daughters and providing protection to their families.

Almost half a century later, my wife and I once again visited India and stayed at the
residence of the Pakistani High Commissioner in Delhi. There had been some mention
in the Indian Press about my visit, and about half a dozen of these people turned up to
see me despite restrictions placed by the intelligence services around the residence.

* * %

In the spring of 1948, while I was at Rojhan news reached me of oppression being
carried out in Kashmir at the behest of Maharaja Hari Singh, who had unjustly entered
a treaty acceding the state to India. Being seventeen years of age and filled with
youthful fervor, I resolved to participate in the liberation of Kashmir and began to
collect volunteers to join me. When my legal guardian the local DC, an Englishman
named John Biggs Davison,*’ came to know of my venture he urged me not to go.
Diplomatically, he confided to me that 'the jihad was not all that it was supposed to be'.

** Sir John Biggs-Davison later became a British Member of Parliament. In 1916 he visited Pakistan with a
delegation of UK Parliamentarians. Over lunch he reminisced with much humor about my youthful zeal in 1948
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I supposed that his advice was the result of 'fatherly' concern, so I paid no heed and
proceeded to the border with my small band of armed Mazari tribesmen. At the border
I was stopped by Pakistani officials who told me in clear-cut terms that I would not be
allowed to cross into Kashmir. It became apparent they believed that we were intent on
partaking in the plunder that was taking place across the border. It was here that I
received the bitter news of the true state of affairs in Kashmir. As the Pakistani Foreign
Minister of those days would later say 'The tribesmen of the frontier, ever ready to lend
a hand wherever there was trouble and a chance of plunder, poured into Kashmir and
soon had the Maharaja's forces on the run'.#! Instead of capitalizing on their success and
pushing towards Srinagar, the tribal invasion soon dissipated into a frenzy of looting
and rapine carried out under the guise of Mal-e-Ghanimat, much to the embarrassment
of the Pakistani government. Strict border controls had now been put into place to
prevent further mayhem. Stuck at the border I also came to learn that the campaign in
Kashmir was proving to be a disaster as the Kashmiri Muslims had begun to turn
against Pakistan because of their bitter experience at the hands of the wild tribesmen.*?
Chastened and very disillusioned I made my way quietly back to Rojhan.

After a gap of six years, I rejoined Aitchison College in 1948. Despite changes brought
about by Mr. Barry in the 1930s, the college retained its aura of elitism. The sprawling
grounds, the superb collection of buildings, playing fields and the cricket pavilion
would be difficult to match even in the best of schools anywhere in the world. Some of
the senior boarders were provided with private rooms with attached bathrooms. We
were allowed our own servants, and could keep our own horses and syces. The school
also provided an excellent stable of horses for riding and field sports under the
supervision of an impressive looking risaldar sahib who was responsible for teaching
horsemanship to the boys. It was not surprising that Aitchison maintained an extremely
high standard in riding and the related sport of tent-pegging.

During my days Mr. Gwyn was the school principal and Khan Anwar Sikander was the
headmaster. In my last year, as I was the school prefect, the Principal allowed me a
rather rare dispensation making me the envy of most of the school boys. I was given the
special privilege to use a car, but on condition that I would not drive it within the
boundaries of the school. The car, a 1948 Chevrolet convertible, would be driven
through the front gate by my driver, and after leaving the compound, I would take the
wheel.

I recall the then prime minister Liaquat Ali Khan visiting the school in 1949 to see his
son, Ashraf. His visit took place without any display of protocol there were no out-
riders, fuss or protocol. Later, when Governor-General Khwaja Nazimuddin visited the

* Muhammad Zafrulla Khan, Servant of God, Unwin Brothers, UK, 1983, p. 150.
*2 Operation Gibraltar (1965): not only did the Kashmiris largely fail collaborate or cooperate with our guerrilla
force but there were instances where Pakistani-led insurgents were even handed over to the Indian military.
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school as a chief guest to attend one of the college functions, it was a simple welcome
devoid of pomp and ceremony.

Sir George Abell who had left India after serving as private secretary to the Viceroy
Lord Wavell, kept in touch with me, and suggested that I visit England - which was
recovering from the Second World War and select a university to complete my
education. Though I had not completed my HSC, at Sir George's suggestion, I left for
England in the summer of 1949. I spent a number of enjoyable weeks there, and visited
the universities of Cambridge and Oxford. I spent several weekends at Sir George's
country home at Hatfield with his family. On our way back to London, he took me to
the Bank of England where he showed me the underground gold vaults. It was an
edifying experience to be taken on a private tour of what was once the most powerful
financial institution in the world.

Sir George insisted that I make an extensive road tour of Britain. On his
recommendation I went by car to the Lake District, and further north to Edinburgh and
the Scottish Highlands, finally stopping at John O'Groats. Later, once more at his
urging, I travelled extensively in the beautiful countryside in the southern counties;
from Kent in the east I journeyed leisurely by road westwards, eventually reaching
Land's End. I recall with some amusement my former guardian telling me to avoid
Brighton as it was 'quite vulgar and not a suitable sort of town for gentlemen'; instead,
he suggested Torquay as an appropriate seaside venue. Sir George proved to be a
marvelous mentor. He sent my introductions to a number of his friends all over
England who invited me to stay at their homes during my travels. Despite the severe
rationing, which had carried over from the war, the English hospitality was generous.

Under the British rule the tribal area of the district enjoyed the same rights and
privileges as the tribal areas of the NWFP and the Marri-Bugti area of Balochistan.
Legally, these areas had never been constitutionally part of the British Empire, and
instead had been administered somewhat loosely under an agency system. In 1946-47 as
a result of talks between the Khan of Kalat and Baloch Sirdars, serious consideration
had been given to the possibility of the Marri-Bugti tribal area and the D. G. Khan tribal
area uniting with Kalat to form a new Baloch province. After the creation of Pakistan
the previous system continued with the governor of Punjab acting as the Agent to the
Governor-General (previously it had been to the Viceroy) for the D. G. Khan tribal area.
Surprisingly, under law the tribal area of D. G. Khan continued legally to be separate
and not a part of Pakistan. As constitutional moves were being made to address this
legal lacuna, Nawab Jamal Khan Leghari strongly advocated that the D. G. Khan tribal
area unite with the Marri-Bugti tribal area and join Balochistan. Jamal Khan was
supported by three other tumandars of the area.#* My elder brother, Mir Balakh Sher,

** Jamal Khan was given a mandate by His Highness Mir Ahmed Yar Khan. Khan of Kalat, Sardar Akbar Khan Bugti
Tumandar and Sirdar Doda Khan, Sarbarah Tumandar of the Marri tribe to negotiate with the British Government
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who soon became the President of the Inter-Provincial Jirga, was prevailed upon by
senior Punjab officialdom to oppose Jamal Khan on this issue and opt for Punjab. It was
a closely contested dispute, but in the end the views of officialdom carried the day, and
by a slim majority of tumandars, ensured that the tribal area stayed within the
boundaries of Punjab.

In December 1949 an important event took place for the Baloch of Dera Ghazi Khan
district. At a jirga held at D. G. Khan, the Baloch tumandars and tribal elders
unanimously passed a resolution whereby the tribal area joined Pakistan. In a ceremony
officiated by Governor-General Khwaja Nazimuddin, and the Punjab governor, Sirdar
Abdur Rab Nishtar, the tribal area officially became part of Pakistan. In return, the
Government of Pakistan promised to abide by the existing system under which the
tribal area enjoyed a special status. Even today there is an absence of police, taxation
and the requirement for restriction on carrying of arms in the D. G. Khan tribal area
(and now with the creation of a new district, the Rajanpur tribal area as well). Instead
the area continues to follow the British practice of being administered by a political
assistant and a force of locally recruited Border Military Police.

* % %

After completing my HSC at Aitchison, instead of pursuing higher studies, I got
involved in tribal affairs, and left for Rojhan. As a young man brimming with idealism,
I thought I would try to bring about a positive change. I was concerned that the tribal
society of the Mazaris was rapidly being transformed into a feudal society, and wanted
to check this insidious growth. It was a highly ambitious task for one as young as I, but
youth is never in short supply of excessive confidence.

For some it is difficult to distinguish between tribalism and feudalism. In a tribal
culture, society binds its members, including the chief and his family, to uphold its laws
and traditions; the chief is first among equals and depends solely on the loyalty and
support of his tribesmen. He has no coercive authority to subjugate them. On the other
hand, in a feudal society it is land and wealth and official patronage that gives a person
Apreeminence in his area, which he then uses to subjugate the local populace.

Baloch culture stresses importance on three basic values: honour, valour and chivalry.
By tradition a Baloch is meant to value his honour above all else including his own life;
he is expected to be courageous and display fortitude, and show generosity of spirit and
large-heartedness. It is a Sirdar's primary duty to set an example to his men by abiding
strictly to the Baloch code of honor. It was not at all unusual for Sirdars to die in battle
while leading their people, as tribal honor would be at stake. The code of bravery

on their behalf to form a new Baloch province. Nawab Jamal Khan Leghari was the grandfather of President Farooq
Leghari.
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imposed a duty on them to lead from the front and expose themselves to the opposing
force. Chivalrous behavior meant a heightened respect for women and the weak, as
they were regarded as being defenseless, and a code of hospitality under which the care
for those seeking asylum was elevated to the status of a sacred duty.

There is an interesting historical incident which illustrates the effect of the chivalric
code on the Baloch. In 1543 as the exiled Emperor Humayun was forlornly wandering
towards Kandhar with his pitiful troop of men and women, he entered into the territory
of the Magsis and set up camp in the chief's village. The Magsi Sirdar was absent at the
time. Humayun's frightened sister, Gul-Badan Begum, describes the Magsis in her
Humayun-Nama as 'savage Biluchis whose speech is the tongue of the ghouls of the
waste'. By the next morning, Humayun and his men realized that they were prisoners
as the tribesmen refused to allow them to leave until their chiefs return. Late that night
the Magsi chief arrived and met with Humayun. He showed the Mughal the farman that
he had received from Humayun's brothers Mirza Kamran, ruler of Kandahar, and
Mirza Askari, requesting him to imprison the ousted Emperor and deliver him to them
in return for a generous reward. The Magsi chief admitted to Humayun that he had
planned to attack him and his party of men with the intention of capturing him. But
now that Humayun had chosen to camp at his home village he was no longer an enemy,
but had become by Baloch tradition, his honoured guest. Gul-Badan Begum writes that
the Magsi Sirdar told Humayun '... now I will sacrifice my life and the lives of my
family, I have five or six sons, for your Majesty's head, or rather for one hair of it. Go
where you wish. God protect you!' If the Magsi chief had not been loyal to the Baloch
code, the history of Mughal India might have been dramatically altered.

The rapaciousness of feudalism has done much in recent years to erode the nobility of
the tribal code. When I was thirteen, an incident took place that exposed the force of
feudal brutality to my youthful mind. My brothers and I had been invited to a shikar by
a family elder. He owned eighty thousand acres, which after my brothers and my land
holdings, made him the next biggest landowner in the area. Early one morning I was
woken up by the noise of raised voices. I went outside and caught sight of an elderly
Juth** (the name by which all the non-Baloch were unfortunately referred to) being
pulled by his beard and being beaten by the staff of my relative. I saw the family elder
sitting nearby, watching. Not being able to help myself, I shouted out, 'Why are you
doing this? Isn't he human?' My relative told his men to stop the punishment, but then
added, 'After all it is my property. Throw the Juth out of his house.' Shortly afterwards I
learnt that the Juth's only crime was that he had defaulted on some payment due to the
landowner.

I returned to Rojhan in January 1951 but I found I could not stay at the tribal
headquarters for more than a few days. The feudal mentality that had begun to prevail

* Juths were the original inhabitants of the area, and the tongue they s was Juthgali (otherwise known as Seraiki).
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within my family was more than I could bear. So, I packed a handful of belongings and
crossed the river on horseback taking one of the old wooden boat ferries. Arriving at
Sonmiani I set up camp. Sonmiani was lush green and, what is more, at a distance from
Rojhan. Within a year I began the construction of my house there. It was designed on
the plans of Baloch forts of old. It was here at Sonmiani that I settled down to what
would turn out to be my short stint as a tribal chief.

The election campaign of 1951 provided a shocking eye-opener. A non-Baloch, whose
family had earlier settled at Rojhan, stood for elections openly opposing the Sirdar
family's candidate. In the elections he was badly defeated and even lost his deposit. But
he was not forgiven as he had been accused of allegedly making disparaging remarks
about the Sirdar's family during,J;he campaign. A few weeks later’he was set upon a
few mile out of Rojhan. To humiliate him, an attempt was made to cut his nose off.
During the struggle that ensued, the attackers bungled and cut his lips and tongue off
as well! The unfortunate man bled to death. Such was the fate of anyone who dared to
incur the wrath of the Sirdar family.

The Sirdar family owned hundreds of thousands of acres of land, of which some 330,000
acres were owned directly by my brothers and me in the settled area. This did not
include our lands in the tribal area, Sindh and Khanewal. The lands in the settled area
were managed under a pernicious mahaldari system. All the property was divided into a
number of mahals each with its own manager, the mahaldar. These mahaldars were
demigods of their areas, often terrorizing the local peasantry with beatings and the use
of stocks which bound their hands and feet. The horses of the locals were often seized
by the mahaldar for police use, and goats and chickens would be forcibly taken from the
peasantry to feed local officialdom as well as the mahaldar's guests. The poor
sharecropper would get a third of his harvested crop. The remainder of the crop would
be divided into the landowner's share and the aptly called 'non-ploughing shareholder's
share'. These non-ploughing shareholders were the middlemen who obtained a
substantial share of the harvest for little or no contribution whatsoever.

On my arrival at Sonmiani the first thing I did was to abolish the iniquitous feudal
practice. The sharecroppers on my farmlands got a two-thirds share thereafter. Local
notables and others who had become used to their middlemen share complained
bitterly but I refused to compromise. I am glad to state that my two brothers supported
me in putting an end to this gross injustice.

The other issue which caused me much grief was the practice of syah kaari, the tribal
custom of vengeful killing of adulterers. What made it even more intolerable was the
fact on occasion a simple unproven accusation was deemed to be an excuse sufficient
for an act of cold-blooded murder. I recall a vivid incident which took place in the mid-
1950s which illustrates the horror of this tragic practice. Nabi Buksh, then a young man
in his early twenties, confessed to me that he had killed his wife and wished to turn
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himself in. His wife had only been a young girl of sixteen. According to Nabi Buksh, he
had recently been taunted and accused of being a cuckold. It had not been the first time
this had happened, and this time even his mother and sisters had begun to echo similar
insults. This last taunt proved to be the final straw for Nabi Buksh. He felt he was left
with little choice but to safeguard his honor. He went directly to his wife and told her
what he had to do. By this stage of his tale, tears had begun to roll down Nabi Buksh's
cheeks. His young teenage wife had insisted on saying her prayers. When she finished
she raised the Holy Koran and staring directly into his eyes said, 'By this Holy Book I
am innocent!' It was already nightfall. Without further ado, his wife walked in the dark
ahead of him until they reached the riverside. On the riverbank she knelt and lowered
her head on the damp earth and uttered the words, 'Do it now!' Nabi Buksh lowered his
axe on her neck, killing her. He then threw her body into the river.

The tribal code cannot brook dishonor. An enraged mother-in-law, a rebuffed admirer,
or an ordinary ill-wisher could easily point an accusing finger against a helpless woman
and condemn her to death. In the heat of the moment syah kaari had resulted in the
deaths of countless wives, sisters, and on occasions, even mothers. The man accused of
adultery was also subject to a similar Draconian punishment. Unprincipled men have
been known to settle scores by making accusations at their rivals, resulting in their
deaths, as well as the deaths of innocent women. There have even been instances when
the husband has used this as a pretext to get rid of an unattractive and quarrelsome
wife. At times women are used as victims; this pretext is used to eliminate and murder
someone with whom one has a dispute or an enmity.

For the women accused of syah kaari there could only be one escape, and that was to
seek protection at the home of the tribal chief. According to tribal code, the chiefs home
was sacrosanct, and once she reached its confines, she came under his protection, and
no one could interfere. Over the years I gave protection to many of these women-
innocent or otherwise. Along with providing protection came the responsibility of
eventually marrying them off to suitable husbands. The successful suitor not only had -
to be a reliable man of good character, but to prevent bloodshed, he also had to belong
to a different Mazari clan and live at a distance from her previous husband's family.

As one of the tribal chiefs of the area (along with my two brothers, the eldest being the
paramount chief) I did my best to change this cruel practice, but in a tribal society
ancient traditions are never easy to alter. Despite my utmost efforts the tribesmen
refused to listen. 'We are not beghairath', was their stock rejoinder. The tribal system can
at times present an unwavering monolith which refuses to budge with changing times.
The system of syah kaari may have possibly worked as a deterrent in times past, but it
has no place in modern times. Its sole long-term antidote is education. Only education
can serve to broaden cultural horizons and with passage of time help eradicate practices
that have no place in the present.

A Journey to Disillusionment - Sherbaz Khan Mazari: Copyright © www.sanipanhwar.com 31




Despite the stiff resistance of the tribal elders, I was able to make some inroads and
convince them to alter some of their ways. In syah kaari the dishonored husband's family
had the additional right to demand a new bride from the adulterer's family. Often to
further avenge the dishonor, this young girl was made to suffer needless physical and
mental punishment by her new in-laws. It was a cruel and unjust retribution as the girl
would be under the complete mercy of her new husband's family. I was able to
convince the elders that in such instances it would be more appropriate to accept cash
indemnities rather than demand young brides. With much reluctance this practice was
slowly accepted. Today, this is much more common.

* % %

In Sonmiani I built a small school with a playground and encouraged the people to
send their children there. The non-Baloch Juths readily agreed, but I had difficulty
convincing the Baloch tribesmen. Having little faith in education, they preferred to let
their sons herd their livestock and continue with the old traditions. So, to entice them 1
opened boarding facilities with free meals, books and clothes for children of the very
poor. The school functioned for thirty years until I was able to convince the government
to set up a High School there. It is the duty of a Sirdar to look after his people, after all,
if he does not do so who else will.

I also tried to set up medical facilities for the people at Sonmiani, but met with little
success. Many years later I received help from the strangest of quarters. In 1978 while I
was visiting Lahore, the Governor of Punjab, General Sarvar Khan, invited me to lunch.
The Governor informed me that he had been directed by his superior, General Ziaul
Hagq, then the Chief Martial Law Administrator, to meet with me. Then, in the presence
of three of my schoolmates from RIMC (including General Ahmed Jamal), I was offered
a sanction for a sugar mill. It appeared that the sugar mill sanction had been previously
awarded to Ashiq Mazari, but Sarvar Khan indicated that as Ashiq Mazari owed a large
sum of money to the government, the administration was no longer pleased with him
and had withdrawn the sanction.#>

Astonished by this offer, I declined as quickly and politely as I could, and said, 'I have
enough difficulty managing the small piece of agricultural land I am now left with.
Without money and experience, how do you expect me to run a sugar mill?' Sarvar
Khan did not budge. He insisted that the government would easily find me a suitable
Chinioti businessman to manage the mill; ... someone who knows the ropes', was the
governor's expression. And the shortage of capital, he stated, would present little
problem. 'Loans will easily be arranged', he said much to my discomfort.

*> To my mind the real reason for change of heart on the government’s was related to Ashiq Mazari’s decision to
join the People’s Party. Much earlier during General Yahya’s martial law, Ashiq Mazari had been one of the 303
senior civil servants who had been dismissed from service on charges of corruption.
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Left with little choice, I made a more blunt refusal. General Sarvar Khan asked me to
reconsider because, as he informed me, my brother, Mir Balakh Sher, his political ally
Nasrullah Drishak, and Begum Afifa Mamdot had jointly approached him for the same
sugar mill sanction. I suggested to the governor that it would also be a mistake to award
the sugar mill sanction to these parties as they knew as little about the business as I did.
I suggested that it would be better for the farmers of the Dera Ghazi Khati District if the
sanction was given to a competent party who would help improve the long-term
economy of the region.

Though the sugar mill sanction was later given to my brother in my 'financial well-
being' did not end there. A couple of years later the new Governor of Punjab, General
Jillani, sent a message asking me to meet him. By this time Zia had elevated himself to
the Presidency. During our meeting General Jillani candidly confided that the President
had directed him to offer me whatever help I required. Couched in such general terms I
found the offer acceptable. I said I required for Sonmiani a pukkah road, electricity, a
rural health centre, high schools and a public call office.

General Jillani replied with some surprise. 'But you don't live there!' he said. Indeed, by
then I had more or less shifted to Karachi. But I had always felt indebted to the people
of Sonmiani and told General Jillani so. With some reluctance the General agreed to my
demands, but on the condition that I donate the land required for these facilities. I
readily agreed to his condition, and donated the land. Shortly afterwards, true to his
word, General Jillani fulfilled his commitment. Sonmiani got two schools, one each for
boys and girls, a rural health unit, a macadamized road, and the village was finally
electrified.

On my arrival in Sonmiani, 1951, it was an isolated village, without proper roads or
electricity. When I brought my car there, people travelled for miles to see it. It was a
novelty in that area - a chalney vali machine. It was to this place that I brought my bride,
Souriya, in January 1953 shortly after we were married. She was eighteen and the only
sister of my Aitchison classmate, Iftikhar Ahmed, whose family had settled in the State
of Hyderabad Deccan in India. He had earlier been at Doon's School and Partition had
forced him to join Aitchison. His mother and sister had followed him to Pakistan
shortly after the army action in Hyderabad, and took up residence in Karachi. I can
safely say that marrying Souriya was one of the wisest decisions I made.

Eleven months later, less than a week after the birth of my eldest son Sherazam, I
travelled to Dera Bugti and married the daughter of the late Nawab Sir Mehrab Khan,
the Bugti Chief. This subsequent second marriage had been arranged some years
previously. I had little choice in the matter and was bound by tribal code to honor a
commitment made by my family to the Bugti Chief. Such inter-tribal weddings were
considered important in establishing good relationships between rival tribes. An
ancestor of mine, Nawab Sir Imam Buksh Khan, had married the sister of the Marri
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Sirdar in the 1870s. During those days the Marris and the Bugtis were the premier
Baloch tribe in western Balochistan while the Mazaris.and the Legharis occupied a
similar position among the Baloch in Dera Jat.*¢ In my case the Mazaris and Bugtis had
been warring with each other for over two hundred years. It was thought judicious that
a link be established between the families of the two chiefs. Under Baloch law a
betrothal is as binding as the wedding itself. Once a girl is pledged by her family she
cannot be given to anyone else. Any breach of the arrangement is counted as a grave
dishonour to the aggrieved family and is unthinkable in Sirdar families.

Before I married Souriya I told her of my existing commitment to the Bugti family.
Despite the liberal education that she had received at Mehboobia School in Hyderabad
Deccan, she accepted the situation. Now, after more than forty years of marriage, I still
appreciate her devoted support then. She has won my undying respect and love. Many
people in these modern times might find our situation difficult to understand, but life is
full of dilemmas and we all have to resolve issues within the constraints that are
imposed on us.

Despite the events in my life I was kept busy in Sonmiani trying to usher in changes.
Under the feudal mahaldari system, with the assistance of the local police the staff of the
landholders had created an atmosphere of repression among the populace. No one
could oppose the representatives of the landlords, and the police often operated
without proper controls. Accepting bribes, the police would frequently implicate
innocent people in crimes they had not committed. There was little recourse for those
who wished for justice.

I decided to reinforce and resurrect the traditional jirga system. A tribal chief is the
traditional arbitrator of all disputes. Exercising my tribal authority, I set up a committee
of elders. Those involved in disputes could select tribal elders acceptable to both parties
who would then resolve conflicts arising from ownership of grazing land, water rights,
murder, cattle theft and other issues. Considering the partiality of the police, such a
system had its advantages in a society where the people were too poor to hire lawyers
and independently approach courts for justice. Besides, the vast distances involved in
travelling to the tehsil headquarters at Rajanpur, which lay across the Indus, made the
official judicial process exceedingly onerous for the poor. This was an entirely voluntary
system and very soon most disputes were being resolved internally within the tribe
without recourse to outside parties.

*® In 1907 when NWFP was created from part of the original province Punjab, District Dera Jat was split into three
districts - Dera Ismail Khan and Bannu going to NWFP and Dera Ghazi Khan remaining within Punjab.
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Cattle theft and robberies were not uncommon in the area. A number of the tribesmen
were expert cattle thieves. No one bothered reporting thefts to the police as they had
little faith in them. Under the jirga system, I undertook to eliminate these crimes, and
had the thieves tracked down and ensured that all stolen property was returned. No
coercion was ever necessary. In those days the aura of chiefdom was sufficient in itself,
and usually the thieves would confess their crimes once they were brought in. They
would be fined and punished in the prescribed tribal fashion. I was pleased by the fact
that within a year or two of my arrival, occurrences of theft virtually vanished from the
area.

Not surprisingly, the local police and administration did not approve of my actions.
Their source of additional income had begun to dry up completely. Soon they began
dispatching adverse reports of me to their superiors. Even the local Superintendent of
Police who often complimented me on improving the local law and order situation,
joined the list of my critics. The flow of critical reports eventually reached the Chief
Minister of Punjab, Nawab Muzaffar Qizilbash. Finally, one day I was served with a
Notice of Offence. I had been accused of trying to run 'a parallel government'.

It had been reported to the government at Lahore that I did not recognize the
government, and insisted on running my local area as an independent Sirdar by forcibly
preventing people from going to the police or to the courts. In 1954 a Committee of
Enquiry was set up by the Provincial Government. The Enquiry Team was headed by
the local DC, Zahoor Azhar, a well-known CSP officer, and included a Superintendent
of Police from Mianwali, Omar Khan Niazi. Though Omar Khan was known to be a
man of integrity, he was put in a difficult position. As a police officer, he felt compelled
to back his colleagues (the originators of the complaint) and prevent an erosion in their
authority.

One of the cases laid before the Enquiry Team involved a syah kaari murder. The
incident had taken place while I was on one of my regular tours of the area. I would
often visit far-flung areas on horseback with a retinue of fifty or sixty tribesmen and
make camp near isolated settlements and meet with the people. On this occasion I had
made camp in the remote kutcha ilaka between the two main channels of the Indus. I was
woken up in the middle of the night by a messenger from Sirdar Ghaus Buksh Khan, an
elderly relative of mine, and the second largest landholder in the area. He sent me a
handwritten note informing me that a man and a married woman had been killed as a
result of syah kaari. Ghaus Buksh Khan asked me to request the murdered man's father
not to file a murder complaint with the police. Though the father was Ghaus Buksh
Khan's tenant, Ghaus Bnksh Khan felt that my authority as a tribal chief would carry
greater weight.

I sent a messenger immediately to the deceased's father asking him to come and see me.
The elderly man with a flowing white beard arrived at dawn. It soon became obvious
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that he had not heard of his son's death, and I had to break the painful news to him. He
pulled the end of his beard into his mouth and clamped his teeth tightly on it. His fists
clenched and his cheeks quivered, but he refused to give way to tears. The Baloch are
expected to bear pain stoically. A few minutes later after he composed himself, turned
to me dry-eyed and said, 'Is this why you have called me?' I nodded. He then praised
his son and said that he would examine the facts of the alleged syah kaari, and if he felt
his son had been unjustly killed he would avenge his death.

As he was leaving I told him about Sirdar Ghaus Buksh Khan's note. As the old man
could not read, I explained the contents of the message to him. Then I told him that as it
was he who had lost a son, I would leave it to his own better judgment to decide what
course of action he ought to take.

Evidence was presented to the Enquiry Team that I had prevented relatives of five
separate syah kaari victims from filing complaints with the police. In fact these murders
had all been hushed up as a result of payments being made to the police by the families
of the parties involved. Now I was being made answerable for the concealment of these
crimes. Much to my astonishment, Omar Khan made reference to a letter sent to the
Deputy Commissioner by Ghaus Buksh Khan complaining about me. This letter was
produced in evidence against me. In a case where he himself had requested my help,
Ghaus Buksh Khan now accused me of preventing the victim's father from filing a
murder complaint! Suddenly it was clear to me that it was not just the police and the
administration who had been displeased by my recent actions at Sonmiani, big
landlords such as Ghaus Buksh Khan had also begun to resent the erosion of their
authority.

To my good fortune, people who had been forcibly compelled to appear before the
Enquiry Team to give evidence against me, refused to capitulate. Despite great
pressure, which even included physical beatings, there were no witnesses against me.
Finally, they dragged in the old man whose son had been murdered. When asked about
his son's murder, the old man, who knew by then that his son had been hacked to
pieces and dumped into the Indus, denied his death. He maintained that his son was
not quite right in the head and was prone to wander off, going missing for days and
sometimes months. He insisted that one day his son would turn up. In the meantime he
asked the Enquiry Team not to use him to make unfounded accusations against his
Sirdar. His words were, 'If you have enmity with my Sirdar and want to settle scores
with him, then do it yourself. Do not use me'.

In September 1954, due to the lack of evidence and the honesty and integrity of Zahoor
Azhar and Omar Khan, the Enquiry Team cleared me of all charges. The local
administration, with the collaboration of Some members of my family, had failed in
their determined attempt to prevent me from bringing about change in the Mazari area.
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I was not quite twenty-four when I was acquitted of the serious charge of running 'a
parallel government' to the Government of Pakistan.
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CHAPTER 2
1950s-Years of Disastrous Intrigues

I first visited Karachi in March 1949 at the age of eighteen, little knowing that in years to
come the city would become my home town. During my last years at Aitchison while I
was completing my A Levels (or Higher Senior Cambridge as it was known then),
Akbar Bugti returned to Lahore to attend a Pakistan Civil Service (CSP) course. While
Akbar was there, he invited me to Quetta for a shoot during my school holidays. In
those days there was no direct air link between the two cities. The two of us flew to
Karachi to catch the connecting flight to Quetta. When we arrived at the port city we
discovered that it was virtually impossible to get accommodation at the local hotels. The
new capital of Pakistan had attracted a host of foreign missions who had yet to find
proper accommodation, with the result that both the Palace and the Beach Luxury
hotels*” were filled to capacity with members of the diplomatic corps - high
commissioners, ambassadors and their staff. Akbar Bugti and I were left with little
choice but to make do with whatever accommodation we could lay our hands on. After
a long drive from the airport, we eventually obtained rooms at a run-down
establishment at Saddar. That night, finding our beds infested with, bedbugs, we
walked out into the street, hired a cycle-rickshaw and headed for Clifton believing that
the sea breeze would protect us from an expected onslaught of mosquitoes. Crossing
the Clifton Bridge onto what then were the outskirts of the city, we collapsed on two
cement benches and fell asleep. Early in the morning we were woken by a police patrol.
After we sleepily produced our credentials - which consisted of nothing more than our
airline tickets to Quetta - the police left us alone. That was my introduction to Karachi.

Karachi was then a city blessed with cleanliness and was free from crime. The city was
largely a creation of the British who had taken advantage of the natural harbour and
built an army cantonment as part of their strategic requirements for the northwestern
zone of their Indian Empire. Unlike the other major cities of Pakistan, it had remarkably
little history. Before the British conquest in 1838, it had been ruled by the Talpurs of
Sindh. In 1838 Colonel Pottinger, the British Resident of Sindh, had intercepted letters
sent by the Talpur Amirs to the Shah of Persia in which the Sindhis had made their
hostility to the unwarranted British interference in their affairs quite clear. Pottinger
became convinced that the British influence on 'the Ameers hereafter must be through
their fears'.#® He accordingly advised the Governor-General that a treaty would only be
entered into by the Talpurs once British troops set foot on Sindhi soil. The presence of

*’ The only good quality hotels in Karachi in 1949.
*® parliamentary Papers - A. Burnes & Others on a Mission to Sind, p. 1 cited in: C. L. Marriwalla, British Policy
towards Sind up to the First Afghan War 1839, 1947 (Reprinted by Indus Publications 1982), p. 105.
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the soldiers would render 'the Ameers to be amenable to our demands'.4? British ships
carrying troops anchored off Manora Island at the entrance to the Karachi harbour on
the evening of 1 February 1839. Next morning, under a flag of truce, a British officer
was rowed to shore where he presented the killadar a demand for an unconditional
surrender of the fort at Manora. When the demand was rejected, British troops landed
near the fort and a further demand was made for the surrender. The killadar requested
for time to consult his superior, the Governor of Karachi, but Admiral Maitland, on his
flagship the H.M.S. Wellesley, insisted on allowing only fifteen minutes for surrender.
Within minutes of the expiry of that period, the Wellesley opened fire on the fort,
blowing away its southern face. Shortly afterwards in a bloodless takeover, the British
troops planted their ensign on the high walls of the fort. Thus began the first incident of
British occupation of the geographical entity which was later to become Pakistan.

The pre-British walled town of Karachi (named after the Baloch tribe of Kulachi)
occupied an area of only thirty-five acres. The fortified town had two gateways-
Mithadar, which led to the freshwater of the Lyari stream, and Kharadar, which faced
the brackish salt water of the sea. The Acting Adjutant of the invading troops described
the scene in 1838: 'The town is excessively dirty, and the inhabitants generally are most
squalid looking set of wretches. The great majority are Hindoos. The houses are
generally mud-built and flat-roofed; on top of them are wicker ventilators facing the
sea, which perform the double duty of windsail and skylight'.5° Beyond the walled
confines of the town there was an extensive suburb bordering the banks of the Lyari
River, which contained as many, houses as the town itself. In 1839, according to a
Captain S. V. W. Hart, the total population was 13,850, out of which there were '9,000
Hindoos and 4,850 Mahomedans'. Most of the Hindus were traders and 'many of the
Hindoo merchants were very wealthy'>! The Muslims of pre-British Karachi consisted
of Baloch, Jokiahs, Mohanas and Juths. The town then served as the commercial seaport
for Sindh and carried trade with Bombay, the Malabar coast, Muscat, and the Persian
Gulf. Its exports included 'fleece, wool, shark fins, dried fruits, dyes, leather, silk goods',
but the main export was opium.>? Its principal imports were 'sugar, spices, British
cloths, grains, wood, brass, steel, tin, etc.”® History also records that there was an
extensive trade in slaves as well. These unfortunate people were classified into two
groups: the Hubshees of Ethiopia and the Siddees from other parts of Africa.>* The

* Ibid.

50Captain J. Martin B. Neill, Recollections of Four Years Service in the East with H.M. 40th Regiment, London, IOLR,
Cat. no. T 5009, 1845.

>ICited in: Alexander F. Baillie, Kurrachee: Past, Present and Future, London, 1890, p. 29.

2 n 1839, exports from Karachi amounted to Rs. 2,146,625 of which Rs. 1,600,000 was by export of opium which
came by camels from Rajputana and was shipped to the Portuguese port of Daman, where it was then re-exported
to China. Ibid., pp. 40-41.

>3 Captain J. Martin B. Neill, Recollections of Four Years Service in the East with H. M. 40th Regiments, op. cit., pp.
28-29.

>* Alexander F. Baillie, op. cit., p. 35.

A Journey to Disillusionment - Sherbaz Khan Mazari: Copyright © www.sanipanhwar.com 39




descendants of these forced immigrants continue to be part of the city's life a century
and a half later.

The earlier Karachi was largely eradicated by the British. As all the previous
construction had been made of dried mud - even the large fort constructed by the
Talpurs on Manora Island to defend the harbour was of adobe - it made it all the more
easy for the British to construct their new cantonment city. The arrival of the British was
soon followed by a host of new communities. They consisted of trading classes who
catered primarily to the British, as well as others who were attracted simply by the
commercial stability of Karachi due to the presence of the British. These newer
immigrants included Parsees, Bohras, Khojas and Memons. Karachi's development
largely began under Bartle Frere who was appointed Commissioner of Sindh at the age
of thirty-five in 1851. It was Frere who decided that Karachi ought to become the port
for Punjab (which then included both the NWFP and Delhi) thereby bypassing Calcutta
and Bombay. After a marine survey the port was completed, and by 1858 work began
on a railway from Karachi to Kotri. New roads were also constructed throughout the
province with proper brick bridges to circumvent the canal system. Frere was the first
to introduce the European concept of postage stamps in India by the introduction of a
stamp bearing the words 'Scinde District Dawk'. He was instrumental in introducing
the Arabic script for the Sindhi language which had until then remained an oral and
unwritten language. Many buildings, including schools, courtrooms and other official
structures, were constructed during his short term of office. Karachi owes a great deal
to Frere. When he left in 1859 to become the Governor of the Bombay Presidency, his
services to the city were recognized by the building of Frere Hall which was opened in
1865.

By mid-twentieth century, Karachi's leading commercial houses were owned mostly by
Parsees, Hindus and a handful of Muslims. As Muslims were averse to providing pork
and alcohol and the Hindus to beef and leather goods, the Parsees achieved a virtual
monopoly in provisioning the British colonial population. The trading classes of Bohras,
Khojas and Memons now made up the entire Muslim middle class of Karachi, if not of
the whole province. Towards the city's western boundary there were pockets of Brauhi,
Baloch and Makrani villages. Things soon changed with the creation of Pakistan. In
1947 Karachi became the capital of the new nation. By 1949 there was a large presence
of Muslim refugees from India, but their numbers were not as large as they later came
to be. Karachi became the only cosmopolitan city in Pakistan. The streets were clean, the
shops looked inviting and the people were full of pride for their new country.

In 1949 Karachi was still tiny in comparison with the modern city of today. Its eastern
boundary was delineated by the Napier Barracks. Drigh Road continued towards the
airport surrounded by open land until the Drigh air force base seven or so miles away
in the south, the city limits terminated just past the Clifton Bridge. Past the bridge the
dirt road leading to Clifton would often be covered by water at high tide; the tidal sea
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water would carry over as far as the racecourse. Even Queens Road carried a deserted
look, with the railway godowns on one side and, with the exception of a set of buildings
called the Intelligence School, a wide open space bounding the mangrove creek on the
other side. The north western limits were reached at Soldier Bazaar on the other side of
Bunder Road. Even venturing, as Akbar Bugti and I did, to Sandspit (until then I had
never seen the sea) meant hiring a boat at Keamari—the bridge across the creek to
Sandspit had yet to be built. Flying out of Karachi was also quite different in those days.
A few months later that same year I returned briefly to Karachi to catch a flight for
London. I had the option of catching the flying boat service leaving from Korangi Creek
or taking a BOAC Constellation from the international airport. As the flying boat
service was a great deal slower, in reaching its destinations I decided on the
Constellation.

I the absence of regional flight services a lot of journeying was done by road. There was
a narrow carpeted road from Karachi which continued on from Drigh Road towards
Thatta and onwards to Kotri (the Ghulam Muhammad Barrage near Hyderabad had yet
to be completed) and from there to Sukkur. This was of course then the main national
roadway. During the hot months of summer, in the absence of air-conditioning, all our
driving was done at night time. There was very little traffic and virtually no trucks as
goods were still sent by train. During the journey to Sonmiani, which normally took
nine hours or so, I would rarely encounter more than half a dozen cars and a dozen or
so trucks. On one occasion the car I was travelling in broke down, near Hyderabad in
the early hours of the morning. It was several hours until another vehicle appeared.
Luckily it happened to be a tractor, a rarity in those days, which then helped tow, the
car to Hyderabad for repairs. And quite unlike the present route, it was sparsely
populated, with great stretches of tranquil wilderness and open spaces dominating the
countryside. The few towns one came across were small and had yet to acquire the
uncontrolled squalor of today. Travelling in the 1950s was more leisurely and tiffin-
carriers were still very much in vogue. Journeys would often be broken for tea stops at
the local irrigation rest houses which were well-staffed and offered comfortable stops
for road-weary travelers.

With time I became more familiar with Karachi. I had a number of school friends there
and among them was Iftikhar Ahmed whose family had moved from Hyderabad in
India soon after Partition. His parents stayed at the newly opened Metropole Hotel,
which had quickly established itself as one of the centers of entertainment in the city
along with the neighboring Palace Hotel. The restaurants of these two hotels were
packed each evening with the city's elite. Dinner jackets were de rigueur for the men,
and the ladies were fashionably dressed in silk saris, with the more daring wearing
sleeveless blouses. There were cabaret shows and live bands providing the latest music
of the times and the hotel guests danced till the late hours of the night. Alcohol was of
course freely and abundantly available. The men who had until recently been
accustomed to the liberal culture of the British Raj had little of the double standards that
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were eventually to follow. Karachi had also begun to attract visitors from other parts of
Pakistan who now flocked in to savour the social delights offered by the newly
blossoming cosmopolitan city.

The elite that developed at Karachi in those early years was select in number. Virtually
everyone knew each other. There were the senior bureaucrats such as Iskander Mirza,
Abbas Khalilee, Osman Ali (and his vivacious wife, Nuchchi) and M.A. Baig. Military
officers were represented by the likes of General (Joe) Yusuf, General Raza and Air
Commodore Magbool Rab. Representing the business community were people such as
Yusuf Chinoy, Munir of Hyesons, Yusuf and Mahmood Haroon and the leading Parsee
families, such as the Dinshaws, Kandawallas and the Cowasjees. There were of course
many others, among them was the vast diplomatic corps then stationed at Karachi.

Cabaret shows were a popular item in the 1950s. Singers, belly dancers and bands
would regularly fly in from Havana, Beirut and Cairo and would appear at Le Gourmet
in the Palace Hotel. Le Gourmet was the most popular nightclub. Diplomats and
younger members of the social set would gather there every night to dance the foxtrot,
samba, rumba or whatever took their fancy. Senior politician of the day, H. S.
Suhrawardy, who enjoyed dancing, would often attend these gatherings. The military
would also join in. I remember once spotting an inebriated Brigadier Yahya Khan (later
General and eventually President) sitting at a corner table enjoying himself. Among the
younger set to regularly frequent Le Gourmet during the 1950s were, among others, my
brother Mir Balakh Sher, and my brothers-in-law Iftikhar Ahmed and Ahmed Nawaz
Bugti. Unlike today the younger set had an opportunity to enjoy themselves openly
without offending other sections of the community.

Another tradition of the 1950s were the elevenses at the Shehzan on Victoria Road.
Members of the more idle younger set would congregate to the Shehzan for morning
tea and pastries. The restaurant did a roaring trade during lunch, and followed it by a
busy session providing afternoon teas to its well-heeled customers. The arrival of the
Inter-Continental Hotel in the mid-sixties unfortunately brought Shehzan's popularity
to a close. The lure of a newly opened five star hotel, with its Demitasse coffee bar, Cafe
Suroor and Chandni Lounge, provided too strong a competition, and Shehzan slowly
sank in its wake.

Shopping was a much easier pastime for the shoppers of the fifties and early sixties.
There was little traffic and car parking posed no difficulty in the major shopping area of
Elphinstone and Victoria Roads. English Cold Storage provided all sorts of foods and
refreshments. Shafiq Sons offered a wide range of household ware. Hadyn's catered for
the musical tastes of everyone, both in the form of records as well as pianos which once
used to be made on the premises. The adjoining Bliss & Co., the chemists, sold a wide
range of pharmaceutical products. Perfumes and toiletries were also available at
Queen's (run by the charming Ram Mehtani) located at the Rock Court on Victoria
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Road. For saddlery and quality leather goods there was Jafferjee's. Kashmir Emporium
was a popular place to obtain the exotic Kashmiri gift. And for the discerning male
dresser there was, of course, Hamid Tailors, who insisted upon choosing his customers
selectively. Movies could be seen at the Palace, Capitol and Paradise cinemas. Guns and
ammunition could be obtained from Pioneer Arms, Buksh Ellahi or Dossul's. For book
lovers, such as myself, there were a host of book shops: Paramount, Greenich, Thomas
& Thomas, Pak-American Commercial and Mackwin's. For the avid bibliophile there
was the enterprising Safdar Mehdi, who would bring piles of books strapped on his
bicycle to the homes of customers. He specialized in rare volumes on the subcontinent
which he obtained by sniffing about among older book collections in other parts of the
city. Among my few rivals for these rare books was Zulfikar Ali Bhutto. Mehdi never
had any qualms about playing one customer against the other. One day I managed to
pick up a valuable volume which had been annotated by the redoubtable General John
Jacob. The book had also been keenly sought by Bhutto. Years later Bhutto would often
ruefully remind me of his regret on missing out on purchase of that particular book.

Not all Karachi venues were open for the new Pakistani elite. The Sind Club resisted the
change brought about by Independence, and stubbornly maintained its 'Europeans
only' policy. Finally in 1952 and only after Iskander Mirza, the Defence Secretary,
threatened to close it down, did the club relent its racial bias. In early 1959 I was elected
when my name was proposed by Ishaat Habibullah and seconded by Syed Wajid Ali.
Others who joined the Sind Club at about this time included Brigadier 'Hesky' Baig,
Zulfikar Ali Bhutto, Usman Ali, General Latif and Safdar Rashid. During those early
years of my membership I recall the club atmosphere as being exceedingly formal. Yet
in the British tradition it came to represent a home away from home, despite the fact
that a dinner jacket was compulsory for men in the evenings, and that club rules were
strictly applied without exception. Over the years, some of these standards have been
relaxed, but in some cases not all for the better.

In the earlier years there used to be a club rule which used to irk me somewhat. Despite
the introduction of 'mative' members, 'native dress' continued to be frowned upon by
the club for many years. I had made my feelings about this known to members of the
managing committee. I recall the genial, gentlemanly, but pukka Ishaat Habibullah
replying that native dress would be allowed in the club 'over my dead body'. The rule
came to an inglorious end when in 1972 during the days of Z. A. Bhutto's 'awami'
government, the club invited Rasool Buksh Talpur, Governor of Sindh, to a
commemorative function. The governor duly arrived at the club dressed in a crumpled
khaddar shalwar katneez, wearing open leather sandals. The embarrassed club seniors,
including the genteel Ishaat Habibullah, realized that either they had to turf the hapless
governor off the club premises, or amend the rules. The idea of maintaining double
standards was an anathema to these gentlemen. Accordingly, the rules were altered and
national dress worn with a sherwani or a formal waistcoat, finally became an acceptable
dress on the club's premises.
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By late 1953 my wife and I returned to Karachi after a long acclimatization stay at
Sonmiani. Souriya had, much to her credit, not only become well-versed with all things
tribal, but had also learnt to speak Balochi. We rented a house in PECHS, near the
Nursery area of Karachi, where Souriya stayed with my two sons Sherazam and
Shehryar while I regularly commuted between Karachi and my tribal homeland. With
hindsight I can regard that period as the blissful years of Karachi. In the 1950s local
industry and businesses were booming with financial success. People wandered around
the city at all hours of the day and night feeling totally safe. The cinemas were filled to
capacity as people had time to enjoy their leisure hours. The city was then rapidly
becoming an amicable melting pot of different ethnic groups. The muhajirs continued to
flock from across the border. Soon they were joined by the Pathan laborers who came in
vast numbers to take part in the construction boom which was soon to alter the city
beyond recognition. The majority of the city's skilled labor came from the Punjab.
Others soon followed, including businessmen from all over the country keen to
participate in the expanding wealth offered by the fast growing city. It rapidly
transformed Karachi, making it an amalgam of all the diverse cultures that existed in
Pakistan. To the majority of its inhabitants all seemed well with their new country.
Everyone was proud of Pakistan and expected the future to blossom for them as well as
for their country. Many lives had been lost and many sacrifices had been made to
achieve a separate homeland for the Muslim majority areas of the subcontinent, but it
was felt that it had been well worth the cost. But unknown to most of us, even then in
those earliest of days of our good fortune when the future looked the brightest to all of
us, dark clouds had already begun to gather and loom-albeit unnoticed - high above.
The cause of this future gloom was hidden from us by patriotic blandishments and
other forms of artificial self-concealments, but the damage had begun. Behind those
high-sounding political utterances issued from above it now seems obvious that the
cankerous rot had by then already begun to set in. The cause of our misfortune, as
always, could be found in the selfish obsessions of our national leadership.

There is no question that the desire for a separate Muslim entity arose from a great fear
among the Muslims that they would be swamped by the Hindus. The differences
between the Muslims and Hindus were deep and pervasive. The two-hundred-year old
British presence had largely finished the power that the Muslims had once possessed by
their domination of the subcontinent for centuries. Greatly outnumbered, the Muslims
feared that they would totally be engulfed by the Hindu population. This not
unjustified fear, led to the rise of the Muslim League under the capable hands of the
Quaid-i-Azam, Mr. Muhammad Ali Jinnah. But one fact that is constantly overlooked, is
that this fear largely took hold in provinces where the Hindu population was dominant.
In the provinces of British India where the Muslim majority prevailed, there was a
general absence of this fear. It was around these areas that the future Pakistan was
eventually to be built. Ironically, it was in these same areas that the Muslim League was
politically at its weakest.
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In the 1937 provincial elections the Muslim League managed to join a coalition
government in Bengal. It won no seats in Sindh and the NWFP. Punjab brought in only
two seats for the League, and even then one of the two successful candidates, Raja
Ghazanfar Ali, on the very day of being elected, shifted his allegiance to the Unionist
Party after being offered a parliamentary secretaryship. Clearly, in the area that was to
later become Pakistan, only Bengal showed a degree of sympathy towards the Muslim
League.

Since attaining its status as a separate province in 1936, Sindh was beset with rivalries
among rising new personalities. The rural gentry had largely remained uneducated and
had to a great extent abdicated their leadership role. They had been replaced by the
newly educated semi-urbanized middle-classes who were mostly lawyers from the
provincial towns. Despite these changes there remained two dominant political blocs:
the Baloch Mir group and the Syed group, representing the interests of the many pir
families of the province. According to the census of 1901, some twenty-three percent of
Sindhi Muslims were Baloch®® and their leaders held the largest estates ii. the province.
The Syed group, which was much smaller in number, had great support from the pir
tamilies and their mureeds or followers due to their control of religious shrines.

The province of Sindh was created on 1 April 1936 under the Government of India Act
1935, and 'disunity and factionalism [became] the hallmarks of Muslim politics
throughout the decade of Provincial Autonomy'.>® The 1937 elections revealed the clear
dominance of the rural elite of large landholders, clan leaders and pirs. Urban
politicians such as Abdullah Haroon (then leader of his Sindh United Party) suffered
defeat in Karachi at the hands of Allah Buksh Gabol, who had the support of the urban
Baloch Mir voting bloc in Lyari. Another defeated politician was Shah Nawaz Bhutto.
He was beaten in Larkana by Abdul Majid Sindhi, the leader of his own Sindh Azad
Party. Bhutto's defeat partly stemmed from the fact that the Bhutto family head,
Wadero Nabi Buksh, had opposed him.

In 1937 the first government of Sindh was formed under the chief ministership of
Ghulam Hussain Hidayatullah, leader of his own Sindh Muslim Party. He had
managed to gain the vital support of the Mir bloc. As a result, most of his ministers
were from the Baloch group, such as Mir Bandeh Ali Talpur, Mir Muhammad Khan
Chandio and Allah Buksh Gabol. Their rival Syed group consisted of G. M. Syed, Miran
Muhammad Shah, Muhammad Ali Shah, Ghulam Hyder Shah and Khair Shah. The
first Sindh Assembly was marked by a myriad of floor-crossings and constant shifting

>> Gazetteer of the Province of Sind, 1907, p. 154.
% Jan Talbot, Provincial Politics and the Pakistan Movement, Oxford University Press, Karachi, 1990, p. 39.
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of alliances, in which party loyalties counted for nothing.>” The only notable consistent
factor among all the prevailing chaos was the importance of the two solid Mir and Syed
blocs.

By March 1938, political combinations had run out for Hidayatullah, and he had to
resign in favor of Allah Buksh Soomro. Indirectly this proved a windfall for the fortunes
of Muslim League. Many politicians, unhappy with the state of affairs, now joined the
League - these included Abdullah Haroon, Ghulam Hussain Hidayatullah, Bandeh Ali
Talpur and G. M. Syed. However with the exception of Haroon (who seemed to have
been genuinely motivated against Soomro's pro-Congress leanings), most of the new
entrants joined as a result of factional rivalries in the struggle for office. Hidayatullah
and the Mir bloc were motivated by revenge and a chance to regain the government. G.
M. Syed, who professed to represent interests of the Sindhi haris, or zamindars was
greatly angered by the Soomro government's proposal to increase land revenue
assessments in the Sukkur Barrage area.®® Within ten months the fragility of the
League's new strength was exposed. In January 1939 Hidayatullah - resenting Haroon's
ascendency to League presidentship - deserted the Muslim League, taking the Mir bloc
with him. He became a minister in Allah Buksh Soomro's government. Unfortunately
for these defectors, the Soomro government collapsed in March 1940 due to serious
communal violence in Sukkur district.

In 1940, the League at Khuro's prompting, agreed to dissolve its Assembly party and
combined with the Hindu Independents to form the Nationalist Party. Then accepting
Bandeh Ali Talpur as premier, to obtain the Mir bloc's support, it formed a new
coalition government. This unorthodox maneuver had been made simply to attain
office. Mr. Jinnah and his now stalwart Sindh League president, Abdullah Haroon,
initially disagreed with Khuro's scheme, but later they reluctantly concurred. Their
fears were soon justified as the League's Assembly members began flagrantly
disobeying the All-India Muslim League's directives. Mr. Jinnah visited Karachi in
December 1940 only to find that his ministers were more interested in enjoying the
prerequisites of power and office than advancing the cause of the League and Pakistan.
Forced to accept the realities of rural power in Sindh politics, Mr. Jinnah nevertheless
managed to exert a semblance of control by making the ministers step down from office
in March 1941. When Bandeh Ali Talpur's government came to an end, Soomro once
more became the premier. Later, endeavoring to please the Congress High Command,
he renounced the award of OBE and title of Khan Bahadur given to him by the British.
Displeased with Soomro's behaviour, the governor asked him to resign.

>’ The Sindh Muslim Party of Hidayatullah had won only four seats in elections. When it became clear that
Hidayatullah was the British governor’s favorite for the post of chief minister, a further twenty-four Assembly
members joined his party, largely at the expense of Maroon’s Sindh United Party.

% Jan Talbot, op. cit., p. 41.
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Hidayatullah once more jumped ship and rejoined the Muslim League. The death of
Abdullah Haroon in May 1942 seemed to have removed his objections to the League.
Having returned to the party, he was by October 1942 heading the new Muslim League
government. Hidayatullah managed to hang on to the post of premier till 1946, despite
the many schemes hatched by other League members to get rid of him. On Mr. Jinnah's
insistence that serving ministers could not simultaneously hold organizational offices in
the League, Khuro, Haroon's successor, had been made to resign the party
presidentship. He was now replaced by G. M. Syed. As Hidayatullah had carried the
Mir bloc with him into the Assembly, the party now had an indomitable leader of the
rival Syed bloc as party president. G. M. Syed was supported by Muhammad Hashim
Gazdar, a Karachi politician who was a bitter rival of the younger Haroons. The new
party president now began a vociferous campaign to unseat Hidayatullah. Despite G.
M. Syed's claim to uphold the interests of the haris, and criticism of the government's
tardiness in instituting agrarian reform, his earlier hostile reaction to the reassessment
of land revenue in Sukkur was quite revealing. He was now simply playing his part in
the traditional struggle between Mirs and Syeds - land reforms and rights of the haris
were simply appropriate weapons to browbeat the Mir bloc's large land-owning classes.
It had the added appeal of attracting support from the indigenous Sindhis to the Syed
bloc in their political battle against their Baloch rivals.

The League's internal conflict (Mir bloc vs. Syed bloc) became increasingly bitter. In July
1944 G. M. Syed, as party president, unsuccessfully called upon the League ministers to
resign. By now G. M. Syed controlled the League Council and Working Committee,
having disqualified all branches which had backed his opponents. The League had
irrevocably split between the Syed and Mir factions, leading to farcical situations as was
demonstrated in the 1944 by-elections at Shikarpur caused by the murder of Allah
Buksh Soomro.>® Hidayatullah wanted his son, Anwar, to contest on the League ticket,
but the party parliamentary board, dominated by G. M. Syed's men, gave the ticket to
their own nominee. The League's disunity ensured that an outside candidate - Moula
Buksh Soomro, the murdered man's brother - won. By 1945 G. M. Syed was intriguing
with Moula Buksh Soomro to bring down the government. Hidayatullah preempted G.
M. Syed's plot by winning over Soomro by awarding him a ministership. As Soomro
was not a League member, a crisis ensued. Mr. Jinnah had to step in by first
reprimanding G. M. Syed for causing the crisis, and then instructing Hidayatullah to
sack Soomro if he did not join the League.

The obsessive quest for power and intrigue among the Sindhi politicians made the
principled Mr. Jinnah quite contemptuous of them. In 1945 the British governor of
Sindh reported to the Viceroy that 'Jinnah dislikes them all. He once told me he could
buy the lot of them for five lakh of rupees, to which I replied I could do it a lot

> Khuro was arrested in the Allah Buksh Soomro murder case. He was later acquitted, but not quite exonerated.
Interestingly, on his release it i said that Yusuf Haroon garlanded him with gold sovereigns.
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cheaper'.®? To overcome the struggle that had broken out for League tickets for the 1946
elections, Mr. Jinnah cobbled together a seven-member parliamentary board. Within a
short while the board split between two groups: a majority belonging to the
Hidayatullah-Khuro-Mir grouping, and a minority supporting its chairman, G. M. Syed.
Outnumbered, G. M. Syed simply adjourned the board, which then prompted the
frustrated Mr. Jinnah to suspend its operations. Liaquat Ali Khan was sent to Karachi
where he convened a meeting of the League's central parliamentary committee which
found G. M. Syed's adjournment unconstitutional. The rebellious G. M. Syed then held
a meeting of his Provincial League Council which carried a no-confidence motion
against Liaquat Ali Khan and his committee. Totally fed up with the situation, Mr.
Jinnah visited Karachi and personally placed the responsibility of selecting League
election candidates in the hands of the central parliamentary board. The board
eventually nominated candidates favorable to Hidayatullah, thereby infuriating G. M.
Syed and his bloc. G. M. Syed now insisted in putting up the Syed bloc nominees as
rivals to the League's official candidates. Left with little choice, the League expelled G.
M. Syed from its membership. The recalcitrant politician took a number of men from
the Syed bloc with him, including Muhammad Ali Shah, Syed Khair Shah and Pir
Bahadur Shah of Hala, and some suggest, also Rs. 50,000 of League funds.

The outcome of the elections was mixed. Despite winning twenty-eight out of the thirty-
four Muslim seats, the Muslim League was threatened by the success of the Syed group
which had formed an opportunistic partnership with the Congress and other Hindu
leaders, and claimed to have twenty-nine members. Governor Mudie insisted that the
largest party be first given an opportunity to form a government. The Muslim League
government of Hidayatullah precariously managed to last until early September 1946.6
The governor then dissolved the Assembly and ordered fresh elections. By the time the
elections took place in December 1946, Partition appeared inevitable. This time the Syed
bloc was crushed with only one of its members getting elected.®? The victory had been
won in the name of Pakistan, but it was an inescapable fact that Pakistan meant little to
the Sindhi leaders at the time of Partition. They were singularly concerned with
winning office at the expense of all else, and had used the Muslim League simply as a
vehicle for their own ambitions. The crushing defeat of the Syed bloc served only to
further aggravate G. M. Syed's obsessive hostility towards Mr. Jinnah and the Muslim
League's concept of Pakistan.

In Punjab the 1937 elections brought about a great victory for the Unionist Party. The
party was a loose coalition of Muslim, Hindu and Sikh landholders. It had won seventy-
three out of the seventy-five rural Muslim seats, and a total of ninety-nine seats out of

0 Dow to Wavell, 20 September 1945, L/P & J/5/261 India Office Records, cited in lan Talbot, op. cit., p. 50.

® During this period it was rumored that Khuro was intriguing with the opposition Congress Party to depose
Hidayatullah and take over as premier Ayesha Jalal, The Sole Spokesman, Cambridge University Press 1985, p. 219.
%2 K. S. Khoso was the solitary successful Syed bloc candidate.
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an Assembly of 175 seats.%® The result was a severe embarrassment for the League. To
rectify the situation Mr Jinnah entered into a pact with the leader of the Unionists, Sir
Sikander Hayat Khan. Under the pact Sir Sikander agreed to advise all Muslim
members of the Unionist Party to join the Muslim League. They would form a Punjab
Muslim Assembly Party which would be subject to the rules of the Central and
Provincial Parliamentary Boards of the League. But the agreement would not affect the
continuation of the government which would retain its Unionist name and identity.
Under this strange arrangement both Sikander and Mr. Jinnah benefited. Sir Sikander
assumed total control over the Punjab League. For Mr. Jinnah obtaining Unionist
support meant a strong boost for the Muslim League's standing in All-India politics
after the party's disastrous showing in the Indian Provincial Elections.

During the following years Unionist controlled to many complaints about the
stultification of the League's politics.** The advent of the Second World War led to army
recruitment and requisitioning and rationing of grain which weakened the Union
Party's popularity. At the same time Khizer Hayat Tiwana, the new Unionist premier,
was facing challenges from his party leadership.®> Mr. Jinnah took advantage of the
situation to confront Tiwana with League discontentment. Their talks ended in a
hopeless state of disagreement which eventually led to Tiwana's expulsion from the
League in May 1944. Within a few months a large number of Unionists who were
dissatisfied with Tiwana expressed their loyalty to the League.t®® By the end of 1944 the
League had twenty-seven members in the Punjab Assembly.

Pre-Partition Punjab remained in the hands of the Unionist Party until almost the very
last moment before Independence. It took the collapse of the Simla Conference in July
1945 for the realization to dawn on the Muslim landholders that their party was no
longer capable of safeguarding their interests. By the end of 1945 there was a large-scale
defection of Muslim landlords from the Unionist Party to the Muslim League. The
change of mood was so dramatic that the Unionist leader Khizer Hayat Tiwana was
abandoned by even some of his own kinsmen. At the 1946 provincial elections, the
League made tremendous gains. The key to its success lay with the landlords and the
political clout they wielded. The League obtained seventy-five out of eighty-six Muslim
seats, but remained short of a majority in the 175-strong Assembly and found itself
unable to form a coalition. In the end, Sir Khizer whose party managed a paltry
eighteen seats formed a Unionist coalition with the Congress and the Akali Sikhs. In

% Other successful Muslim candidates (in the 1937 elections) include i) Two from the Muslim League: Raja
Ghazanfar Ali - who soon after getting elected defected to the Unionists - and Malik Barkat Ali. ii) Two from the
Congress: Mian Iftikharuddin of Baghbanpura and Chaudhry Muhammad Hussain of Ludhiana.

® One example: Mr. Jinnah was asked, "How could the Punjab League grow if its leader [Nawab of Mamdot]
refused to allow Primary League branches to be established on his Ferozepore estate?’ Khan Rabb Nawaz to
linnah, 25 March 1943, Quaid-i-Azam Papers, File 379/41 NAP.

% Mir Magbool Mahmood, Nawab Muzaffar Khan and Shaukat Hayat are said to have had ambitions for the chief
ministership.

® Foremost among them were Shaukat Hayat, Mumtaz Daultana, Mia Abdul Aziz and Sheikh Sadiq Hussain.

A Journey to Disillusionment - Sherbaz Khan Mazari: Copyright © www.sanipanhwar.com 49




March 1947, faced with the realities of the impending partition of Punjab, Tiwana had
little choice but to resign.

The new Punjab Muslim League government which came in its place was weak from
the onset. The personal rivalries of Feroz Khan Noon, Mumtaz Daultana and Nawab
Iftikhar Mamdoj rose to the surface even before Independence. The core strength of the
vitalized Punjab Muslim League remained with the landlords, whose remarkable
capacity for political accommodation was notorious. Such expediency was hardly the
firm footing the Muslim League required to build its long-term foundations in Punjab.

In administering the NWFP the British had enlisted the help of the leading Khans of the
area to maintain their power. In return for official patronage the Khans used their
traditional authority to help keep the peace. By the 1920s the Khans had begun to
increasingly rely on British backing at the expense of traditional authority, which
suffered in decline. They now faced a growing challenge to their leadership from the
smaller Khans in their areas. It was the younger members of the smaller Khan families
who were to provide the leadership of the Frontier Congress and Khudai Khidmatgar
Movement. In time even the British came to realize that their over-reliance on the large
Khans had created conditions which led the popularity of the Congress movement, by
alienating the rival smaller Khans and blocking hopes of the tenants for agrarian
reform.®”

The 1919 Khilafat Movement of the Indian Muslims - a reaction to the harsh conditions
imposed on the Turkish Sultan at the end of the First World War - had a major impact
on NWEFP's politics. The Congress Party's support for the Khilafat campaign created a
feeling of cooperation between the largely Hindu based political party and the Frontier
Muslims. The core of the Congress - linked Khudai Khidmatgar Movement were
Muslims who had supported the Khilafat Movement and rose to prominence with it.
Notable among them were the brothers, Khan Abdul Ghaffar Khan and Dr Khan Sahib.
Ghaffar Khan and Syed Qasim Shah formed the Afghan Jirga in 1929, calling for social
and economic reform at the expense of the pro-British larger Khans, and sought to assist
the Congress in its bid for Independence. Volunteers of this organization were called
Khudai Khidmatgars, who wearing their red shirts were assigned to various villages.
The 1930 Civil Disobedience campaign in Peshawar and its violent suppression known
as the Kissakhwani Bazaar Massacre (which led to over one hundred dead) eventually
led to the merger between the Afghan Jirga and the Congress. The officially condoned
violence exacerbated the anti-British feelings and gave rise to the increased popularity
of the Khudai Khidmatgars. This movement soon eclipsed its parent body, the Afghan
Jirga. Despite the merger between the Congress and the Khudai Khidmatgars, they
remained in essence two separate organizations. The Khudai Khidmatgars stayed
mainly concerned with parochial Pathan interests and its organization continued to

s, Rittenburg, The Independence Movement in India’s North-West Frontier Province, Columbia, 1977, p. 107.
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depend on the factions that made up traditional Pathan politics. Significantly, the
leadership of this movement was provided by men from the smaller Khan families. The
pro-British larger Khans were clearly opposed to the Khudai Khidmatgars. and many
later turned to Muslim League for protection.

Two earlier attempts to form the Muslim League in the NWFP had failed. In 1936 when
Mr. Jinnah visited the area to form a Parliamentary Board to fight elections, the
weakness of the League was revealed - of the eighteen men chosen by Mr. Jinnah, six
promptly deserted and joined the Congress. Only two of them were successfully elected
in the end. But these two men had refused to contest as League candidates and chose
instead to stand as Azad Party members. The 1937 elections brought about a Congress-
Khudai Khidmatgars government of NWFP which lasted till 1939 when its leader, Dr
Khan Sahib, resigned at the behest of Congress Party national leadership, who were
protesting at the Viceroy's unilateral declaration of war against the Axis powers without
bothering to consult the central legislature at Delhi.

It was not however until 1943 - with many of the Congress members of the legislative
assembly in jail - that the NWFP Muslim League was able to take advantage and form a
government under Aurangzeb Khan of Gandapur. With ten Congressite members
locked up, the chief minister managed to scrape together twenty-two members to form
the government. These members included a number of independent Khans who joined
only after being offered the prospect of rich government pickings, and not because they
supported the League's political philosophy. During its two year period in office,
Aurangzeb Khan's government became notorious for its corruption. By the time the
government came to an end in March 1945, the NWFP Muslim League was internally
divided and poorly organized to face the 1946 elections. Despite the fact that the
province contained a higher percentage of Muslims than any other province in India,
the League fared badly in the 1946 elections. It won a mere seventeen seats to the
Congress's thirty out of a total of fifty seats. Dr Khan Sahib formed his government
which was to last till only a few days after Independence. By 1947 events outside the
NWEP altered the local political landscape. The massacres of Muslims in Bombay, Bihar
and Calcutta swung the public mood away from the idea of inclusion with India. With
Punjab's decision for Pakistan becoming a foregone conclusion, the geographical
'disconnection' made the concept of inclusion even more remote for the province's
Congress. Accepting the new realities, the sudden demand for Pakhtunistan made at
Bannu by Abdul Ghaffar Khan can be seen as a logical conclusion of the Frontier
Congress' earlier championing of Pathan interests and culture. It was made, however,
only three weeks before the referendum in which the Frontier Congress saw their defeat
pre-ordained. The British Governor, Sir Olaf Caroe, had earlier feared a total outbreak
of violence, and had pressed Delhi for new elections.

In April 1947 Mountbatten had toured NWEFP to see the problem for himself. He had
soon decided upon a referendum to determine the province's future. Fearing a
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precedent for the Balkanization of India, the British refused to offer a referendum
containing the third option of Pakhtunistan. The proposed referendum would only
offer two choices: inclusion with Pakistan or inclusion with India. In spite of realizing
the hopelessness of its situation, the Frontier Congress adamantly insisted on
demanding the option of Pakhtunistan. Faced with Mountbatten's two option
referendum, the NWFP Congress government ordered a boycott. Despite the boycott,
the ninety-nine percent support given to Pakistan in the referendum terminally
weakened Dr Khan Sahib's government. At the time of Independence the NWFP
Muslim League had come under the new leadership of the turncoat Abdul Qayum
Khan (who had been Deputy Leader of the Congress in the Central Assembly until he
deserted his party just days before the announcement of the 1946 elections). He had
already begun implementing schemes through which he planned to overthrow his
former colleagues in government.

Balochistan was the most politically backward part of Muslim India. It was still divided
in three distinct areas (British Balochistan, Kalat and the Marri-Bugti Tribal Area) and
ruled by the Agent to the Governor-General, more commonly referred to as the AGG.
The Muslim League was largely a one-man band consisting of a non-practicing Quetta
lawyer, Qazi Isa. Isa made it abundantly clear that though he believed in the League's
platform, he would not abide the presence of any other party office holder other than
those appointed by himself. He wrote to Liaquat Ali Khan telling him that if other office
holders were appointed, he '...would at once create an Opposition, which would not be
an opposition to the cause, but to the personage so appointed'.®® Despite Isa producing a
twenty-five page Constitution for the Balochistan League, it remained a paper
organization. Objections were made to the fact that not only almost all the members of
Provincial League Council came from just Quetta, but also that they were all Isa's hand-
picked nominees-included among them were Usman Jogezai and the brothers, Nabi
Buksh and Qadir Buksh Zehri, who were local thekadars or contractors. As a result of an
All-India Muslim League Committee's tour of NWFP which revealed a total state of
dissatisfaction with the provincial party's affairs, Qazi Isa managed to get himself
entrusted with the job of overhauling the NWFP League organization. His activities in
the NWFP soon led to widespread criticism by some of the Leaguers in the province.
One member went even so far as to suggest that 'Qazi Isa was misleading Mr. Jinnah
about the strength of the League and had hardly stirred from the luxury of Dean's Hotel
in Peshawar when he was supposed to be organizing the League'.®® Eventually faced
with serious discontentment against him from his own province, Isa was forced to
waive his claim to be Baluchistan's League representative by the time of the 1946
Cabinet Mission Plan. Despite attempts to prove to the contrary, at the time of Partition
Balochistan continued to be dominated by tribal allegiances which espoused Baloch and

® Qazi Muhammad Isa to Liaquat Ali Khan, 16 June 1939, Balochistan Muslim League 1939-44, Vol. 293, Freedom
Movement Archives, Karachi University, cited in lan Talbot, op. cit., p. 118.

% Ghulam Rab Khan to Jinnah. 29 August 1945, Shamsul Hasan Collections NWFP, 1:58, cited in lan Talbot, ibid., p.
15.
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Pashtoon nationalism as opposed to an Indian or Pakistani one. At the time of
Pakistan's creation in Balochistan. the League with the exception of Quetta, was largely
nonexistent.

In Bengal the Muslim League's results in the 1937 elections were superior to any other
Muslim majority area. It won thirty-nine seats. Though Congress remained the single
largest party, the League successfully formed a coalition government under Fazlul Haq
of the Krishak Praja Party (which had won thirty-six seats) and some of the forty-two
independent Muslim members. The coalition lasted till 1941 when Fazlul Haq broke
away and formed a new coalition government with the support of Hindu elements in
the House. By 1943, the Muslim League strengthened by desertions from other parties,
managed to form a government under Khwaja Nazimuddin. Despite intense political
rivalry between Nazimuddin and Suhrawardy, the Bengal League triumphed in the
1946 provincial elections winning 115 of the Muslim seats, receiving ninety-five percent
of the urban vote and eighty-four percent of the rural vote. The Bengali Muslims were
briefly unified under the banner of the Muslim League on the eve of Partition before the
League itself split into two. Suhrawardy headed the 'unionists' who worked to bring
about a united independent Bengal, and opposed the 'divisionists' who believed in its
partition.

After Partition the Muslim League now faced the daunting reality of having little
genuine support in the political leadership of the western provinces which made up the
new state. The first step in that direction was made by Mr. Jinnah eight days after
assuming office as the Governor-General of the new nation. He dismissed Dr Khan
Sahib's government in the NWFP. At the time of the referendum in the NWFP, Dr Khan
Sahib had promised to resign if the referendum went in favour of Pakistan. When the
referendum had gone overwhelmingly for NWFP's inclusion with Pakistan, Dr Khan
Sahib went back on his word. Mr. Jinnah had then requested the Viceroy to dismiss
Khan Sahib's Congress government, but Mountbatten found it difficult to go against the
wishes of the Indian Congress. Clearly, on the formation of Pakistan, Mr. Jinnah was
left with little choice but to insist that Dr Khan Sahib keep to his word however
unwillingly. Unfortunately the man chosen to lead the new government was none other
than the turncoat Abdul Qayum Khan who had until recently been a 'loyal' Congressite.
Qayum further betrayed his previous party by arranging the desertion of seven Khudai
Khidmatgar members of the provincial assembly to the NWFP Muslim League (thereby
belying the Khudai Khidmatgar's proud claim to principled politics). This incident
undoubtedly reveals that political turncoats (early examples of the current lotas) were a
popular commodity even during the short period when Mr. Jinnah was at the helm of
our country's affairs.

Provincial political uncertainties continued to prevail. It would be naive to believe that
at that momentous juncture of our nation's history, the natural expedient temperament
of our politicians would cease, albeit briefly, in reverence of the occasion. With the
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honorable exception of our founding father Mr. Jinnah, and perhaps a handful of his
acolytes, the politicians of the new Pakistan had set their eyes on their personal
agendas. The new central government based at Karachi was very quickly at odds with
many of the provincial leaderships. In Sindh within seven months a major row broke
out between the Muslim League chief minister, Khuro, and the Governor, Ghulam
Hussain Hidayatullah, over the allocation of provincial ministries. With Mr. Jinnah's
blessing Khuro was dismissed.”® Pir Illahi Buksh was made chief minister but only after
he pledged loyalty to the centre. This political conflict between the Muslim League
leadership at the Centre and the provincial politicians continued to bedevil the politics
of the day until eventually the League itself was eclipsed by a new force.

The death of Mr. Jinnah was to prove to be a near fatal blow for the Muslim League and
a great loss to the nation as a whole. Deprived of his person the League proved to be
less than a sum of its parts, though it managed to stumble along for another few years
under the leadership of Liaquat Ali Khan. In East Pakistan the Muslim League soon
split into two when the Central Government insisted on appointing Nurul Amin as the
chief minister. The disenchanted members broke away and joined Suhrawardy's
Awami League. Earlier even Mr. Jinnah had misread the feelings of the Bengali
Muslims by declaring Urdu as the official language of the new nation.

In Punjab Mamdot's government had become riven with internal rivalries. Shaukat
Hayat and Daultana, both ministers, had threatened to resign amidst complaints against
the chief minister. Mr. Jinnah summoned the three to Karachi to patch up their quarrels.
Ten days after their return to Lahore they were openly bickering again. They were re-
summoned to Karachi but to no avail. Daultana and Hayat both resigned in May 1948.
After Mr. Jinnah's death the rivalry flared up again. This time the Centre supported
Daultana. Liaquat Ali Khan visited Lahore and prevailed upon Mamdot to make peace
with Daultana and accommodate him in his Cabinet. Soon after the Prime Minister's
departure, Mamdot was persuaded by his advisers to change his mind. He dithered for
a month before going to Karachi in October 1948 where he informed Liaquat Ali Khan
of his refusal to take Daultana. Enraged, Daultana went on the warpath, and within a
month he arranged, with the Centre's help, to get himself elected as president of the
Provincial League. He immediately began efforts to have Mamdot dismissed from chief
ministership. The political war led to near administrative anarchy as the members of the
Punjab Assembly became aware of their newly found importance.

In the morning two or three MLAs would gang up and meet [Mamdot] to
demand the transfer of some deputy commissioner or some district
superintendent of police they disliked and if Mamdot refused they would

" In April 1948 the differences among the Sindh Cabinet became a scandal Mr. Jinnah requested a report from
Governor Hidayatullah on the situation and then gave Khuro an opportunity to reply to the charges made against
him. Not satisfied with Khuro’s answers, he directed the governor to dismiss Khuro and appoint a tribunal to
investigate charges made again him.
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threaten to leave him and join the rival camp. This would be followed by a
telegraphic transfer order. In the evening, four or five other MLAs would catch
[Mamdot] and ask him to cancel the transfer orders, also threatening to join the
other side if he refused. Then orders cancelling the transfer would be issued. This
created a chaotic situation. When the chief secretary protested, [Mamdot's]
friends advised him to transfer the chief secretary as he was Daultana's man.”!

In the meantime Governor Mudie had become totally disenchanted with Mamdot's
ministry and demanded its dismissal.”2

In January 1949, Liaquat Ali Khan used the services of the new Governor-General,
Khwaja Nazimuddin, and got the Governor of Punjab to dissolve the Punjab legislature
and take over the reigns of power. This was seen in Punjab as an attempt by the Urdu-
speaking refugee politicians to weaken Punjab as a political force. This was further
exacerbated by a feeling that the government at Karachi was reluctant to promote
Punjabi civil servants or offer them key postings within the central government and
central civil service. This general swell of ill feeling in the Punjab led to even Mamdot's
rival, Daultana, condemning the Central government's intervention in Punjabi politics.
It was this building of hatred for the Centre which would create serious problems for
Liaquat Ali Khan.

The true tragedy lay in the fact that the leadership of the original Muslim League had
no political base in what became Pakistan. They were Urdu-speakers and had come to
the new country as refugees. Mr. Jinnah's death had to a large extent politically isolated
them. Even powerful individuals such as Liaquat Ali Khan had no political support on
the ground, nor did they have constituencies from which they could get themselves re-
elected. Faced with hostile provinces they chose to exercise power through the
Executive. Under the Government of India Act 1935, powers were heavily weighted in
favor of the Central government. The Act also gave the Governor-General special
powers to enforce the will of the Centre. These powers were of course meant to be
exercised only as a means of last resort in exceptional circumstances. Unfortunately that
was not the case in our early history, and these powers were used only too frequently.
The basics of democracy in the new nation were ignored for the simple expedience of
self-preservation. Governor's rule in a province meant rule by the bureaucracy. This
remedy was resorted to even where elections or inter-play of party politics to resolve a
crisis would have been the proper course in the democratic tradition. With the passage
of time, deprived of moral support which comes from direct elections, the Muslim
League high command began to lose its representative status and its claim to support
from the masses.

& Syed Nur Ahmed. From Martial Law to Martial Law, Vanguard, 1985, p. 299.
> Mamdot had been accused of disposing of the abandoned property of Hindus and Sikhs (who had fled to India)
on the corrupt basis of politic patronage.
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The weakness of the central government was further reflected in the fact that Pakistan
continued to be bereft of a Constitution. In comparison, the Indians had prepared their
Constitution by November 1949, and promulgated it early in the following year. The
enactment of the Public Representative Officers Disqualification Act of 1949 (PRODA)
to subdue and punish recalcitrant politicians, was a reflection of the general disregard
towards the notions of a democratic state. Sadly, Liaquat Ali Khan continued to equate
the Muslim League with the nation. It might have served him well during the pre-
Independence days, but a failure to tolerate and appreciate the role of the Opposition at
such an early stage of our nationhood was a fateful error. He further compounded the
error by remaining the President of the Muslim League despite holding the office of
prime minister. This dual charge stemmed from his own political insecurities. It set a
bad precedent for the power-obsessed leaders that followed. These are mistakes for
which we continue to pay to this very day.

The heavy reliance by the Executive on the central bureaucracy could not help but
politicize the bureaucrats. The ensuing power struggles between the Centre and the
provinces deeply damaged the development of a proper political process. As the
League began to lose its hold over the affairs of the country, the bureaucracy and the
army - more disciplined and organized bodies - began asserting their power. Soon a
complex interplay of politicians, bureaucrats and generals began to take hold. The
elected representatives were by tradition answerable to Parliament. The real power now
began to rest with the state and army officials who were not accountable to anyone.
These state of affairs directly led to the eventual rise of unscrupulous bureaucrats like
Ghulam Muhammad and Iskander Mirza, and ambitious generals such as Ayub Khan.
So, as early as Liaquat Ali Khan's time, democracy had been doomed in Pakistan.

Liaquat Ali Khan paid a tragic price for his follies when he was assassinated in October
1951. The fact that the alleged assassin was accompanied by his young son when he was
said to have committed the crime, roused many a suspicion. His subsequent death at
the hands of a policeman (who was later promoted) moments after the assassination,
added further fuel to charge of conspiracy. It was a commonly held belief at that time
that Liaquat Ali Khan's murder had been schemed by a coterie of senior Punjabi
bureaucrats led by Ghulam Muhammad, who had been the finance minister in Liaquat
Ali Khan's Cabinet.

Within the Muslim League there had been serious inter-wing differences. In Liaquat Ali
Khan's Cabinet itself these differences had led to the emergence of two groups. The
Punjab group was represented by Ghulam Muhammad, and the East Pakistan group by
Fazal-ur-Rehman. After Liaquat Ali Khan's death, according to Yusuf Haroon, Sirdar
Abdur Rab Nishtar, who was considered by many to be the legitimate heir to Liaquat
Ali Khan, had already been chosen to become the prime minister by the Muslim League
high command. Nishtar was feared for his independence and forcefulness by the
Punjab group, and a conspiracy was quickly entered in to thwart this move. The Punjab
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group placated the East Pakistan group by agreeing to an arrangement by which a
Punjabi would become governor-general and a Bengali, the prime minister. The gentle
but ineffective Nazimuddin was made to step down and become the prime minister,
and the Machiavellian bureaucrat Ghulam Muhammad, was made the governor-
general. These conspiratorial changes in the high command set a dangerous trend for
the future. The normal principles of succession were ignored and Parliament was
rendered irrelevant in these important matters. The precedent that was created was that
powerful groups could impose their will on a hapless country and avoid all proper
constitutional procedure in doing so.

The Constituent Assembly was made up of members elected indirectly in 1947 by the
members of the pre-Independence provincial assemblies. There was in essence only one
party in the Assembly, the Muslim League. The only opposition therefore came from
within, in the shape of different groups. East Pakistan, which had a larger population,
demanded this reality be reflected in a democratic system. Punjab, which had by now
begun its dominance in the West and was heavily represented in the armed services
and the bureaucracy, feared this democratic logic which would involve a sharing of its
authority and privileges. The growing business classes, largely then based in Karachi,
were also fearful of Bengali economic control and future dominance. Not surprisingly,
this conflict came to predominate the affairs of the Constituent Assembly.

In 1949 the Bengal Muslim League had adopted a resolution demanding full provincial
autonomy in all matters except defence and foreign affairs. In the Constituent Assembly
the Bengali group was in a dominant position, having thirty-three out of sixty Muslim
League members. The opposing group had its main strength in Ghulam Muhammad,
who in turn relied on the power of the army and the full support of the bureaucracy.
Eventually the vested interests of the bureaucratic-military complex, aided by
compliant politicians, would succeed in imposing its view. The integration of the
provinces of West Pakistan into One Unit, and the forcible creation of parity with the
eastern wing, was its favored solution. Thus, the leading role of the politician ended
with Liaquat Ali Khan's death. After him began the period of the ascendant
bureaucracy, which would last until October 1958 when the military seized control from
its partner in complicity.

In January 1951 the first Pakistani commander-in-chief of the army was selected; he was
General Muhammad Ayub Khan, Two more senior officers who had been tipped for
that position had unluckily died in a plane crash in 1949. From the onset Ayub Khan
viewed politicians with contempt, and willingly entered into an alliance with the civil
bureaucracy based upon mutual convenience. Within two months of attaining his new
office, he was responsible for crushing what later came to be known as the Rawalpindi
Conspiracy. It was an attempt by senior military officers - the first in a series of many
which were to follow who believed in their own 'superior abilities' and their apparent
right to overthrow an elected government and rule in its stead.
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With the politicians being pushed into the background by rule of the bureaucracy under
Ghulam Muhammad, the country was subjected to new levels of political chicanery and
degeneracy. Political infighting and intrigue continued to dominate the western
provinces while Bengal fulminated vociferously against what it believed was an
attempt by the Centre to subordinate its majority population to the will of West
Pakistan. In the next four years, three further provincial governments would be
dismissed by the Centre: two by impositions of governor rule and one dismissed by the
imposition of martial law.

In Punjab the Centre administered the province after the imposition of Governor's rule
for a twenty-seven-month period until March 1951, when a new government was
formed as a result of provincial elections. By this time a number of League leaders had
left the party. By 1950 Mamdot had launched his Jinnah League. Others such as Mian
Iftikharuddin and Shaukat Hayat”® had formed the Azad Pakistan Party. The Punjab
Muslim League, now headed by Daultana, proposed in its manifesto sweeping radical
reforms favoring the rural downtrodden against the might of the entrenched
zamindars. The Opposition, which was an uneasy alliance between Mamdot's Jinnah
League, Suhrawardy's Awami League and Maulana Maudoodi's Jamaati-Islami were
unable to agree to counter the League's manifesto with an imaginative and convincing
programme. Daultana's political expediency came to the fore when the majority of party
tickets were issued to members of the landed gentry - the very people his rural reforms
were meant to be targeting. Out of 191 seats, the Muslim League captured 140 on
election night, later its numbers were increased to 153 as a number of independent
members hurriedly joined the new government. Amidst suspicions of fraud, the
League's resounding success placed Daultana in a strong position. His Cabinet
consisted wholly of landlords with one exception who was thought to be a nonentity.
The radical rural reforms were now, not surprisingly, completely watered down.

Despite the timidness of the Punjab government's eventual rural reforms, the zamindars
continued to bitterly oppose them. Their resistance led to a partial withholding of wheat
from the urban areas. Faced with wheat shortages, and combined with a growing
acrimony towards the Centre - for its supposed bias against Punjabis - the urban classes
of the Punjab were becoming increasingly resentful. Using this opportunity to emerge
from their post-Partition political obscurity, the Ahrarsa - a religious group which until
recently had opposed the creation of Pakistan and reviled Mr. Jinnah as the 'Kafir-i-
Azam' - staged a political come-back. Their demand to declare the Ahmedis as non-
Muslims had proven appeal to the religious orthodoxies of the people and soon gained
widespread support. The Ahrars membership was said by some to be no more than
10647* but their immense impact supports the view that Daultana also encouraged the

73 Shaukat Hayat Khan was to return to the Muslim League a few year later.
4 Ayesha Jalal, The State of Martial Rule, Vanguard Books, 1990, p. citing The Munir Report, p. 52.
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movement, using it to browbeat the Centre to submit to Punjab's economic and
constitutional demands. In July 1952 the Punjab League passed a resolution firmly
supporting the anti-Ahmedi movement by a vote of 264 to 8. In February 1953 the
Centre decided to arrest the prominent leaders of the Ahrar movement, a move which
caused Punjab to go up in flames. Encouraged by the Punjab government, who wished
to weaken the central government, the orthodox fury spread to Karachi and other parts
of the country. Angered crowds vented their rage at Ahmedis in places as far distant as
Quetta. In March 1953 martial law was declared in Lahore under the command of
General Azam which brought about the end of Daultana's government. Feroz Khan
Noon was appointed as the new chief minister.

In Bengal the Centre's insistence on appointing Nurul Amin as chief minister had
already split the Bengali League. Further mistrust of the Centre had led to a unanimous
feeling among all political parties (including the Bengali Muslim League) that West
Pakistan wished to dominate their province. Crowds had begun to gravitate to public
meetings held by Opposition leaders such as Suhrawardy and Maulana Bashani. In
January 1952 Nazimuddin visited Dhaka as prime minister and declared at a meeting
that Urdu would be the national language. His statement was met with widespread
protests culminating in a call for a general strike on 21 February. The government
declared a ban on public meeting and processions. On the day of the strike the police
opened fire on some demonstrators killing four students. For the sake of self-
preservation, the provincial Muslim League passed a resolution within twenty-four
hours of the incident, requesting the Constituent Assembly to declare Bengali a state
language. It had little effect. When elections were held, the League was trounced. It
managed to win only 10 seats in a house of 309; even its leader Nurul Amin suffered a
humiliating defeat at the hands of a student leader. The United Front Party, which had
triumphed by winning 223 seats, formed a government under Fazlul Haq on 3 April
1954. Fazlul Haq was soon accused of advocating secessionism and failing to maintain
law and order. Industrial disorder had spread through the province and a riot had
taken place at a jute mill in which 400 people had been killed. In less than two months
of taking power, Fazlul Haq's government was dismissed and governor's rule was
imposed in Bengal. The new governor was none other than the federal defence
secretary, Iskander Mirza.

Unlike other provinces, politics in Sindh continued to be little more than a power
struggle between rival political personalities and their factions. During this period
Khuro, despite his dismissal from chief ministership, had emerged as the most powerful
and ruthlessly cunning of all Sindhi politicians (until, of course, the subsequent
emergence of Zulfikar Ali Bhutto). In deciding an election petition against an assembly
member”> the court, in January 1949, disqualified both the member and his election
agent. The election agent was none other than Chief Minister Pir Illahi Buksh, who not

’®> Qazi Muhammad Akbar who had defeated G. M. Syed in the 1946.
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only had to suddenly leave the Assembly, but also had to vacate his chief ministership.
Khuro - who could not contest himself due to the cases registered against him - put
Yusuf Haroon forward for the job. As Haroon was not a member of the Provincial
Assembly, Khuro arranged for him to get elected in the by-election in Sukkur. He got
Haroon appointed as chief minister, ensuring that three of his nominees were made
ministers.

The special tribunal found Khuro guilty and barred him from holding government
office for three years. Shortly after, in the second case, the court awarded him a
punishment of two years in jail. Khuro filed his appeal against the sentence of
imprisonment and managed to win it. He soon reassumed his presidentship of the
League which had been kept in abeyance by arrangement. This was followed by a
naked attempt to dominate the government by the use of regular instructions sent to
Chief Minister Yusuf Haroon.”¢ Resentful of this state of affairs, in November 1949
Haroon shuffled his Cabinet by dismissing all three of Khuro's men. Angered by the
chief minister's action, Khuro engineered a vote of no-confidence which Haroon
realized he would lose. Haroon quickly capitulated, and after consulting Khuro formed
a new Cabinet which included three of Khuro's men.

Within a few months the Sindh Chief Court (now known as the Sindh High Court) held
that the special tribunal which had barred Khuro from holding office was
unconstitutional. Soon after, Khuro jubilantly re-entered the Assembly. Chief Minister
Haroon faced reality by tendering his resignation and accepting a diplomatic post, that
of high commissioner to Australia. In May 1950, Haroon had been replaced by Khuro's
aide, Qazi Fazlullah. By March 1951 Khuro was directly in power having replaced his
aide Fazlullah, where he skillfully opposed all moves to implement the rural tenancy
reform bill. He also began intriguing against a Sindhi rival in the central Cabinet, Abdus
Sattar Pirzada, the minister for food. But very soon he found himself facing a revolt
encouraged by Pirzada, within his own Cabinet. Three ministers, including his
erstwhile aide Qazi Fazlullah, helped instigate some sixty charges under PRODA
against him. Khuro retaliated by bringing similar charges against his opponents. The
affairs of the Sindh Muslim League had now degenerated into chaos as the party had
split into two feuding factions. On 29 December 1951 governor's rule was imposed in
Sindh, and Khuro was dismissed as chief minister for the second time in three years.
Eventually at the end of the Centre's direct rule in 1953, Abdus Sattar Pirzada was made
chief minister. But within a year Pirzada's opposition to the power Troika's (Ghulam
Muhammad, Ayub Khan, Iskander Mirza) One Unit scheme led to his dismissal.”” In

’® With Liaquat Ali Khan’s backing, Haroon was making a doomed attempts at introducing agrarian reforms against
the wishes of the majority landowning members of the Assembly.

7 Abdus Sattar Pirzada did not stay loyal to his anti-One Unit principles very long. In May 1956, in the midst of the
Muslim League’s struggle survival against the newly formed pro-One Unit Republican Party, Pirzada ditched his
League colleagues overnight and accepted a ministership offered to him in the new Republican Party government
formed under Dr. Khan Sahib’s chief ministership.
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November 1954 the wily Khuro was once more back in as chief minister, with Ghulam
Muhammad having dismissed the pending charges of disqualification under PRODA
against him. He continued in his post until the establishment of One Unit in West
Pakistan.

In the NWEFP the Centre was totally outwitted by Abdul Qayum Khan. The Muslim
League high command, and its bureaucratic successor, which dominated provincial
politics playing the role of a powerful broker between warring provincial factions, was
rendered ineffective. After becoming chief minister in 1947 at Mr. Jinnah's intercession,
Qayum Khan began to ruthlessly suppress all opposition he encountered. He broke the
grip that the Congress had over the Pathans and soon established himself as the
supreme overlord of NWEFP. In total command, Qayum was able to introduce agrarian
reforms. He abolished jagirs, built roads and schools, and funded projects such as
hydro-electric works and a new Peshawar University. His critics maintained that his
policies were intended to consolidate his own personal position, which was probably
true. He had made the League irrelevant in NWFP politics. In the 1951 elections the
Centre tried to fight back. The Centre's proxies were Khan Muhammad Ibrahim of
Jhagra, a member of the central League's working committee and secretary of its
parliamentary board, and Yusuf Khattak, the general secretary of the Pakistan Muslim
League., But Qayum Khan outfoxed them in this battle between the local and central
Leagues. As head of the provincial parliamentary board, he rejected all applications for
party tickets from the Jhagra-Khattak faction. A strong protest led to an appeal to the
central parliamentary board which led to the reinstatement of eighteen candidates. With
the provincial government's machinery at his command, Qayum set up his own men to
oppose these candidates as independents. Sensing defeat all the eighteen League
candidates withdrew from the

fight, along with over one hundred other candidates. Not surprisingly Qayum and his
men romped in, officially winning seventy-six of a total of eighty-five seats. A further
four independents and a solitary non-Muslim joined up with them soon after. Qayum's
position was unassailable, and there was little the Centre could do about it. He
remained the chief minister until 1953 when Ghulam Muhammad dismissed
Nazimuddin from the prime ministership. Fearing that Qayum Khan might support the
ousted prime minister, the governor-general made him a member of the central Cabinet.
It was an offer Qayum Khan could not resist as he had ambitions of becoming prime
minister. He was succeeded by his nominee Sardar Abdul Rashid (a former inspector-
general of police of NWFP), and the Centre finally managed to gain control of NWFP
politics. In 1955, despite instructions from the Centre to win support for the One Unit in
the Provincial Assembly, Rashid Khan failed. The NWFP League members in the
Assembly unanimously voted against the One Unit. He was abruptly dismissed by the
Karachi government and Sardar Bahadur Khan, General Ayub's brother, was brought in
as replacement.
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At the Centre, Khwaja Nazimuddin lasted as prime minister for only eighteen months.
During his tenure he faced several crises. He had managed to survive the problems
caused by a serious food shortage within the country in the summer of 1952, followed
by financial crisis as a result of a severe depletion of foreign exchange reserves, and had
even seen through the violent chaos of the anti-Ahmedi rioting. In the end his
opponents in the bureaucratic-military alliance proved too strong for him. At a meeting
held in Karachi the prime minister met with verbal abuse at the hands of General Ayub
Khan and senior civil servants in the presence of the governor-general.”® In April 1953
supported by Ayub Khan and the defence secretary, Iskander Mirza, the governor-
general ordered Nazimuddin to resign. He refused to do so and was therefore
dismissed. The fact that Nazimuddin commanded a majority in the Legislature - the
budget had recently been passed - was treated with arrogant contempt that mocked the
basic principles of democratic government and Parliament. The dismissal also
demolished the well-established tradition of impartiality on part of the governor-
general. The fact that Nazimuddin's undemocratically selected successor (Muhammad
Ali Bogra who was then ambassador to the United States) soon obtained a majority vote
in the Assembly, spoke little for the integrity of the majority of the legislators who so
quickly reversed their positions. Also, Ayub Khan's role in this event signaled the
openly forceful entry of the army into interfering with democratic politics. It was a sad
day for Pakistan.

A federal constitution with a Bengali majority in the legislature was an anathema to the
bureaucratic-military establishment. This put them on a collision course with the
legislature. Requiring a quiescent replacement for Nazimuddin they selected a civil
servant for the job. Muhammad Ali Bogra was summoned from the US and made prime
minister and also president of the Muslim League. Noticeably, Bogra, was not chosen
by the people nor did he represent any political party, but was the personal choice of
Governor-General Ghulam Muhammad. The new man was soon faced with the
immense task of dealing with the looming constitutional deadlock. The drubbing that
the Muslim League took in the March 1954 East Bengal provincial elections buffeted the
Centre, and the proposal to integrate all the provinces in the western wing into a single
administrative division - the concept of One Unit - soon began to take shape. In
September 1954, despite the support of a large number of the Punjabi contingent, the
Muslim League's Constituent Assembly members voted overwhelmingly against the
proposal calling for the unification of West Pakistan.

The Constituent Assembly seemed to brush off last minute attempts by Ghulam
Muhammad's proxies, such as Feroz Khan Noon, to delay the accord that was being
reached on the new constitution. Faced with the end to his monopoly of power, it was
rumored that the governor-general was intending to file PRODA charges against

8 Ayesha Jalal, The State of Martial Rule, op. cit., 1990, p. 178.
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twenty-two Assembly members.” It has even been suggested that 'the climax was
reached when the governor-general hinted to the Prime Minister himself that he could
become a victim of PRODA'# The Assembly responded, on 20 September, by repealing
the Public and Representative Officers (Disqualification) Act (PRODA), leaving pending
charges under the Act unaffected.8! The following day the Assembly further curtailed
Ghulam Muhammad's powers by amending the Government of India Act to preclude
the governor-general from acting except on the advice of his ministers (as was the
practice in other Commonwealth dominions). Further, not only was the Cabinet made
collectively responsible to the Assembly, all ministers were to be members of the
Assembly at the time of their selection and could only continue to hold their office so
long as they retained the confidence of the legislature. Reacting to these moves Dawn
carried bold headlines announcing 'Parliament made Supreme Body'.8?

On 21 September the Constituent Assembly also voted its approval of a draft
constitution. The proposed constitution had adopted Chaudhry Muhammad Ali's
formula for parliamentary representation. It provided that the lower house was to
consist of three hundred members elected on basis of population, and the upper house
would consist of fifty members equally divided among the five units, who would be
elected by the legislatures of the units. East Bengal's majority in the lower house, on the
basis of its population, would be balanced by its minority in the upper house. Provision
was also made for a Prime Minister who was to appoint the other ministers in a Cabinet
collectively responsible to Parliament and remain in office only so long as they retained
the confidence of parliament. Politically, the most significant aspect of the draft
constitution was the power of the President (as the constitution called for a republic the
office of the governor-general had undergone a change in nomenclature) was reduced
to a mere figurehead. He could only act on the advice of his ministers.33

While all the Assembly members from Punjab had abstained from voting on the draft
constitution, within a passage of a few short weeks they had come to realize that they
would have to live with the new constitution.8* According to Ayesha Jalal 'the Punjabi
group ... was seen to have lost influence and clearly regarded the blow at the Governor-
General as a blow at itself.8> Having scheduled the Assembly's vote on the constitution
for 28 October, Prime Minister Bogra confidently departed for a diplomatic mission to
the United States. His trip was cut short when he was recalled to Pakistan by Ghulam
Muhammad. When Bogra landed at Karachi airport he was, according to newspaper

2 Allen McG rath, The Destruction of Pakistan’s Democracy, Oxford, Karachi, 1996, p. 123.

8 | eonard Binder, Religion and Politics in Pakistan, University of California Press, Berkeley, 1963, p. 357.

8 Within weeks Ghulam Muhammad would pardon influential politic as Daultana and Khuro-charged under PRODA
simply to enlist their services against the Constituent Assembly and the proposed new constitution.

82 Dawn, Karachi, 22 September 1954.

8 Section 63, Draft Constitution of Pakistan, Confidential, Manager o Government Press, Karachi, 1954.

8 Allen McGrath, The Destruction of Pakistan’s Democracy, op. cit., p. 130.

¥ Ayesha Jalal, The State of Martial Rule, op. cit., p. 178.
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reports, 'met by the largest crowd since those that had greeted the popular Liaquat Ali
Khan'.8¢ Bogra managed to assure the cheering crowds that the new constitution would
be in effect by 25 December, before 'he was hustled into a car by a couple of Pakistani
generals and taken straight to the governor-general's house'$” The presence of the
generals provided clear evidence of the army's partisan role in the looming political
showdown.

The retaliation was swift in coming. On 24 October Ghulam Muhammad proclaimed
that 'the constitutional machinery had broken down ... [and the] Constituent Assembly
had lost the confidence of the people and can no longer function'.88 The governor-
general had effectively dissolved the Assembly. Later he enforced a ban on all public
meetings for a two month period and imposed Press Censorship. The army high
command's close involvement in dismissal of the Assembly was further evident when
troops were moved into the city from Malir in readiness for potential disorder even
before Ghulam Muhammad's proclamation was published.?? On 28 October a meeting
of the new Cabinet selected by Ghulam Muhammad was convened at the governor-
general's place and it was announced that the governor-general-and not Prime Minister
Bogra - would preside future Cabinet meetings.

Retaining Bogra as the nominal prime minister, the governor-general appointed a so-
called 'cabinet of talent'. Real power was commanded by only two men among them:
the arch bureaucrat, Iskander Mirza became the interior minister, and the Commander-
in-Chief of the Army General Ayub Khan, a serving officer, finally came out openly into
the political field to become the minister for defence. Neither of these men had ever
received a mandate from the public whose future now largely rested in their hands. The
foremost task before this ministry was the creation of West Pakistan into a single unit.

The One Unit scheme was pushed through the recalcitrant NWFP and Sindh
Assemblies by force of arbitrary dismissals. Towards end October 1954 the Sindh Chief
Minister Pirzada was able to produce a statement opposing the One Unit scheme signed
by 74 out of the 110 members of the Sindh Assembly. He was abruptly dismissed and
replaced by the Centre by the ever ruthless Ayub Khuro. Within a fortnight the very
same Assembly cowardly reversed itself, and passed a resolution approving the One
Unit by 100 votes to 4. Having roped in the services of other self-serving politicians
such as Daultana in Punjab and Yusuf Khattak in NWFP, Iskander Mirza enlisted the
services of H. S. Suhrawardy. Suhrawardy, the leader of the Awami League (who had
previously vehemently opposed the concept of political parity between the two wings

8 Dawn, Karachi, 24 October 1954.

¥ Acting British High Commissioner J. D. Murray to secretary of state [CRO], 10 December 1954, Dominion Officer
Papers, DO135 series/ 5406, Public Records office, London (cited in: Ayesha Jalal, The State Martial Rule, op. cit., p.
192, footnote 178).

8 Dawn, Karachi, 25 October 1954.

¥ Acting British High Commissioner J. D. Murray to secretary of state [CRO], 10 December 1954, op. cit.
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as envisaged by the One Unit scheme) was made the law minister at the centre, thereby
ensuring that all opposition to the concept of One Unit was doomed.

One man, the governor-general, now controlled the government. His accumulation of
complete power was challenged by Maulvi Tamizuddin Khan, the Speaker of the
Constituent Assembly, who filed a petition in the High Court of Sindh (then Chief
Court) challenging the dismissal of the Assembly.”® Just when it seemed that the
autocrat had won, Chief Justice Sir George Constantine and Justice Buksh Memon
delivered a constitutional broadside against the governor-general. The judges declared
that 'the Constituent Assembly was a Sovereign body' and the governor-general had no
power of any kind to dissolve it. In one bold stroke Ghulam Muhammad's coup had
been rendered illegal. The worried governor-general quickly appealed the decision in
the Supreme Court (then Federal Court).

Ghulam Muhammad was now determined not to leave anything to chance. According
to his private secretary, while the appeal was pending in the Supreme Court, Ghulam
Muhammad began exchanging coded written messages with Chief Justice Muhammad
Munir making it clear to him the result he desired.”! On at least one occasion, ignoring
all judicial proprietary, the governor-general 'drove to Munir's residence in his official
car with flags flying and escort'.”> There is a strongly held belief that Munir 'assured the
Government in advance that he would upset ... [the Sindh High Court's] judgment
when it went before him..."”> When the partial chief justice heard the governor-general's
appeal against the High Court's decision it was a most unfortunate day in the judicial
history of our country.” It is also widely suspected that Munir even manipulated the
composition of the bench to suit the governor-general.”> Having already made up his
mind, Munir resorted to specious and incomplete legal reasoning to support his
decision favoring the governor-general's case. His protégés Justices Muhammad Sharif

% Fearing arrest by the police stationed at the courthouse, Maulvi Tamizuddin Khan disguised himself as a burka-
clad woman to file the petition. Once the police discovered the petition had been filed, they attempted to forcibly
recover it from the Registrar who had already passed it on. This incident led Chief Justice Sir George Constantine to
send a warning to the Inspector-General of Police that any further interference would be treated as contempt of
court.

oL Allen McG rath, The Destruction of Pakistan’s Democracy, op. cit., p. 196.

*2 Ibid., p. 196.

> Dawn, 9 August 1986. (In an article by Sultan Ahmed, the former editor of the newspaper).

* Later Chief Justice Munir would endorse Ayub Khan’s seizure of power by introducing the novel ‘doctrine of
necessity’ to justify it. Many years later it was revealed - in the 1972 Asma lJillani case-that Munir had played a
leading role in the drafting of the Laws Order (Continuance in Force) of 1958 which deprived Pakistanis of their
fundamental rights. This man, who proved to be a blight on our legal system was, not surprisingly, made Ayub
Khan’s first Minister of Law and Parliamentary Affairs when the 1962 Constitution came into effect. If a man ever
right deserved to be tried for contempt of court (for his blatant disrespect for the independence of our judicial
system) it was former Chief Justice Munir.

% Justice Shahabuddin, a strong-minded judge whose previous judicial rulings seemed to favor the Assembly’s
position on appeal, was unexpectedly sent to temporarily fill the office of Governor of East Bengal, contrary to the
established practice of having the local Chief Justice of the High Court fill in for an absent governor.
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and S. A. Rehman, as expected, fell in behind to support him.°® It was believed by the
Constituent. Assembly's legal team that the fourth judge, Justice Akram, aware that
Munir held the majority with him was now inclined not to oppose him. In the end it
was left to Justice A. R. Cornelius to make a lone principled stand on a solid foundation
of judicial reasoning and legal precedence. When, on 21 March 1955, Munir issued the
court's majority decision upholding Ghulam Muhammad's dismissal of the Constituent
Assembly, in the words of a legal scholar, 'it devastated the political structure of
Pakistan'.” It has since been called '... a momentous ruling, one from which Pakistan has
never fully recovered'?

Three weeks after making the brazen judicial decision Chief Justice Munir seemed to
have suffered from serious afterthoughts and insisted in a subsequent judgment that his
earlier decision had been 'grievously misunderstood'.®® Using this new opportunity the
judge tried to make up for his past sins by declaring that the governor-general could not
make law and that he should bring in a new constituent assembly into existence as soon
as possible.

Deprived of the opportunity to nominate their own constituent 'assembly' and do away
with the political process, the troika decided upon an eighty-member new constituent
assembly. As the new members were to be indirectly elected by the provincial
assemblies, it was therefore necessary for the troika to control these assemblies. In
Punjab, Chief Minister Feroz Khan Noon refused to let the Centre's Pakistan Muslim
League's parliamentary board select the majority of the new representatives. He was
sacked and replaced by the compliant Abdul Hamid Dasti. Khuro was allowed to crack
the whip in Sindh according to the instructions given to him. In NWFP Dr. Khan Sahib's
opposition was checked by buying him out with the promise of making him the first
chief minister of West Pakistan. In part this was also done to allay the fear in the
minority provinces of domination by the Punjab. Iskander Mirza knew Dr Khan Sahib
well from his days in the 1930s as the Deputy Commissioner at Peshawar when they
often played bridge together. By this act the Centre effectively disenfranchised
Balochistan by forcibly electing the eager Dr Khan Sahib from the solitary seat reserved
for that province. Despite this flagrant abuse of the Centre's authority, the Muslim
League failed to secure a majority in the new Constituent Assembly; it won only
twenty-six seats. Even this cosmetic form of 'democracy' led to inconveniences. Bogra
was replaced by Chaudhry Muhammad Ali and by now the almost completely
incapacitated Governor-General Ghulam Muhammad, who was recovering from a
stroke, was finally forced out and replaced by Iskander Mirza, who soon became the
President under the new Constitution. The country was now ruled by a 'duumvirate’' of
Iskander Mirza and General Ayub Khan.

% Allen McGrath, The Destruction of Pakistan’s Democracy, op. cit, p. 197.
97 .
Ibid., p. 198.
% Ayesha Jalal, in D. A. Low’s Constitutional Heads and Political Crisis, Macmillan, London, 1988, p. 140.
% Usif Patel and two others v. the Crown, P.LD., 1955, F.C., 387.

A Journey to Disillusionment - Sherbaz Khan Mazari: Copyright © www.sanipanhwar.com 66




Not much can be said for the 1956 Constitution as it only lasted for two years. Despite
the Constitution providing for a parliamentary system with a titular president, it did
little to curtail what had become by now the established tradition of direct intervention
by the Head of State. It has been suggested that Iskander Mirza had never outgrown his
earlier role of a Political Agent in the NWEFDP, his training and experience had resulted
from indulging in the old British Frontier policy of playing one tribe against another.1%
As a result of the recent elections there was no majority party in the Assembly; the
president who had supporters in several parties, could now play one politician against
another. This was a period of unprincipled intrigues, opportunism and power-obsessed
rivalries. The period saw the inauguration of the new republican party. 'With both
[President] Mirza and [Governor of West Pakistan] Gurmani acting as midwives, Khan
Sahib announced the birth of the Republican Party, a misnomer for a collection of
League dissidents and others attracted by the magnetic pull of power and promises of
land grants, route permits, licenses and other such nostrums. '

During this period Pakistan had five prime ministers. Bogra who was followed by
Chaudhry Muhammad Ali in August 1955, was himself replaced in September 1956 by
Suhrawardy!?? (who relied on the support of the Establishment's Republican Party
rather than his own Awami League).1% Suhrawardy is believed to have embarked on a
plan to develop mutual understanding between Punjab and East Pakistan to achieve
some sort of political stability before the next elections. As this represented an implied
threat to Iskander Mirza's power, he was dismissed as prime minister in October
1957.104 1. 1. Chundrigar was briefly prime minister for two months before he himself
was replaced by Feroz Khan Noon. Much to Iskander Mirza's dismay, Noon is
supposed to have reached an understanding with Suhrawardy that he would be
supported by him for the post of president after the next elections. The nadir of
Iskander Mirza's rule took place in East Pakistan, when during a no-confidence motion
there was a vicious physical assault on the deputy speaker who subsequently died of
his injuries. By the latter half of 1958 both wings of the country were in political turmoil.
It is thought that Iskander Mirza realized that his chances of remaining president after
the next elections looked bleak, as most politicians by now had one thing in common:

100 ¢ B. Sayeed, The Political System of Pakistan, Oxford, 1967. p. 89

Ayesha Jalal, The State of Martial Rule, op. cit., p. 231.

192 suhrawardy, along with twenty Awami League and the Hindu Congress members from East Pakistan, staged a
walkout from the Constituent Assembly at the time of the final vote on the 1956 Constitution and declared his
party’s disassociation from the Constitution because he claimed East Pakistan was not being given a fair deal and
‘due’ autonomy was not guaranteed. Yet some six months later this ’pillar of democracy and advocate of East
Pakistani rights had assumed the office of prime minister under the very same Constitution and even went as far to
say that the Constitution guaranteed ‘98 percent of Provincial autonomy’, Hassan Askari Rizvi, The Military &
Politics in Pakistan, 1947-86, Progressive Publishers, Lahore, (3rd edition) 1986, p. 50.

193 Hasan Askari Rizvi, The Military & Politics in Pakistan, ibid., p. 54

K. B. Sayeed, The Political System of Pakistan, Oxford, 1967, p. 91 (Sayeed maintains that this was also why
Mushtag Gurmani was dismissed as Governor of West Pakistan.)
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no one wanted Iskander Mirza to be re-elected to the presidency. By October 1958 the
president dealt a death blow to the politicians by declaring martial law appointing
Ayub Khan as Chief Martial Law Administrator, and abrogating the Constitution.

With the declaration of martial law, real political power had slipped into the hands of
the army. Within twenty days Ayub Khan validated reality by overthrowing his
partner. President Mirza was forced at pistol point to board an airplane to England. The
military now ruled the country under the sole dictatorship of an ambitious general.
Ayub Khan had been commander-in-chief since January 1951. His tenure, which had
previously been extended by Iskander Mirza, was due to expire in January 1959. It
would not be unfair to suggest that in seizing power, despite Ayub Khan's protestations
to the contrary, the General was also motivated by personal considerations. It is
revealing that Ayub Khan himself stated - during the few days Iskander Mirza was still
in power - that he had told Mirza, 'Are you going to act or are you not going to act? It is
your responsibility to bring about change, and if you do not, which heaven forbid, we
shall force a change."'% It is apparent that the two men were keen to implement martial
law as it suited both their private agendas. In the end Iskander Mirza had backed
himself into a corner, and martial law had placed all power in the hands of the
commander-in-chief of the army.

* * %

In 1954 I travelled abroad, this time accompanied by my friend Akbar Bugti. Apart from
the mandatory visit to England, this time I ventured to the Scandinavian countries. I
had previously visited Helsinki for the Summer Olympics of 1952, but this time I also
visited Sweden, and Norway. I returned a few weeks earlier than Akbar, who had a
more extended stay. It was when I went to the Karachi Airport to receive Akbar that I
first made my acquaintance with Zulfikar Ali Bhutto.

At the airport terminal while I waited for Akbar, I noticed an elderly man being pushed
on a wheelchair by a younger man. A few moments later the younger man walked up
to me and asked if I was Sherbaz Mazari. When I answered in the affirmative, he told
me that his father wished to have a word with me. When I walked over to the elderly
man he addressed me as beta and introduced himself as Shah Nawaz Bhutto, and
pointing to the young man who had come over to me, said, 'And this is my son, Zulfi.' I
soon learnt that Sir Shah Nawaz Bhutto accompanied by his son was on his way abroad
for treatment. The elderly gentleman insisted that I have dinner with him once he
returned. He intimated that he had known Sir Bahram Khan Mazari and wished to
know me better.

1 The Pakistan Times, October 10, 1958.
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True to his word, shortly after Shah Nawaz Bhutto returned, I received a telephone call
from Zulfikar inviting me over for dinner at his father's behest. And it was at that
dinner that Shah Nawaz related the story of his meeting with the earlier Mazari chief in
1922. He said the meeting was prompted by the British Governor at Bombay - at the
time Sindh was still part of the Bombay Presidency - whom the elder Bhutto had called
upon with regard to some work. When the Governor learnt that Shah Nawaz Bhutto
was on his way to Delhi, he suggested that he meet with Sir Bahram Khan who he said,
would be present at the imperial capital for the durbar that was being held for the
visiting Prince of Wales. The Governor had a high opinion of the elderly Baloch Sirdar
and felt that Bhutto would benefit from meeting him. When Bhutto reached Delhi, he
said, it was crowded with camps set up by the various maharajahs, rulers and chiefs of
British India. After searching around he finally found the Mazari camp among the
multitude of other temporary settlements. At the entrance he noticed a number of men
attired in the simple white clothes and turbans that made up the Baloch dress. He
informed them formally that he wished to pay a call on Nawab Sir Bahram Khan, Chief
of the Mazaris. Much to his surprise, as he told me later, one of the men replied in
broken Urdu, 'You wish to see our Bahram?' The man then led him to the largest tent in
which half a dozen turbaned men were sitting cross-legged on a Persian carpet
conversing with each other in low voices. One of them, who was sitting in the middle,
addressed Shah Nawaz Bhutto as 'young man' and asked him to join them on the
carpet. Bhutto sat on the carpet rather uncomfortably (he mentioned to me that he had
been wearing a rather closely fitted suit fashionable in those days). He soon found out
that the simply attired man who had addressed him was the man he had been seeking.
When the Chief learnt the reason for Bhutto's visit he said modestly, I'm Bahrain.' Thirty
years later, Shah Nawaz Bhutto confided to me that he had been totally overwhelmed
by Bahram Khan. I recall him saying that at that time everyone in Delhi was dressing
themselves in ornate uniforms and jewels in preparation for the Royal Visit. The sight of
a Baloch chief dressed in traditional plain white flowing robes, in total disregard of the
local commotion, made for a very dignified appearance. Bhutto had expected that at the
very least a member of the Executive Council of the Central Legislature and President of
Punjab's Chief Association, as Bahram Khan was, would affect lordly airs, but instead it
proved to be the opposite. Bahram chatted with Bhutto for twenty minutes or so and
seemed to have left a vivid imprint in the elderly Bhutto's memory that lasted more
than three decades. 'That is the reason,' he told me, 'when I heard someone call out your
name at the airport, I wanted to meet you.'

That was the first of the several meals I was to have at the Bhutto residence. In time I
got to know Zulfikar, or Zulfi as he was then commonly known, quite well. Indeed, for
a number of years we were even very good friends. Zulfi would drop in at my home at
regular intervals in the mornings. We were both avid book collectors and had a
youthful weakness for fine clothes. Occasionally we would dine at Le Gourmet
together. He did not seem to have many friends at that time, and would often confide in
me about his ambitions in life. The death of his elder brother, Imdad Ali, had left him as
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heir to his father's political legacy. His great ambition in those days was to become a
member of the Sindh Provincial Assembly in the 1958 elections. His home town of
Larkana was then in the strong political grip of the Sindhi politician, Ayub Khuro, a
man Zulfikar Bhutto had come to detest, becoming abusive at the very mention of
Khuro's name. As long as Khuro controlled Larkana, Bhutto had little chance of
attaining even meager political success.

Bhutto's obsessive hatred of Khuro was also linked to an earlier incident which
continued to rankle with him. One day he related the event to me. It appeared that
upon his return from completing his education abroad, his father, Sir Shah Nawaz, took
him to call on Ayub Khuro, chief minister of Sindh, with the intention of seeking a
position in the foreign service for his son. Khuro made the senior Bhutto and his son
wait outside on the verandah for a lengthy half hour. Later when the two were seated
with Khuro in his drawing room, Ayub Khuro slighted them by drinking tea without
offering them any. Swallowing his pride, Sir Shah Nawaz introduced his son to Khuro,
and emphasizing on his degrees from Berkeley and Oxford, requested the Sindhi
politician for a job for him in the foreign service. Khuro listened to the request and
asked the elder Bhutto to submit an application in writing to him. He then dismissed
them cursorily with a wave of his hand. While recounting the story, Bhutto could not
help but sprinkle the entire tale with expletives directed at Khuro. That was the nature
of the man I was getting to know. Later in 1972 as soon as he achieved power as the
Chief Martial Law Administrator, one of his first acts was to humiliate Khuro by having
the walls to his house at Larkana razed to the ground. Cowed into submission, Ayub
Khuro and members of his family soon joined Bhutto's People's Party. At the time I
recall Bhutto gleefully commenting, 'The so-called iron man of Sindh turned out to be
no more than a man of straw'.

At times Bhutto's sensitivity reached absurd levels. He often took umbrage at the
merest perception of a slight and never forgave or forgot them. Ahmed Nawaz Bugti
related an incident to me which in his mind had been so minor that he had completely
forgotten about it until Bhutto chose to remind him of it in a bizarre fashion. In the mid-
fifties Ahmed Nawaz was hosting a table for some foreign ladies at Le Gourmet. Zulfi
Bhutto, who was present at the restaurant, spotted him and asked if he could join the
group. Knowing Bhutto's reputation with women, Ahmed Nawaz Bugti declined. Many
years later, Bhutto visited Quetta during his days as president to attend a formal dinner
held by Governor Bizenjo for Princess Ashraf of Iran at the Quetta Club. Seated sit the
high table, he sighted Ahmed Nawaz, who was then Balochistan's finance minister,
dining at a less august table than his. Bhutto sent his ADC to bring the brother of the
Bugti Chief to his presence. Surprised at the sudden summons, Ahmed Nawaz walked
up to the high table and to the seated president. Bhutto looked at Ahmed Nawaz Bugti
and said, 'Do you remember the time when you wouldn't let me sit at your table? Well
this time I won't let you sit at mine.'
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Bhutto was a complex man. Despite his extremely sensitive nature, he also practiced
when he had to, the sycophancy which has become the hallmark of the successful
Pakistani politician. I witnessed a curious incident which serves to illustrate this: In
1957 1 received an invitation out of the blue from Jam Sadiq Ali, whom until then I had
never met, to a lunch in honor of Pir Pagaro. Bhutto, who had also been invited, later
telephoned me and suggested that we drive to the lunch together. As we headed in my
car to Jam Sadiq's house - which was then located in the vicinity of Gurumandir -
Bhutto talked disparagingly about Pir Pagaro and his family. He related past scandals
about the Pir s father's sexual preferences and the man's eventual execution by the
British on a charge of murder. He lambasted the present Pir for being no more than a
pleasure loving sybarite devoid of concern for his followers. Imagine my amazement
when on reaching Jam Sadiq's house, I witnessed Bhutto bow before Pir Pagaro and
suppliantly touch his knees with both his hands. As I stared at him in surprise, he
turned his head covertly and winked at me. Later as we drove away from the lunch, he
shrugged off his servile behavior with a laugh. You had to do that, he said, if you
wanted to get ahead in politics.

Like so many ambitious men, Bhutto was keen to meet and establish contact with men
of influence who would be able to help him in his quest, which then, as I have
mentioned earlier, was to become a member of the provincial parliament. One evening
at Le Gourmet in 1956, as Bhutto's guest, I came across Hamid Ali Noon, who was then
a captain in the army. Hamid, who had been at school with me, saw me at Bhutto's table
and came over to say hello. When Bhutto subsequently learnt from me that Hamid not
only happened to be Sir Feroz Khan Noon's son-in-law but was also the adjutant of the
President's Bodyguards, he insisted that I not only introduce him to Hamid, but also
that I should invite him to join our table as Bhutto's guest.

The path to Bhutto's initial political success came largely from cultivating powerful
people. In Larkana he sought the assistance of Khuro's erstwhile aide and political rival,
Qazi Fazlullah. Using his social links with the Irani community, he got himself
introduced to the powerful bureaucrat Iskander Mirza, the rising kingmaker of
Pakistani politics. The manner in which he won over Mirza's affection was through the
timeworn Sindhi feudal tradition of hosting shikars for the powerful personages of the
day and by expeditious use of downright sycophancy. In early 1957 I was also a guest at
one of Bhutto's shikars.

In February 1957 there was a grand function at Guddu when the foundation stone of
the newly planned barrage was laid by President Iskander Mirza. The barrage had been
built on our family lands in Sindh, and thus it was somewhat incumbent on me to be
present at the proceedings. Among those present on the occasion were Mir Jaffar Khan
Jamali, the veteran Muslim Leaguer, and Zulfikar Ali Bhutto. In the absence of my elder
brother, I was asked to join the president's luncheon table as the senior representative of
the area. After lunch Mir Jaffar Khan spotted me there and invited me to accompany
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him home as his guest to Rojhan Jamali for an overnight stay. While I was talking to Mir
Jaffar Khan, Zulfikar Ali Bhutto joined us. He seemed quite eager to learn as to how I
came to be present at the Presidential table. During the usual friendly chat that
followed, he invited me to a shoot the following day at his home town of Larkana. He
told me that he had arranged the shikar for the US ambassador and members of his
family who were arriving by train early the next morning. I had little hesitation in
asking Mir Jaffar Khan if I could bring Bhutto along with me to Rojhan Jamali for the
night as it made the arrangements more convenient. As a Sindhi, Mir Jaffar Khan had
known Sir Shah Nawaz Bhutto and he happily extended his invitation to include the
younger Bhutto.

However, the evening at Rojhan Jamali did not prove to be a complete success for all. It
was not that Mir Jaffar Khan's hospitality was found wanting - he was indeed a
splendid host in the Baloch tradition. It was just that Mir Jaffar Khan was effusive in his
praise of my elders such as Nawab Imam Buksh Khan and his son Nawab Bahram
Khan, but not a word was said about the Bhuttos. It was a minor social gaffe,
particularly in view of Bhutto's sensitivities. Later Bhutto insisted on leaving Rojhan
Jamali at an extremely early hour the next day without the courtesy of saying farewell
to our host. So, I had to leave an apologetic message with Mir Jaffar Khan's manager.

Sir Shah Nawaz Bhutto received Ambassador and Mrs. Hildrith, their niece and I at the
newly constructed family mansion, 'Al Murtaza', in Larkana. The Ambassador was not
only the chief representative of the most influential country, he was also the father-in-
law of President Iskander Mirza's son, Humayun. We had a superb lunch catered by the
Palace Hotel. Efficient waiters from Karachi dressed in crisp white uniforms and gloves
served the food with white and red wines, a remarkable originality for the rural areas of
Sindh. After lunch we were taken across a lengthy distance to the lands of Nawab
Ghaibi Khan, the Sirdar of the Chandio tribe, who had organized a gazelle shoot for us.

The shoot soon proved to be 'over-organized'. Beaters on trained camels drove the
desperate gazelles in large herds of forty or so straight towards our guns. Zulfi and I
lowered our guns very soon after the commencement of the drive. We had already shot
a couple of gazelles each by that time. I also stopped my retainer from shooting further.
There was little sport to be had in simply massacring these splendid animals.
Unfortunately the American ambassador and his wife did not share our sentiments.
They took part in the slaughter of fifteen or more of these chinkaras. (My host and I
shared his room at night. When we had retired, Bhutto confided in me that he was quite
disgusted with the Americans' behavior.) After the chinkara shoot we were taken to a
partridge shoot in the kucha area near the lands of Khan Bahadur Nabi Buksh Bhutto
(Mumtaz Bhutto's father). Later the Americans, Zulfi and I had tea at Nabi Buksh
Bhutto's house before we all departed separately for our homes.
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A lot of time and trouble was expended by the hosts on such shoots. But they remain a
vital link even to this day whereby the Sindhi 'feudal' can establish links with the power
brokers of the day. The canny Zulfikar Bhutto, despite having spent most of his life out
of Sindh, quickly grasped the importance of these shoots. More intelligent than most,
his shoots were always held at the best shikargahs, which often meant that the actual
hosts were other people and not him. But the guests were his and they remained
beholden to him for the invitations. Using these means at his disposal, by 1957 he had
firmly ingratiated himself to the avid shikari Iskander Mirza, and was off to New York
as part of the UN delegation led by Feroz Khan Noon. In March 1958 Iskander Mirza
sent Bhutto as a chairman of the Pakistani delegation to the United Nations Conference
on the Law of the Sea held at Geneva.

Bhutto was a talented orator and the gift of public speaking came naturally to him. His
trip to Geneva proved to be a success, and he reveled in his newly-acquired role.
Shortly after his return, he visited me at home one morning and brought along with
him the address he gave at the UN Conference on the Sea. Over morning coffee, he
insisted in reading out the address in full for my benefit. It was related to the laws of
territorial sea limits, and was not quite what I would have in mind for a piece of
morning entertainment, but Bhutto was so proud of his achievement I did not have the
heart to disappoint him. I listened to him as he recited the lengthy speech that meant so
much to him.

Bhutto's letter written in April 1958 to Iskander Mirza reveals the level of flattery he
would descend to, to achieve his own personal ambitions. From Geneva, while he had
been attending the United Nations Conference on the Sea, Bhutto had written to his
mentor expressing his '...imperishable and devoted loyalty'. He went into a state of
extreme fawning by adding: 'When the history of our Country is written by objective
Historians, your name will be placed even before that of Mr Jinnah. Sir, I say this
because I mean to, and not because you are the President of my Country.'10

Not surprisingly, in October 1958 Iskander Mirza made the young thirty-year-old
Bhutto his minister for commerce. As I always tend to avoid people in power, I began to
distance myself from him from then onwards. However, our friendly relationship
continued for many years that followed. It was to last until a few months into his fateful
climb to the very pinnacle of power in Pakistan. By then his ego could brook no equals.
In Islamabad during his days as president, he once invited me for dinner. When we
met, he addressed me as 'Mr.' Mazari, and I, in turn, addressed him formally as Mr.
President. It seemed that the only use the past had for Bhutto was as a means to getting
where he had got to. It appeared that now that he had got there, apart from the slights
he now wished to avenge, the past had become largely irrelevant.

19 \White Paper on the Performance of the Bhutto Regime, Vol. 1. Government of Pakistan, Islamabad. 1979.
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* * %

My life in Sonmiani remained relatively unchanged in the 1950s. By now I had a son
and a daughter from my second wife Munawar, and over time, two more sons would
follow. There are some children who when born give so much pleasure to their parents
that life without them seems barren and incomplete. Yet there are also children who
willfully inflict grief and pain on their parents. Unfortunately it has been so with my
second family.

The tribe still largely clung to its age-old ways and continued to abjure the new
trappings of modernity represented by the district administration and police force.
Nearly all my time was taken in settling disputes and suppressing the few incidents of
crime that continued to occur sporadically. Administratively the Mazari area had been
amicably divided into two sections, the affairs of Rojhan and the western portion across
the Indus were dealt by my brother Sher Jan, while the Sindh portion and eastern belt
came under my supervision. Our elder brother, Mir Balakh Sher, who became a
member of the Constituent Assembly in 1955, would regularly visit Rojhan but
preferred not to involve himself in tribal affairs. Politics was his métier,

In general 'tribal' affairs encompassed the general welfare of the Mazari tribe and all
those who lived in the adjacent areas of Sindh, Balochistan, Punjab, and Bahawalpur. It
could range from providing wheat in times of flood, to preventing violence when
serious inter-clan disputes arose. Among the responsibilities that traditionally devolved
on the tribal chief, was the maintenance and preservation of the tribe's honor. This
obligation can never be taken lightly among the Baloch. It so happened one day, when
coincidently both my brothers and I were present in Rojhan, that we were hastily
informed of an armed raid into our area by the neighboring Bugtis. I clearly recall, it
was Christmas day in 1957. After shooting and wounding a poor non-Baloch Juth
herdsman, the raiders forcibly carried away a number of camels across the desert to the
Bugti area. In Baloch culture a raid into another tribe's area is regarded as a brazen act
of insult on part of the perpetrators. It called for swift retribution on our part.

Due to unavoidable circumstances the responsibility for retaliation fell on me. Mir
Balakh Sher was a serving member of Parliament, and Sher Jan was an officer in the
Border Military Police, the law enforcement agency for the Tribal Area. Direct
involvement in any action by either of them might have led to an awkward
predicament. That day I had to issue a tribal call to arms. The next day I was riding
south on horseback twenty-five miles into the tribal area with a large armed and quite
indignant Mazari lashkar. That night, as we camped out in the open near a border post
called Barra at the foothills of the Suleiman Range, the elder muqgqadums and waderas of
the clans prevailed upon me to remain at the camp and leave the carrying out of the
retaliatory raid to them. The chance of me getting wounded or killed in the foray
would, they insisted, lead to an all out tribal war. Peace in such an event could then
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only be contemplated once a similar fate had been inflicted upon one of the Bugti
Sirdars (ironically, both of whom, Akbar and Ahmed Nawaz, were my friends as well
as brothers-in-law). The next day in broad daylight the Mazari horsemen stormed into
the Bugti area. They carried off a huge herd of camels, along with a fine horse which
they had captured from a Bugti wadera. They delivered the captured herd to me at my
desert camp.

The next day we rode back to Rojhan with honor avenged. Some months later a jirga
was held at Kashmor to mediate this tribal dispute. The matter was settled between
Sirdar Akbar Bugti and my brother Mir Balakh Sher who were both present on the
occasion. The stolen camels were returned to both tribes and a cash settlement was
given by the Bugtis to the injured Juth. Peace was restored between the two tribes.

It proved to be a busy week for me. Only a day or so after my return to Rojhan I heard
that Kheeahzais, a tribe associated with the Bugtis, had crossed the border and occupied
Mazari land to the north at Garmo on the slopes of the Suleiman Range. Garmo was at
the time being prospected for oil by a US company, the American Pak-Shell Company. The
Americans had constructed rather rough kucha roads to the site which enabled us to
cover the thirty or so miles rapidly in motor vehicles. When I arrived there more
Mazaris began joining us in groups of small armed bands as the news of the occupation
spread. Soon we had an armed force of a few hundred, and had taken positions on the
slopes facing the armed intruders. It was a tense situation. I was loathe to start a minor
war, so I thought it best to give the occupiers a chance to withdraw. Clearly, we were
not prepared to concede an inch of our historical territory. The tribal boundaries had
been marked in stone for centuries past, and now due to an ironical quirk of British Raj
history, constituted the dividing line between the province of Balochistan and District
Dera Ghazi Khan in the Punjab.

Within a day of our arrival we were engulfed by a host of bewildered and worried
officialdom. From Balochistan came the Political Agent from Sibi and a force of Baloch
Levy, from Dera Ghazi Khan came the Deputy Commissioner as well as the Political
Assistant for the D. G. Khan Tribal Area. Because of the American involvement in the
oil exploration, it had become a very sensitive government issue. I passed New Year's
eve 1957 on the dark wintry slopes of the Suleiman Range. After four days of staring
each other across gun-sights, the Kheeahzais had little choice but to withdraw. Only
after I received assurances that the matter had been settled and that there would be no
recurrences, did we descend and return to our homes in the plains.

All during the earlier years my interest in Baloch affairs remained high. Overlooking
the historical rivalries between neighboring tribes, the issue of Baloch nationalism had
continued to prey on the minds of a large number of Baloch leaders. Even as a youthful
sixteen-year old I had been keen for the amalgamation of district Dera Ghazi Khan into
Balochistan. The idea of a greater Baloch homeland within the boundaries of Pakistan
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was to remain one of my dreams for several years to come. It was in 1946 on a trip to
Quetta that I had first met the Khan of Kalat who had invited Sirdar Akbar Bugti and
me to lunch at his residence the Awan-e-Kalat. Now in 1957, I once more received an
invitation from him. This time he had asked me to visit him at his home at Kalat.

In British India Kalat had enjoyed a senior status among other princely states. After
Hyderabad and Kashmir, it encompassed the greatest area of land. It comprised
Sarawan (upper Balochistan), Jhalawan (lower Balochistan), Las Bela, Makran and
Kharan. Despite its lack of development or great wealth, its ruler was entitled to a
nineteen gun salute. The treaties between Kalat and Britain were unique and
comparable to those that the Empire had entered with Nepal. Kalat enjoyed autonomy
on all subjects other than defence, foreign affairs and currency. In the beginning the
Khan seemed quite amenable to the idea of a separate Muslim state. He even invited
Mr. Jinnah in 1946, who spent several days in Kalat as well as Quetta. Once the Khan
received a legal opinion from the constitutional expert Sir Henry Moncton (who had
also advised the: Nizam of Hyderabad) which suggested that the Kalat State could not
automatically be integrated into Pakistan, he changed his stance. His now altered view
was further strengthened when the tumandars of the Marri-Bugti and D. G. Khan tribal
areas insisted that their areas were legally outside the frontiers of British India as well.

After Partition the Khan's growing demands for independence were stymied by the
Central government which shrewdly prevailed upon the heads of the minor Kalat
principalities of Las Bela, Makran and Kharan to accede to Pakistan. This left the Khan
with little option. He reluctantly joined Pakistan to become Head of the Balochistan
States Union, and was given a cosmetic title of 'Khan-i-Azam' as a conciliatory gesture.
The Khan's younger brother, Agha Abdul Karim, was more militant. In 1948 he raised a
flag of rebellion. After a clash with the army at Sarlat on the border of Afghanistan, the
rebels were captured.1?”

On the creation of One Unit in West Pakistan in 1955, the Khan much to his dismay,
found himself relegated to the position of an ordinary citizen. Dissatisfied, he began to
campaign for a division of West Pakistan into linguistically defined provinces. He now
envisaged the unification of Kalat, the Balochi speaking parts of Balochistan, Dera
Ghazi Khan and Jacobabad districts, into a single province. To further his plans the
Khan had already delegated the task of gathering the Baloch leadership from Kalat
state, Dera Ghazi Khan and upper Sindh to Akbar Khan Bugti. It was for this reason he
had invited me to Kalat in 1957. As I had always felt that the Baloch tribes of Dera
Ghazi Khan ought to have been amalgamated with their cousins in Balochistan, I
enthusiastically endorsed the Khan's proposal - as far as I was concerned, we were
ethnically, linguistically, culturally and historically one people.

197 After serving seven years of a ten-year sentence, Agha Abdul Karim released in 1956; he went on to form a

political party called Ustoman Gal ('People’s Party’ in Balochi) with Ghous Buksh Bizenjo as the General Secretary.
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In October 1957 the largest ever gathering of Baloch leadership took place in Karachi.
The meeting was chaired by the Khan and included the Sirdars of all the Baloch tribes
in Balochistan, Dera Ghazi Khan and Sindh. On the day of the gathering, some of us
were invited to tea at the Presidency by its incumbent, Iskander Mirza. In the presence
of guests which included Sirdar Akbar Bugti, Sirdar Khair Buksh Marri, Ghous Buksh
Raisani, Mir Jaffar Khan Jamali, my brother Mir Balakh Sher and myself, President
Mirza began to chide the Khan. 'Why are you trying to mislead these Sirdars...", were
the words he used to begin. Then scathingly, he continued, 'These days you are
opposing the One Unit and talking about a new linguistic province, but when that same
One Unit was created you were making long gushy speeches in its favor. What you
really hanker for, is a re-creation of your old Kalat State. All the rest is merely eye-wash.
You now just want to fool these people into supporting you." The Khan looked
embarrassed and remained silent. We finished our tea and left quietly. At the
conference the enthusiasm ebbed. Later when some of the leaders belonging to the old
Kalat State demanded the break-up of the One Unit scheme and the restoration of Kalat,
the majority of the other Sirdars left the gathering in protest.

When martial law was declared on 8 October 1958, one of the reasons given by Iskander
Mirza was the purported state of secession by Kalat. It was alleged that the Khan had
approached the Shah of Iran to admit Kalat into his country as an autonomous region.
Some days earlier the Khan had raised the old State flag on his Mid Fort at Kalat. This
action was deemed to be an act of secession, and his supposed communication with the
Shah was considered to be further proof of his 'treasonous' intentions. What was
conveniently overlooked was that the special privileges accorded to the former rulers of
Kalat, Khairpur and Bahawalpur at Independence - and later confirmed upon the
creation of the One Unit scheme - allowed them for the duration of their lifetime, to
retain their titles, their privy purses, dispensations from arms and vehicle licenses and
the right to fly their personal flags. In 1957 I had myself seen the Khan's personal flag
fluttering over his palace.

Using his 'treasonable' act as a pretext, on 5 October 1957, an army detachment
surrounded Kalat. In the clash that ensued, a number of Kalatis were killed and, to the
anger of the local populace, a minaret of a mosque collapsed after taking a direct mortar
hit. The Khan, Mir Ahmed Yar Khan, was arrested and taken forcibly to Lahore. This
act of aggression caused a wave of anger to sweep throughout Balochistan. It only
further compounded existing ill-will which had been caused by an incident that had
occurred the previous year by an act of administrative insensitivity. In 1957 a Baloch
woman accused of adultery had been murdered by members of her husband's family.
Ignoring the precedents of the local jirga law, the authorities had insisted on sending
the dead woman's clothing for forensic tests to Lahore. A post-mortem was also carried
out much against the wishes of her family. This affair had incensed the tribal

A Journey to Disillusionment - Sherbaz Khan Mazari: Copyright © www.sanipanhwar.com 77




community in every part of Kalat. It was generally viewed among the locals to be a
calculated insult and a degradation of Baloch honor and traditions.

The arrest of the Khan culminated in an armed insurrection on part of a section of the
Zehri tribe under the leadership of the fiery eighty-year old Nauroze Khan, who had
previously participated in a series of armed revolts against the British in the 1920s and
1930s. Nauroze Khan demanded the release of the Khan and a commitment from the
government to respect tribal customs. The insurgents took to the hills around Moola
Pass, and fought a series of actions against the army. In early April 1959 they ambushed
and wiped out a platoon of the Frontier Corps' Pishin Scouts at Chuttock near the Iran
border. A little while later they attacked and destroyed a part of a military convoy of
trucks in a pass thirty miles south of Quetta, as a result of which traffic on the Quetta
road was suspended during the night-time. Foreign Press also reported that the
guerillas had managed to shoot down three slow-moving Fury aircraft of the Pakistan
Air Force which had been used in aerial bombing raids on their mountainous hideouts.

The rebellion lasted for a year and a half and ended only when Nauroze Khan's
nephew, Sirdar Doda Khan Zehri carrying a Koran assured him that the authorities had
accepted all their conditions. Baloch traditions would henceforth be respected, the
rights of the insurgents would be restored and their grievances met with. The Koran
was supposedly sent by Brigadier (later General) Riaz Hussain, the army commander
engaged against them, as proof of his honest intentions - an incident which General
Riaz Hussain denied to me in person during a conversation some years later.1®® When
the rebels came down from their sanctuary in the hills, their leadership was surrounded
and taken into custody. For the first time mention was made in the heavily censored
local Press, which referred to these guerrilla leaders as an '11 member gang of dacoits'.
Later they were tried by a Special Military Court at Hyderabad. All of them were
sentenced to death; only the octogenarian Nauroze Khan was spared from the scaffold
because of his age. After the men had been hanged, the authorities sadistically
requested the aged warrior to identify the bodies. The modern legend that has evolved
around this episode is worth mentioning: 'Is this one your son?' an army officer cold-
heartedly asked Nauroze Khan as he pointed to the body of the elderly warrior's son.
Nauroze Khan stared at the soldier for a moment then replied quietly, 'All these brave
young men are my sons.' Then looking at the faces of his dead supporters, he noticed
that the moustache of one of them had drooped in death. He went over to the body and
tenderly curled the moustache upwards while gently admonishing, 'Even in death, my
son, one should not allow the enemy to think, even for one moment, that you have
despaired.! The armed rebellion and its willfully callous conclusion inflamed the
emotions of a large number of Baloch, As frustrations gathered and wounds festered, it
eventually fuelled the revolt that later blazed through Balochistan in the 1970s. Nauroze
Khan and his men were lauded in poems of the Baloch laureate, Gul Khan Naseer. His

1% General Riaz Hussain later became the first governor of Balochistan.
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works, which railed against the injustices heaped upon people of Balochistan, were read
by the young aspiring nationalists of the Baloch Student Organization and urged them
on to take a defiant stand in the 'struggle' that was meant to lie ahead.

* * %

The day Martial Law was declared I was at Karachi. Like most other people I had been
watching the increasing political turmoil with deep dismay. So, when my friend Akbar
Bugti telephoned he found me in a depressed state of mind. He had recently begun
spending more time at Karachi as a result of his appointment some months earlier as
minister of state for defence. To cheer me up, Akbar suggested we meet for dinner.
Rather than venture out, I proposed that he join me at my house. We talked late into the
evening about the events that had been taking place. The death of the deputy speaker in
East Pakistan was still fresh in our minds, as was the nation-wide civil disobedience
movement threatened by the Muslim League. The day before the police at Karachi had
used tear gas to disperse a large crowd of Muslim League supporters.

Later that night at about 11.30 p.m. he called me on the telephone. He had just returned
to his rooms at the Palace Hotel. I remember his words, 'There is something odd going
on,' he said, 'there are army trucks all over the place'.

I jokingly replied, 'You're the Minister of Defence. Don't tell me you don't know what
your people are up to'.

Just then a third voice piped on the phone, 'Urdu mein bolo, ya angrezi mein. Aur zaban
hummain summaj nahin aati [Speak either in Urdu or English. I don't understand other
languages]'.

As was our wont, we had been speaking Balochi. Angered by this insolent intrusion,
Akbar bellowed at the interloper and informed him of his ministerial rank. The man
coolly retorted, 'Don't you know, Martial Law has been declared!" Within the hour
Akbar's telephone line had been disconnected. Soon more was to follow. Within a year
the Bugti Chief found himself in jail with the threat of death lingering over his head.

The events that led up to this extraordinary situation were quite simple. With the
dismissal of the government by the coup, Akbar Bugti's ministerial days came to an
abrupt end. Some months later he was back in Karachi on a visit. When he was
returning to Quetta by road he was stopped at a military check post near the city and
charged with smuggling. All that he had bought in Karachi was confiscated. He was
forced to undergo this humiliation at the hands of young officers who only a few
months earlier would have treated him with the utmost deference as a minister for
defence. What worsened the outrage in Akbar's eyes was that it had taken place in his
home province where he was a paramount tribal chief of a major tribe. After the event
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he became convinced that someone had instigated the action against him. That
someone, Akbar felt, could only be one who was aware of his movements. His
suspicions eventually fell upon one of his relations, Haji Haibat Khan Bugti, who was
also his brother Ahmed Nawaz's father-in-law. Haji Haibat Bugti had long been
mistrusted by Akbar and when he received further evidence from a third source of Haji
Haibat Khan's activities as a 'government informer', Akbar became convinced that he
had found his antagonist.

Some weeks later, on 11 September 1959, Haibat Bugti was missing. After a search for
the missing man proved fruitless, investigation was taken over by the local martial law
authorities and suspicion soon became centered on the Bugti chief. Akbar Bugti was
taken into military custody, along with his alleged accomplice, Arshoo Bugti. After
being tortured, Arshoo led the investigators to a karaiz from where Haji Haibat Bugti's
body was finally recovered. The Bugti chief and Arshoo Bugti were charged with
murder and tried by a Special Military Court. I attended the proceeding where I learnt
that a certain Major Sher Ali Baz had been using third degree methods in an attempt to
extract a confession from my friend. Akbar refused to succumb to the ill-treatment. He
insisted at the trial that as Arshoo's confession was extracted by use of severe torture, it
held little lawful value. The military court did not accept this view, and in late
December 1958 sentenced the Bugti chief to death. Arshoo got life imprisonment. The
Martial Law authorities clearly wished to make an example of Akbar Khan Bugti. If the
spirit of justice had prevailed, the Bugti chief should have been tried in an ordinary
civilian court of law, or else, the traditional jirga law of Balochistan ought to have
prevailed. In fact a jirga had taken place under which Akbar had agreed to make a
settlement. According to tribal norms, an informer is deemed to be a base and ignoble
person and deserving of punishment. Killing one can often be adjudged to be an affair
of honor. Whatever failings there may be in the centuries-old tribal law, it must be
remembered that even a paramount chief was wholly subject to it and had to answer to
it for his transgressions.

* * %

It was during the 1950s that I first took an active part in politics at the district level. In
Dera Ghazi Khan there were, by recent tradition, two opposing political camps. The
death of Nawab Sir Bahrain Khan in 1923, soon followed by the deaths of two
successive Mazari Tumandars, namely my uncle and my father, had left a political
vacuum in the district. This vacuum was largely filled by the Leghari Tumandar,
Nawab Jamal Khan Leghari, much to the dismay of the Mazaris. When my brother Mir
Balakh Sher attained majority, he laid claim to the family political legacy. Soon after the
politics of the district split into distinct Mazari and Leghari groupings. Balakh Sher at
the age of twenty-one defeated Sirdar Mohammad Khan Leghari in March 1949 for the
chairmanship of the District Board. In the 1955 elections in Dera Ghazi Khan for the
West Pakistan Assembly, Sirdar Mohammad Khan, his father Sirdar Jamal Khan, and
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their group were defeated. The continuing Mazari-Leghari tussle in Dera Ghazi, which
has now lasted for over seven decades, illustrates all that is wrong with our rural
politics. There never has been any divergence of political philosophy between the two
rival camps - it is just simple battle for local power between two contending political
personalities, offering little benefit to the community at large. There is almost a childlike
obsession with having your own deputy commissioner and superintendent of police in
office. These government officials may be as corrupt and venal as they may wish to be,
but as long as they blindly follow the instructions issued by the ruling district politician
of the moment, then all is well as far as most of our rural politicians are concerned.
Therefore they dare not oppose the particular government of the day. This maxim
applies to most feudal politicians in the country. Recently, rural politicians have seen
severe criticism for their near habitual tendency to join the party in power.
Unfortunately, this is not a new phenomenon.

In 1956 1 was elected to the District Board (as it was then called) of Dera Ghazi Khan
along with a number of my family members. I soon realized that in the eyes of my
political colleagues I suffered from an inherent drawback, as by my nature I was
inclined towards issues rather than personalities.

A Journey to Disillusionment - Sherbaz Khan Mazari: Copyright © www.sanipanhwar.com 81




CHAPTER 3

The Ayub Khan Regime

I bought my first house in Karachi in 1957 in the new suburb of Bahadurabad. At first it
seemed to be at quite a distance from the city. When my family and I moved into our
new home, many of our neighbors were diplomats from the American and other
embassies. In those days much of the city's social life revolved around the diplomatic
circle. Formal dinners were very much in vogue. Five course sit down meals with place
cards, candles and a full selection of wines and liqueurs were a must. In hindsight, it
does seem a bit unusual, but as a twenty-seven-year old I found myself playing host to
ambassadors, high commissioners, and a large number of members of the diplomatic
corps. Many of them became close personal friends and have kept their links over the
decades that followed. Among them were the US ambassador William Rowntree,
British ambassador, Alexander Simon, Indian high commissioner Rajeshwar Dayal,
Mercer and Mabel Walter, and Bob and Penny Clifford. One may well wonder what
these gentlemen made of a young man in his late twenties playing host to them, but
those were different days. Among the Americans in particular there was a certain
fascination for Pakistan, and they seemed genuinely interested in meeting and getting
to know its people and learning about its diverse cultures. It was also an age of
innocence for our relatively new nation, and we carried our green passport with great
pride during our trips abroad. My tifne continued to be divided between Sonmiani and
Karachi. While at Sonmiani I was kept busy; in Karachi I was relatively a gentleman of
leisure. I would devote my spare time to reading, the odd afternoon show at the
cinema, and in the evenings I would invariably be out to dinner or some other social
engagement. Despite the feeling of general contentment with life, there were two issues
which continued to gnaw at my conscience: one was the Balochistan issue, and the other
was a growing abhorrence of the one-man dictatorship that Pakistan had now
succumbed to.

* * %

Upon assumption of power as the chief martial law administrator and president of the
country, Ayub Khan wielded supreme power. His authority rested on the support of
the army. To administer the country, he relied solely on the bureaucracy. Politicians had
no role to play as far as he was concerned. In fact, lumping them with smugglers and
black marketeers, he issued an open warning to them in his first radio address on
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declaration of Martial Law in October 1958. He threateningly told them to 'behave,
otherwise, retribution will be swift and sure'.10?

While Ayub Khan decided to lay all ills on the heads of the bickering politicians, he
chose to overlook the fact that all major decisions taken by Ghulam Muhammad and
Iskander Mirza had enjoyed his tacit approval. He had remained close to the centre of
power ever since his elevation to the position of commander-in-chief of the army in
1951. The fact that he had already stayed on as army chief for seven long years was a
reflection of the prominent role he had played during the 1950s - the decade of
intrigues. Even some of his senior generals were of the opinion that their commander-
in-chief, despite having attained the highest possible post in the army, harbored
limitless ambitions and was 'all out for himself in most matters."% During this period
neighboring India had a single prime minister and several army chiefs. In Pakistan we
had seen seven prime ministers, but only one General Ayub Khan. In reality the
bureaucracy had been ruling the country, at first surreptitiously and then, after the 1953
dismissal of Nazimuddin. openly. The bureaucratic rule had been closely abetted by the
army. Ayub Khan gave his open approval of Nazimuddin's sacking by joining Ghulam
Muhammad's appointed government as defence minister (in the so-called 'Cabinet of
Talent'). By the end of the politically tumultuous decade, the military chief had clearly
gained the upper hand at the expense of his bureaucratic team mates.

The chaos that had permeated the politics in the 1950s cannot simply be blamed on the
politicians alone. Their political groups, with the odd exception, were not formed on the
basis of any economic or social programme. They were formed to win elections or
topple existing ministries, and soon disintegrated once they had achieved their short-
term objective. As early as 1951 these political groupings had fallen prey to the
bureaucracy's divisive machinations. As governor-general, Ghulam Muhammad-
assisted by senior officials such as Iskander Mirza and Ayub Khan - had largely
destroyed the foundations of democracy. The political turmoil that resulted was
conveniently blamed on the politicians who were easy targets for the public, not as yet
familiar with back-room conspiracies, to vent their wrath at. The politicians did not help
their image as they behaved in an atrociously selfish and largely undemocratic manner.
Who could defend the unsavory deed? of the likes of Qayum Khan and Ayub Khuro for
instance?! Khuro was one of many who had gravitated to politics for the sheer desire
for power. For politicians like him, power had to be attained at any cost. And yet by the

19 Hasan Askari Rizvi, The Military & Politics in Pakistan, op. cit, p. 2 (Appendix C); from General Ayub Khan's first

radio broadcast to the nation on 8 October 1958.

1191t -General M. Attiqur Rahman, Back to the Pavilion, Ardeshir Cowasjee (privately published) Karachi, 1989, p.
125; the then chief of general staff, General Slier Ali Pataudi's comments to General Attiqur Rahman.

! By the mid-1950s the term 'Khuro-ism had come to mean that 'members of the Legislative Assembly shall be
arrested; their relatives will be put under detention; officers will be transferred who will not carry out the behests
against inconvenient persons; elections shall be interfered with and members of legislatures shall be terrorized":
Constituent Assembly of Pakistan Debates, vol. 1, September 1955, p. 656; cited in Khalid Bin Sayeed, Politics in
Pakistan, Praeger, 1980, p. 43.
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late 1950s there were signs of a growing realization among a handful of politicians, such
as Suhrawardy, that an alliance between groupings belonging to the two wings was
necessary to bring a degree of stability to the system. But it was too late by then. Who
should one blame for the collapse of Pakistan's first attempt at a democratic system? In
reality all three of the ruling groups were at fault:

1. senior bureaucrats - led by Ghulam Muhammad, and later by Iskander
Mirza-willfully schemed to circumvent the Constitution and prevented elected
leaders from managing the country's affairs. They willy-nilly created and
destroyed governments by giving and later withdrawing patronage from
beleaguered prime ministers;

2. a number of unprincipled politicians, showing scant respect for the
democratic nature of the system, followed the dictates of the bureaucrats solely
for the sake of achieving power; and,

3. the army as represented by its chief Ayub Khan, who willfully aided and
abetted the bureaucrats in their stratagems, thereby prevented the basics of
democracy from taking root.

Having taken power by force, Ayub Khan began his rule by disassociating himself from
his own role in the previous seven years of political chicanery. He now insisted that his
aim of making Pakistan 'a sound, solid and cohesive nation' could 'be achieved only if
as a start a Constitution is evolved that will suit the genius of the people and be based
on the circumstances confronting them'.12 He openly blamed the parliamentary system
for having failed to provide political stability and national unity that was necessary for
the country's well-being. Holding the politicians in contempt, he publicly concluded
that 'the general belief is that none of these men have any honesty of purpose, integrity
or patriotism'.113 To gain approval of the public he now presented himself as a man who
would finally bring justice in the corrupt society that had been forced upon the hapless
citizens. When Ayub Khan announced that the country was riddled with
'disruptionists, political opportunists, smugglers, black marketeers, and other such
social vermin, sharks and leeches','™ the country applauded.

Shortly after the coup d'état two martial law regulations were introduced: one made the
adulteration of foodstuffs a criminal offence, and the other made black marketing
subject to heavy punishment. Within a month of imposition of martial law, Customs
had seized Rs. 30 million of smuggled goods and gold bullion, in comparison with the
previous eleven years total seizures of Rs. 30 million.!’> The regulations also fixed prices

2 Muhammad Ayub Khan, Friends not Masters, Oxford University Pre Karachi, 1967, p. 186.

113 .
Ibid., p. 68.
14 Ayub Khan, Speeches and Statements, Pakistan Publications, Karachi Vol. I, 4.

1> khalid Bin Sayeed, The Political System of Pakistan, op. cit., p. 94.
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for a number of basic commodities. There was a sudden and substantial drop in prices
in the market-place. These were popular measures. There was, an initial wave of
enthusiasm among the public. The people had become fed up with the previous state of
political affairs and welcomed the new change. The army as a national institution still
inspired a great deal of respect, and Ayub Khan got the benefit of the public's mood,
but it was not to last indefinitely.

One of the first acts of the new regime was to deal with politicians. Political parties had
been banned on the proclamation of Martial Law. The ban was accompanied with the
freezing of bank accounts and the detention of some of the politicians. Ayub Khuro was
dramatically arrested on a charge of selling a car on the black market. Charges of
corruption and misconduct were brought against former prime ministers, such as
Suhrawardy and Feroz Khan Noon, and several Cabinet ministers. These headline
catching actions created the impression that the military regime was all set to clean out
the body politic of the country for good. The promulgation of the Elective Bodies
(Disqualification) Order - or EBDO - defined the term misconduct very widely and
disqualified, or 'Ebdoed' as it popularly came to be known, an estimated 5000 persons
from participating in politics. People who had been previously politically persecuted,
such as Abdul Ghaffar Khan who had been arrested earlier under the Security of
Pakistan Act 1952, found themselves unfairly disqualified as well under the wide
ranging ambit of Ayub Khan's EBDO.

The military government brought about the long overdue land reforms in 1959. Some
2.5 million acres were surrendered by 902 landowners!1® in West Pakistan (out of which
the Mazari chief's family surrendered the largest amount of land - 349,600 acres in Dera
Ghazi Khan District alone, which represented fourteen percent of the total land
surrendered in West Pakistan).!’” The Mazari property in Sindh was surrendered
separately. The second largest surrender was 89,500 acres, made by another Dera Ghazi
Khan family, the Legharis. The land reforms carried out in the Punjab (with the
exception of certain parts of Bahawalpur division) were fairly thorough. The larger
landholders in Sindh-perhaps because of their powerful shikar connections and helped
by local revenue department and corruption, which was then more prevalent in Sindh -
managed to obtain more lenient treatment. Despite the stated intention of the Martial
Law authorities that the land reforms were intended to bring about a just and equitable
redistribution of land among the poor landless tenants, the first signs of self-
aggrandizement had begun. A large part of the resumed land was soon handed over to
military and civil officials at throw-away prices. The halcyon days for the new military-
bureaucratic elite had arrived. Soon urban land was being parceled out to these officials
as well. Since there was nothing to prevent these officials from reselling the property at
high prices in the open market, a new class of wealth was being rapidly formed. It was

1% The Economic Survey of Pakistan, 1963, p. 33.

7 pakistan Times, 24 July 1959.
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a subtle form of officially sanctioned corruption - but corruption it nevertheless was. In
time this military regime largesse would lead to unforeseen ethnic tensions in Sindh,
where the beneficiaries of the hundreds and thousands of newly irrigated land were
largely non-resident Punjabis, military-bureaucratic officials, and not members of the
local Sindhi peasantry.!18

At the very outset, Ayub Khan's regime made the development of the economy of the
country a priority. It was an idea that hardly anyone with the nation's well-being at
heart could disagree with. But the way it was earned out was, questionable. Ayub Khan
himself proclaimed his motto to be: 'l may be right, I may be wrong, but I have no
doubts."® The basis of his economic policy was to provide 'all possible incentives for
stimulation of private sector and to create those facilities which the private sector has
neither the ability nor the willingness to develop'.'?? This led to, among other things, the
notorious export bonus voucher scheme which allowed businessmen to multiply their
profits virtually overnight. As a direct result of the General's skewed economic policies,
wealth soon became concentrated in the hands of some two dozen families.!?! This
policy also laid the foundations of corrupt business ethics in the country. As wealth
now could be made with the procured connivance and assistance of the bureaucracy,
there was little need for entrepreneurial skills or business abilities. Honesty and
business integrity were rapidly becoming a thing of the past for those who wished to
make immense profits.

By May 1959 Ayub Khan had formulated the political system which in his view would
'suit the genius of the people'. He announced the Basic Democracies scheme. It
provided for the election of 80,000 Basic Democrats equally divided between West and
East Pakistan. The BD members, as they were soon commonly called, were to be elected
by direct adult franchise. They were part of a four-tiered structure of local government.
At the lowest level the BD members were to form two-thirds of the membership of rural
union councils or urban town and union committees, with the remaining one-third of
these organizations being nominated non-official members appointed by the
government. These councils/committees were led by an elected chairman from within
their ranks. The tier above was the thana or tehsil council which was chaired by the local

18 By 1971, land distribution at Guddu Barrage was as follows:

Local Peasants 185,606 acres
Defence forces/retired govt. officials 103,237 acres
Displaced Punjabis from Mangla/Islamabad 37,580 acres
Frontier tribesmen 1656 acres
TOTAL: Sindhis 185,606 acres non-Sindhis: 142,463 acres

(Above information was obtained from: Sind Annual 1971, Government of Sindh, December 1971).

9 khalid Bin Sayeed, Politics in Pakistan, op. cit., p. 55.

Ayub Khan, Pakistan's Economic Progress, International Affairs, Vol. 43, January 1967.

According to The Second Five Year Plan, 1960-65 (Government of Pakistan, 1960, p. 71.) by '31 March, 1959, 63
percent of the total bank credit went to only 222 accounts in the form of advances of Rs. 1 million and above;
advances to borrowers of small means did not exceed 6 percent of the total credit spread over 37,725 accounts'.
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tehsildar. Half its members were chairmen from the local union councils/town and
union committees, and the other half thana/tehsil level government officers. The third
tier was the district council chaired by the all-powerful deputy commissioner. Half its
membership came from district level government officers of development departments
and half consisted of unofficial members. Only half of the unofficial members - or
quarter of the total membership - were represented by chairmen of the district union
councils/town and union committees (i.e., elected BD members). At the highest level
was the divisional council chaired by the divisional commissioner. Its membership
requirement was the same as that of the district council apart from the fact the
government officers included all the deputy commissioners in the division.

Having compartmentalized Pakistan into small constituencies, the new system ensured
that the elected BD members from the rural areas remained within the coercive control
of the tehsildars and deputy commissioners. The rural union councils could be managed
and manipulated by patronage or use of intimidation exercised by local officialdom. It
was by these means that Ayub Khan planned to out-flank potential urban hostility. His
new source of power was intended to come from the envisaged passivity of the rural
areas. On 26 December 1959 the first election of the Basic Democrats took place. And
two and a half months later, on 14 February 1960, despite the absence of a proper
Constitution, they managed to 'elect' General Ayub Khan as President.

The first martial law Cabinet of October 1958 had ten ministers, including three
generals. Among the seven civilian ministers was the host of many of Ayub Khan's
shikars - the thirty-year-old Zulfikar Ali Bhutto. Bhutto had easily overcome the stigma
of his close relationship with his erstwhile mentor Iskander Mirza, and had risen high
in Ayub Khan's affections; eventually attaining, for a while, a role akin to that of an
adopted son to the older man. Another key figure in Ayub Khan's regime joined in
April 1960 as the governor of West Pakistan. He was Malik Amir Muhammad Khan
from Kalabagh. After the Niazi Khans of Isa Khel, the Maliks of the Awans of Kalabagh
were the most prominent family to hail from Mianwali district. The Awans had come to
possess the Mianwali Salt Range for a number of centuries and, with time, had
extended their influence over their area.

Malik Amir Muhammad Khan of Kalabagh had an autocratic disposition. One critic
described him as being 'by nature and upbringing an overbearing man, highly
conscious of his ascriptive privileges, and although by no means uneducated or
ignorant, he was conservative, obscurantist and unprogressive'.’?> Like Bhutto, Malik
Amir Muhammad Khan had come to Ayub Khan's attention because of the lavish
hospitality and the quality of game he had provided to the General during his regular
shoots at Kalabagh over the years. During his term as governor of West Pakistan, he
was known to be ruthlessly firm with government opponents, but in matters of money,

122 Herbert Feldman, From Crisis to Crisis, Pakistan 1962-1969, Oxford 1972, p. 56.
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totally incorruptible. It has been said that no member of his family was ever allowed to
stay at the Governor's House at Lahore during his tenure. I was to meet him on several
occasions. Once it was at his express request, after I had commenced actively working
for Miss Fatima Jinnah. At that meeting Kalabagh remonstrated with me in a manner
similar to that of a family elder dealing with a wayward nephew. Despite my youthful
years, he was a model of courtesy throughout. I did not agree with his advice to 'mend
[my] ways for [my] own good'. At subsequent meetings he struck a stern and rather
hostile demeanor towards me, but risking his wrath, I stubbornly stuck to my views.
During his six years as governor, Kalabagh acquired a reputation of extreme repression.
He was known to crush anyone who opposed or had offended him. However, it must
be remembered that whatever was done in West Pakistan during Kalabagh's time, was
often done at the behest of and with the blessings of Ayub Khan.

* * %

The imposition of One Unit and the brutal hangings of the Baloch rebels led by Nauroze
Khan Zehri, had left simmering discontent in Balochistan. This feeling was soon openly
reflected by the defiance of Ayub Khan's government by Balochistan's two
representatives in the National Assembly: Attaullah Mengal and Khair Buksh Mam,
both Sirdars of major tribes. The third leading Baloch Sirdar, my friend Akbar Bugti,
continued to languish in prison under the sentence of death. Moved by my friend's
plight, I approached Zulfikar Bhutto to intervene in the matter with Ayub Khan. Bhutto
assured me that he would do his utmost to help commute the death sentence, and rang
me on several occasions to reassure me of this. He kept to his word and eventually
played the vital role in getting Ayub Khan to agree to lessen the sentence to life
imprisonment. Later, despite opposition from Malik Amir Muhammad Khan of
Kalabagh, Governor of West Pakistan, Bhutto even managed to convince Ayub Khan to
suspend the sentence. On 14 July 1961 Akbar Bugti was out of Hyderabad Jail and once
more a free man but 'officially' he was no longer the head of the Bugti tribe. A week
prior to his release, an order had been issued by Kalabagh's provincial government
which deposed Akbar from the Tumandari of the Bugtis, replacing him with his teenage
son, Salim. Until Salim attained majority, the Bugti area was to be managed? by an
administrative council headed by the Political Agent of Sibi.

Akbar Bugti's year and a half in prison had helped in shaping his political thinking. The
'Frontier Gandhi', Khan Abdul Ghaffar Khan, had also been incarcerated at Hyderabad
Jail at that time. On his release, Akbar emerged a man with distinctly changed
perceptions. He now spoke of oppression and the forced deprival of rights of the people
of Balochistan - no doubt he had also been angered by the government's act of deposing
him as Tumandar. Very soon he began openly deriding the government in the harshest
of terms - temperate language never came easily to him. Ayub Khan became outraged
by Akbar's apparent lack of gratitude. In July 1962, the President, while addressing a
public meeting at Quetta, attacked 'this man' as he called him, and publicly warned that
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'T have still got the powers to review the sentence that was awarded to him'. Akbar
Bugti ignored the warning. A few weeks later on the morning of 22 August, he was
once more placed under arrest. Akbar was picked up by the police from his room at
Palace Hotel at Karachi. It was announced officially that he had only been released the
previous year on his assurances of good behaviour, and as he had now 'resumed his
objectionable activities', orders had been issued for his arrest. Akbar Bugti had been
originally arrested for the charge of murder, this time his arrest was linked clearly to his
political stance. It was clear that President Muhammad Ayub could not brook any
criticism.

Akbar Bugti's arrest only served to further incense other Baloch leaders. Attaullah
Mengal's public condemnation of Ayub's government became harsher still. Hours after
Bugti's arrest, in the afternoon on the same day, Mengal delivered a blistering attack on
the government at Kakri Grounds in the Lyari area of Karachi. Mengal was arrested a
week later for making his 'Kakri Grounds' speech on a charge of sedition. Not bothered
by propriety, the government contemptuously failed to inform the newly constituted
National Assembly that one of its members had been detained. This action caused
dismay among the Opposition of the largely impotent two-month-old Parliament, but
there was very little they could do. Mengal was also deposed as Sirdar of his tribe by
the government. He was replaced by an aged relative, Karam Khan Mengal. After three
months detention, Attaullah Mengal was released on bail in late November 1962, but he
did not remain free for long. In April 1963 the newly appointed 'Sirdar' of the Mengals
was assassinated. Within a week of the murder, Attaullah Mengal and his elderly father
were arrested for the murder of Karam Khan Mengal.

During this period a number of other Baloch politicians had been similarly arrested,
and among them was Ghous Buksh Bizenjo who was picked up at Karachi Airport on
his return from a visit to Dhaka in September 1962. Gul Khan Naseer, the Baloch poet,
was also detained. In July 1963 Khair Buksh Marri was arrested and charged with
inciting people 'to commit acts of violence and rioting'. He was also deposed as Sirdar
of the Marris, but this time it was thought wise not to appoint a replacement 'Sirdar'.
Once more the Political Agent of Sibi district was given charge of an administrative
council. He was assisted in his management of Marri tribal affairs by an uncle of Khair
Buksh Marri's, Doda Khan, who was appointed vice chairman of the council. Doda
Marri was to last three years in his office. In June 1966 he was shot dead by Marri
tribesmen. Coincidentally, the same year a near relation of Akbar Bugti's, Ghulam
Haider Khan, who had been assisting the government authorities in Dera Bugti, was
shot dead by Bugti tribesmen led by Khan Muhammad Kalpur.13

123 |ronically, it was the very same Khan Muhammad Kalpur - once an ardent loyalist of his Sirdar - who was held

responsible for the killing of Sirdar Akbar Bugti's youngest son Sallal, in 1992, some twenty-six years later.
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With the arrest of all the notable Balochistan politicians, the affairs of the former
province were in turmoil. The government's writ was largely tenuous. Ayub and his
governor, Kalabagh, would make frequent visits to the area and make much publicized
tours and address gatherings of 'tribal leaders' which were reported in the front pages
of Pakistan's controlled Press to dissuade the public from thinking that anything may be
amiss. In reality the province was ruled by naked coercion.

As a Baloch I was greatly dismayed at the manner in which my Baioch friends were
being treated. The Bugtis and Marris were adjacent tribes to the Mazaris. We shared a
common race, culture, language and history. Our bonds had been further cemented by
marriages and personal friendships. I became an ardent supporter of the cause of
Balochistan and regularly visited the jailed politicians. I would try to make, in a small
way, my friend Akbar Bugti's life in prison easier by taking him reading material,
cigarettes, ice-cream, soft drinks and such trifles. I had met Attaullah Mengal in 1957
when the Khan of Kalat had introduced him to me at a lunch at the Jam of Las Bela's
house. Now I got to know him better. I met Ghous Buksh Bizenjo for the first time. Even
then there was a marked difference between the two men. Bizenjo, who had no tribal
following, was a shrewd political operator who not only spoke with a gifted tongue, but
was always prepared to find a middle way out of a possible confrontation. He was once
described by a close colleague as being a man who 'can't live without politics...he has to
have it all the time or he will perish'.’?* On the other hand, Mengal was first and
foremost a Sirdar. He was blunt and outspoken and seemed to have scant regard for the
consequences.

* * %

In March 1962 General Ayub Khan announced a proposed new Constitution for the
country. It was said to have been largely drafted by one of his ministers, Manzur Qadir.
Earlier, in 1960, the General had appointed a Constitution Committee under
supervision of Justice Shahabuddin. The Commission's recommendations on the future
Constitution were completely at variance with Ayub Khan's ideas. Rather than give in
to pressure from the General to change his views. Chief Justice Shahabuddin took the
only honorable course open to him by resigning from the Commission.1?>

Under Ayub Khan's new Constitution, a National Assembly of 156 members was to be
created by the holding of non-party elections and the voting restricted to the 80,000 BD
members. But neither the president nor his .chosen ministers were made responsible to
the new Assembly. The Assembly's powers were to be very limited, especially in
relation to financial matters. Over national expenditure the Assembly was to have no

124 selig S. Harrison, In Afghanistan's Shadow, Baluch Nationalism an Soviet Temptations, Carnegie Endowment for

International Peace, Washington DC, 1981, p. 52.
12> The former Chief Justice Shahabuddin confided his views to me in person some years later when we met in
Lahore.
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control whatsoever, except with respect to what was referred to as 'new expenditure',
which represented a very minor aspect of financial matters. The Assembly was to be
given no powers to refuse in voting the money supplies; all they could do was
impotently criticize it if they wished to. In reality, under the proposed Constitution,
President Ayub Khan's responsibilities to the Assembly and the BD members was
minimal, and his executive power was almost unlimited. The President's veto could not
be overridden even by two-thirds majority, for he could refer the bill in question to a
referendum to his chosen electorate, the 80,000 BD members of Pakistan. It was nothing
more than a new version of the imperial system which had imperiously ruled British
India for nearly two hundred years. Like the days of British rule, opposition could now
once more be controlled with the help of the army and administrative power. Chaudhry
Muhammad Ali, described the new Constitution accurately when he stated that it was a
government of the President, by the President, and for the President.12¢

The proposed Constitution did not meet unanimous approval despite the sycophantic
utterings of many which were regularly reported in our local Press. In his radio
broadcast to the nation on 1 March 1962, Ayub Khan announcing the Constitution said
'1 believe in every word ... and have complete faith in it'. Yet during the next five and a
half years the very same Constitution '... was the object of so much change and
amendment by Ayub Khan and his Government that, at times, it appeared as if they
were floundering in a quagmire of irresolute views, conflicting opinions, and
apprehensions for the future'.'” It was amended on no less than eight separate
occasions, and as such, it is singularly difficult to credit the soundness of its intellectual
foundations. In reality it was an artificial framework designed simply to produce a
political system in close harmony with Ayub Khan's authoritarian nature.

The 1962 non-party elections resulted in the emergence of factions led by certain leaders
or formed on a basis of provincial loyalties. There was also the usual host of
landowning independents'. At the first session of the new Assembly held in June 1962,
the new Constitution was duly ratified. Within a month Ayub Khan assented to a bill
permitting the formation of political parties.’?® By September of that year the Muslim
League (Convention) had been organized as the official government party. Earlier in
August it had been announced by some veteran Muslim League members that a council
of the party would meet on 29 September. To pre-empt them, arrangements were made
for a meeting of the Muslim League convention at Karachi on 4 September. On the

2% Finding themselves a few votes short of a majority, the Government obtained the crucial support of the

necessary number of members of the National Assembly by dispensing favors. Among these was by a grant of a
public transport route permit and Rs. 20,000 for madrassahs to an NWFP religious leader and; by awarding a
textile mill license to an MNA from Jhang.

27 Herbert Feldman, From Crisis to Crisis, op. cit., p. Vi.

Political Parties Act, 1962; This new law was enacted as a result of mounting Opposition pressure in the
Assembly which could only be checked by the creation of a government party. Ayub Khan was compelled to
reconsider his earlier anti-political party convictions for the sake of sheer expediency and so, one of the key
features of the new Constitution was fundamentally altered within weeks of its promulgation.
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appointed day, Ayub Khan's loyalists met at a rowdy and vociferous convention, and
managed to appoint Choudhry Khaliquzzaman as the Chief Organizer of their party,
which became known as Muslim League (Convention). In reaction, other Muslim
Leaguers later held their council meeting, which led to the formation of the opposition
Muslim League (Council).

Muslim League (Convention) was created for the purpose of becoming Ayub Khan's
party. It comprised ministers, Assembly members, and other followers of the
government, including any number of sycophants wishing to acknowledge their loyalty
to the general. The Conventionists had 78 members and held the majority in the
Assembly. In November the Opposition elected Ayub Khan's brother, Sardar Bahadur
Khan, as its leader. His deputies were Masihur Rahman from the eastern wing, and
Khair Buksh Marri from the west. Interestingly, of the 60 members in the Opposition, 55
were from East Pakistan (comprising over 70 percent of the representatives of the
eastern wing). This clearly revealed the existing realities of the day - that sycophancy
was a trait less common among the Bengalis than with the so-called 'martial races' of
West Pakistan.

After appointing himself President in 1958, Ayub Khan had chosen General Musa as his
successor as commander-in-chief of the army. His choice was largely motivated by
Ayub Khan's conviction that Musa posed no threat to him. Musa had risen from the
ranks as a soldier and possessed a remarkably unambitious and submissive nature.
Keeping his grip on the Army and buttressing his position with the help of senior
bureaucracy, in 1962 Ayub Khan ventured further to gain the support of the very
people whom he had sworn would be the nemesis of Pakistan - the politicians. As the
history of Pakistan constantly reveals, a government in power never has any difficulty
in enlisting the support of the ever existing host of compliant politicians. Having
officially retired from the Army, Ayub Khan, now a civilian president - with the
backing of the powerful Army and a dependable bureaucracy - had decided to give
himself further legitimacy by 'seeking' the support of his chosen politicians.

* * %

At the beginning of 1962 I received an invitation from the US State Department to visit
America on what they called a 'Leadership Exchange Program'. Very soon after, I was
asked by a number of my family members, in particular my brother Sher Jan, to stand
for the local provincial seat in the forthcoming elections. Sher Jan had already discussed
the issue with the resident family politician, our brother Mir Balakh Sher who it seems,
had agreed with the idea when Sher Jan broached it with him. Initially, being familiar
with the style of politics in Dera Ghazi Khan, I was not all that keen to participate. But
Sher Jan was most persuasive. Largely due to his efforts, I decided to put the US
Government's invitation in abeyance. I went from Karachi to Ozman to meet with my
brother and then onwards to D. G. Khan. Much to our mutual surprise we learnt that
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the so called Mazari Group had been prevailed upon to allow Ramzan Drishak to stand
from our provincial seat. It seemed an absurd situation to us. Sher Jan and I were the
ones who administered the affairs of the tribe, and as far as the Mazari tribe was
concerned we were their natural leaders. But politics can be a strange pursuit. Sher Jan
was belligerent, insisting that I file my nomination, but for once it was I who kept the
calm - usually the position was quite the reverse. For the sake of family unity, I decided
to return to Karachi and proceed with my planned trip to the US. Sher Jan also
withdrew to the seclusion of his fort in Ozman. Earlier, disgruntled with the constant
family intrigues taking place in Rojhan, he had also decided - like me - to set up home
elsewhere. Some two years before, he had constructed a fort for himself at Ozman, in
the tribal area, close to the Suleiman Range. He told me that he had come to enjoy the
tranquility he found there away from the petty rivalries that existed in Rojhan at the
time.

In April of the same year I left Pakistan for a prolonged trip overseas. Taking the
opportunity, I decided to visit places that were considered rather exotic and off the
beaten track on the way to the United States. And so, I saw Bangkok in pristine
condition before the Vietnam - based US GI's ruined it. Commodore (later Admiral)
Ahsan, who was Pakistan's representative to the SEATO in Thailand, insisted that I stay
with him. Ahsan, a thorough gentleman and a splendid host, would ten years later,
after his retirement as Naval Chief, become much esteemed for his role as the honorable
and fair-minded governor of East Pakistan who did his utmost to preserve the unity of
Pakistan. From Bangkok I flew to Hong Kong, which then lacked its now towering
skyscrapers, and then on to Tokyo, which had begun its recovery from the devastation
of the war. In Tokyo my old schoolmate Aziz Khan of Hoti, then Third Secretary at the
Pakistan Embassy, was my host. A few days later I left for Honolulu, which was,
especially the Waikiki area, unspoilt and still uncommercialized. During a visit to the
University of Hawaii I was offered a scholarship to research Baloch history by Professor
Ronald Anderson, their Director of Asian Studies. Amusingly, a few months later I
received another similar offer, this time it was made by Dr Richard Fryre, Head of
Persian Studies at Harvard University. It would seem that Baloch scholars were in short
supply at American universities in the 60s!

From Hawaii it was the turn of continental United States, which was in its heyday with
John Fitzgerald Kennedy as President. At that time there was no airport at Washington,
DC. The plane landed at Baltimore where I was received by Major Harry Paynter of the
US Air Force who drove me to my hotel at Washington. I was quite taken aback by the
unexpected sight of poverty as we drove into the city. The route took us through a
series of slums which existed close to the heart of Washington. In the US capital, the
State Department had arranged for a Congressman, William Minshall of Illinois, to act
as my host. The Congressman took me on a tour of the House of Representatives and
the Senate, both of which were in session, and the remarkable Congressional Library,
which has the largest repository of books in the world. Later I was taken to lunch in the
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Congress dining room which was located under the large dome which dominated the
building. Other guests at lunch included Aziz Ahmed, Pakistan's Ambassador, and
Humayun Mirza, Iskander Mirza's son.

From Washington I travelled to Knoxville, Tennessee, where I was taken to the offices
of the then famous Tennessee Valley Authority, and then onwards to Oklahoma where I
stayed at Fort Sill with some American friends, Colonel John Glorio and his wife Vivian,
who had recently returned from a posting in Karachi. Fort Sill had a gunners' school
where I met a number of young Pakistani army officers who were undergoing training.
I also took the opportunity of visiting the Apache chief Geronimo's tomb. From my
childhood I had retained a lingering admiration for the Red Indians who had fought so
courageously against such overwhelming odds. The Apache chief was one of the more
notable warriors of his race, a remarkably brave man. From Oklahoma I ventured south
to Miami, New Orleans and Texas. In the southern states discrimination against the
American black race was still pervasive. There were signs on street benches, toilets and
other public conveniences clearly stating the appalling words 'Whites Only'. The racism
was only leveled at the Blacks, and as a Pakistani I never found any animosity or bias
directed towards me. On the contrary, everywhere I went, I experienced extremely
warm American hospitality. I continued on to Arizona, Nevada and California, where I
visited Los Angeles, San Francisco and Sacremento. At the state capital I was given the
opportunity to meet with Governor Pat Brown, who stayed in power for a lengthy
period until meeting defeat at the hands of Ronald Reagan in 1966.

I travelled extensively in the US and the few Americans I met who were familiar with
Pakistan would begin by praising Ayub Khan. It was apparent that the Pakistani
President's visit to the US in middle of 1961 had been a towering success. The second
person they would invariably mention was Bashir, the Pakistani camel-driver who had
recently visited the US at Vice-President Johnson's personal invitation. Coincidentally,
when I arrived at Seattle to visit the World Fair that was being held there, I was
received at the airport by Captain Saeed, formerly of the Pakistan Army, now a protocol
officer of the US State Department. Saeed, who had once been an ADC to Governor-
General Ghulam Muhammad, had married an American lady and had settled in the US.
He had an interesting story to tell. It seems that at the time of Bashir the camel-driver's
visit, the State Department had got into a flurry searching for an Urdu interpreter as
Bashir could not utter a word in English. In their search they had discovered Saeed,
who was quickly handed the job. Vice-President Johnson who seemed to enjoy taking
Bashir around, took a liking to Saeed. It was a result of this that Saeed had found
himself permanently employed by the State Department.

From Seattle I flew to Chicago. I spent a few days in this lakeside city and was quite
impressed by its remarkable Natural History Museum. Then it was on to Philadelphia
where [ stayed with my friends Stan and Emma Hennimieyer. I took the opportunity of
visiting the local university where I met two gifted scholars, Dr Dresden of the Persian
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faculty, and the Arab specialist, Dr Goitein. A few days later Stan drove me through the
fascinating Amish country, with its horse-carts and blackclad folk, to Princeton
University where I remained a guest of Professor Phillip Hitti, the famous Arab
historian. I spent two enlightening days at Princeton, where I was put up at superbly
furnished Laurie House surrounded by five acres of beautiful grounds. The mansion
contained some valuable furniture, including a bed and a set of drawers which once
belonged to Napoleon Bonaparte, and we dined at a superbly crafted dining table
which had been built for President Wilson. I still have a book on Arab history in my
library which had been presented to me by its author, Phillip Hitti, as a memento of my
visit.

I spent a few days in New York as a tourist. During my stay there I was hosted a meal
at the United Nations restaurant by the Pakistani Consul-General, Hamdani. We were
joined by Choudhury Zafarulla, Pakistan's outgoing Permanent Representative, Agha
Shahi, the newly-designated Permanent Representative, and Javaid Igbal, Allama
Igbal's son, who was on his way to a conference in Mexico. Finally I arrived in Boston to
attend a six-week International Management seminar held at Harvard University. At
the seminar there were participants from many other countries and it was pleasing to
make their acquaintance. My friend, Bill Hall, the US Charge d' affaires at Karachi, had
arranged for me to meet a number of leading academics at his Alma Mater, Harvard
University. While there I met a number of people, the most noteworthy being Ed
Mason, the Dean of the Harvard Business School and a professor named Henry
Kissinger who was then advisor to President Kennedy. Little did I know when he took
me out for lunch that Kissinger would have such a widespread impact on international
affairs within a short span of years - but, I suppose, in 1962, neither did he.

After a lengthy three month stay in the United States, I went to London where I was
joined by my wife. Together we travelled across Europe visiting Stockholm,
Copenhagen, The Hague, Geneva and Paris before heading south to Rome and Vienna.
At Istanbul we saw the relatively undeveloped city with its ancient buildings still
dominating the skyline - the view over the Bosphorus still remains one of my favorite
sights. After a brief few days in Teheran, I was back in Pakistan in October of 1962.

A few days after my return I was invited as chief guest to address the Baloch Student's
Organization (BSO) at the Karachi University. Among the other guests present were Ali
Buksh .Talpur, Ali Ahmed Talpur, and Attaullah Mengal - who had recently been
released on bail and was shortly to be re-arrested the following month. In my short
speech I made a deliberate reference to the jailed Gul Khan Naseer to criticize the
regime:

... he rightly deserves the title of the 'Rebel Poet of Balochistan' for the great
service and sacrifices he has made. Let us therefore once again dedicate ourselves
to help our Baloch brothers in whatever capacity we can. Their sacrifices will not
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go in vain, and God willing, time will prove to everyone that in spite of the
present darkness, dawn will arise.

Though the speech may seem tame by modern conventions, by the standards of Ayub
Khan's reign it was bordering on the seditious.

For the next few months I remained busy with trips to Sonmiani and largely
preoccupied with work which went under the general description of tribal affairs. The
conditions in Balochistan had not improved during my absence, but in fact had
worsened. The prolonged detention of the aged Nauroze Khan Zehri who was serving a
life sentence,'? the more recent arrests of Akbar Bugti, Attaullah Mengal, Khair Buksh
Marri, Gul Khan Naseer, Ghous Buksh Bizenjo and others, had led to a situation
simmering with discontent. In 1963 a loosely based guerrilla organization calling itself
the Pararis had come into formation. Their numbers remained uncertain as they had
established numerous armed camps in remoter areas of Balochistan. The Pararis
claimed that by July 1963 they had established twenty-two base camps, each with 400
full-time volunteers and several hundred part-time reservists, spread over 45,000 square
miles, from the Mengal tribal area of Jhalawan in the south, to the Marri-Bugti area in
the north.130

In February 1963 my friend Akbar Bugti now asked me to enlist the services of A. K.
Brohi to act on his behalf. Brohi had been Akbar's tutor during his youth, and he felt
sure that the lawyer would do his utmost to get him out of imprisonment. I visited A. K.
Brohi at his offices and met with a keen response from him. The lawyer recalled his
former pupil fondly and agreed to defend him in court. Imagine my surprise two days
later when I returned to find a suddenly much chastened Brohi who now seemed very
eager to do anything other than to defend Akbar Bugti! He had received a curt message
from the government asking him to desist from helping Akbar. The self proclaim
defender of law and liberty had cowed down abjectly, and understandably so, as a few
days later the announcement was made of his appointment as high commissioner for
Pakistan in Delhi.

A few weeks later in April Attaullah Mengal informed me of Mohammed Hussain
Unka's plight. Unka was a Baloch intellectual who had been a close supporter of the
Khan of Kalat's brother, Agha Abdul Karim. He had been in jail on a charge of sedition,
and was having difficulty meeting his bail payment. My commitment to the cause was
strong, and I paid the bail money without giving the matter a second thought. Ten
thousand rupees was not a small amount in the early 1960s.

12% seven of his close relatives-including his young son-were hanged in Hyderabad and Sukkur jail.

3% selig S. Harrison, In Afghanistan's Shadow, Baluch Nationalism an Soviet Temptations, p. 52.
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In August 1963 1 was approached by a delegation of leaders from Balochistan who
included, Meharullah Mengal (Attaullah Mengal's brother), Lai Buksh Rind,
Muhammad Yusuf Naskandi, Kadir Buksh Mutahir, Akbar Barakzai, and a relation of
mine, Saif-ur-Rehman Mazari,’3! who spent most of his time in Quetta espousing the
cause of Baloch nationalism. They persuaded me to make an effort to bridge the
extreme divide between the regime and the Baloch leadership, most of whom were in
jail. There was much distrust on both sides. The rulers viewed all Baloch as potential
secessionists while the politically conscious among the Baloch felt that the people of
Balochistan, still under the grip of Army occupation, were being forcefully
administered as a colony by the bureaucrats and the generals and being denied their
right to be treated as equal citizens in Pakistan.

I drafted a rather severe memorandum addressed to Ayub Khan stating the Baloch
viewpoint, which included the following words:

We are first and foremost patriotic Pakistanis. Our fight is not against FM Ayub
Khan or the Presidential system, but against the personality cult, unbridled
dictatorship, and the bureaucratic system of law in the hands of the
unsympathetic, and brutal attitude of the officials. We stand for a free and
democratic society, adult franchise, and the rule of law. For this conviction we
are willing to make any sacrifice and suffer for this just cause. Time and again we
are told and threatened that we are fighting against a powerful regime with no
hope of success. Let it be understood quite clearly that oppression in the long run
does not succeed in suppressing the genuine desire of the people, and instead
only brings them together and raises their morale. Governments and individuals
come and go, but the country of Pakistan, with the Grace of Almighty, has come
to stay.

These were hardly peaceful words written to a man convinced of his authority and
destiny, but we were not prepared to shirk from our obligation to the people of
Balochistan. Bluntness in stating facts was a traditional Baloch attribute (which I sadly
find, now thirty years later, to have been largely diluted among the newer generations
of the race). We also made the following demands which I have subsequently abridged
for the sake of easy readability:

1. The release of all interned prisoners, withdrawal of all cases pending
against them and restoration of their confiscated property.

2. The setting up of a Board of Inquiry under a High Court judge to examine
the atrocities committed in Balochistan, and the guilty officials punished.

131 saif-ur-Rehman Mazari was married to Sirdar Khair Buksh Marri's sister.
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3. Creation of a wuniversity in Balochistan. Also making education
compulsory as well as free. Construction of a college in each district, a
high school in each tehsil, a middle school in each sub-tehsil and primary
school in each sizeable village.

4. Balochi be recognized as a regional language and be used as a medium of
instruction in all primary classes.

5. Construction of a hospital in each tehsil and dispensaries in every sizeable
village.
6. Government servant grades of Class II, in and lower be reserved

exclusively for those locally domiciled. All development works to recruit
local labor.

7. Construction of roads and improved communications a must for
Balochistan. The local harbors and fisheries to also be developed.

8. A complete abolition of the sirdari system.

The memorandum, which was signed by me as a leader of 'concerned Baloch' was
delivered by hand to Ayub Khan by Maulana Bashani, who had offered to act as a go-
between. I was to receive no reply from the Government.

In February 1964 I received a disastrous blow. On the ninth of that month I was at
Sonmiani and ready to depart for Ozman to see my brother Sher Jan, when the tehsil's
Deputy Superintendent of Police came to see me on some urgent work. He wasted a
great deal of my time and as a result I had to postpone my departure. Early next
morning I headed off to Ozman, driving my jeep accompanied by two retainers. The
road to Guddu Barrage was still kucha and it took us more than two hours to reach
Kashmor. Just before reaching Kashmor I was waved down by Saeed Khan, the wadera
of the Mazari clan of Easiani. Looking very anxious, he approached my jeep window. In
a concerned voice he told me, 'l have just heard that Sirdar Sher Jan Khan has been
wounded. He has been taken to Rojhan to seek medical attention.' Then he added the
words, 'l am sure he will be all right, it's probably only a minor wound.' Deeply
distressed, I tried to take a small measure of confidence from the words 'he will be all
right'. Saeed Khan insisted on accompanying me to check on my brother's welfare and I
headed for Rojhan as fast as I could drive. A few miles after the turnoff from Kashmor, I
saw a bus approaching. It stopped the moment the driver recognized my jeep. A
number of men got out. They were all bare-headed. The removal of the traditional
turban is a mark of mourning among the Baloch, and is usually done on the death of a
senior member of the family or the sirdar of the tribe. As they approached me they
broke down weeping and began beating their chests. My heart sank and I knew the
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worst had happened. I had lost my brother. Without stopping to talk to the men, I
desperately drove on. The thirty miles to Rojhan were akin to a personal nightmare. I
was numbed with the deepest sense of grief I have experienced in my life.

All along the route every man we sighted was bareheaded, with his turban undone and
loosely draped across his chest. They were all heading for Rojhan. The dusty road
through the arid desert took over an hour to cross, and in a dazed state I reached
Rojhan. I drove straight to our family old courthouse, the Mini. The ten acre open
maidan in front of the building was filled with thousands of bewildered white-robed
men who had spontaneously gathered upon hearing the news. More were joining them.
I had to park my jeep at a distance as the way was completely blocked, and picked my
way through the crowd on foot. Some of the men had rubbed dust in their hair, an
ancient sign of deep grief. It was a harrowing sight which I will never forget. The whole
tribe was gathering to share their grief at the unexpected death of their young thirty-
four-year-old Sirdar. Sher Jan had devoted a great part of his life living among the tribe
- the cities had held little interest for him. He had been a much-loved man.

Sher Jan had died late the previous night. Earlier, expecting my arrival at Ozman, he
had posted men in the desert with lanterns in case I lost my way in the darkness of the
desert. After his sudden death, every effort had been made to contact me. There were
no telephones in those days. In the middle of the night, riders had been sent from
Ozrnan to Sonmiani, a direct distance of some thirty-five miles. It had taken the
messengers time to rouse the boatmen to ferry them across the river. They arrived in
Sonmiani minutes after my departure. Having reached Rojhan, I now faced the tragic
task of burying my brother on my own. Mir Balakh Sher had left Karachi by road as
soon as he had heard the news, but it would take many hours before he reached. He
finally arrived at one the next morning. The roads were very bad in those days.
Necessity dictated that Sher Jan be buried within a twenty-four hour period.

For over forty days Mir Balakh Sher and I sat in mourning at Rojhan. Virtually every
member of the Mazari tribe from all over came to join us in our grief. Fqod was served
to the gathered multitude for six weeks as was our tradition. Others friends,
neighboring Sirdars and well-wishers came from far and wide to express their
sympathies. It took me a long time to recover from my loss. Sher Jan or Jani as he was
affectionately called was a good-natured human being. He was always generous,
thoughtful and loving to me - everything one could ask for in a brother. I had lost a
supporting pillar in my life. A void had been created that still remains with me to this
very day.

* * %

A few months later I faced the prospect of leading the election campaign for Miss
Fatima Jinnah in district Dera Ghazi Khan. With Sher Jan no longer there to help share
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the burden, the responsibility of looking after the whole Mazari area now largely
devolved on me. Even after our brother's death, Mir Balakh Sher expressed little interest
in tribal affairs.

Political parties opposed to Ayub Khan formed a new group calling itself Combined
Opposition Parties (COP).132 The combined parties gladly received among their number
anyone who was equally as determined to remove Ayub Khan from office. I naturally
welcomed their offer and joined them. An early contender for the COP's presidential
candidate was General Azam, who as governor of East Pakistan, had proved to be
immensely popular and had a substantial following there. The fact that he was an ex-
general and had participated in the declaration of Martial Law as a close associate of
Ayub Khan, went, in the end, against his candidature.

Previously, Daultana, Chaudhry Muhammad Ali and a few others had approached
Miss Fatima Jinnah and pleaded with her to stand against Ayub Khan, but Miss Jinnah
found it difficult to place her trust in politicians. A few years earlier during the political
debacle of the 1950s, Miss Jinnah had, not surprisingly, become disenchanted with
politicians, and had gone as far as welcoming Ayub Khan's takeover. She had then
hoped that the change would lead to a more stable form of government. The events that
followed had led her to dislike the despotism of the regime, and the personality cult
that had grown around the General. In the end it took Maulana Bashani'® to convince
her to overcome her distaste for politics. He pleaded with her that East Pakistan looked
upon her as the symbol of democracy, and that she should not let down the people who
had placed such high hopes on her. She finally agreed to be COP's presidential
candidate.

Miss Jinnah possessed a firm and dauntless character. Being the sister of the founder of
the country, she was held in great respect by the people who referred to her as 'Madar-i-
Millat'. The public was much moved by the idea of the venerable and dynamic lady
taking on the entrenched strong-man, Ayub Khan. Her appeal went directly to the
hearts of the people as she fiercely attacked the man who had suppressed the freedoms
of speech and expression. She called Ayub Khan a power-hungry dictator who had
conspired for years to seize power, and alluded to the growing stories of nepotism and
corruption implicating close members of the president's family. Miss Jinnah herself,
possessed an unblemished reputation. Her campaign met with a tremendous response

21t included the Council Muslim League led by Khwaja Nazimuddin Mumtaz Daultana; the Awami League led by

Mujibur Rahman: the National Awami Party led by Wali Khan; the Nizam-i-Islam Party led by Chaudhry Muhammad
Ali; and Jamaat-i-Islami (led by Maulana Maudoodi).

33 |ronically Bashani was the first to back out on Miss Jinnah. His excuse at that time was that as China (his party's
overseas mentor) had friendly relations with Ayub Khan's regime, he was not in a position to oppose Ayub Khan.
Later, however it became an open secret that Bhutto, acting as Ayub's emissary, had bribed Bashani with Rs.
500,000 to ensure withdrawal of his support from the COP. Some years later | confronted Bashani with this
accusation. The Maulana did not bother to deny it. He said that the money had been donated to help run his
madrassahs.
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among the public. But, as we all knew, the fate of the presidential election lay in the
hands of the 80,000 BD members. The government had already made two very shrewd
moves during the BD member election in October-November 1964. First, the
Convention Muslim League did not nominate any official government candidates,
which might have led to their possible rejection in favor of other candidates likely to be
voting for Miss Jinnah. Instead the government planned to win over a majority of the
newly elected BD members by patronage and coercive pressure during the two-month
gap leading to the presidential elections. The other clever stratagem was the decision to
hold the National Assembly elections after the presidential one. If the Assembly
elections had been held earlier, the government would have been forced to give its
support to the leader of one particular faction in a rural area, thereby automatically
antagonizing the leaders of the other local factions. By avoiding the early, selection of
the government candidate, the government ensured support from most of the feuding
landowning factions.

On 24 December, the COP held a public meeting in Dera Ghazi Khan. Those gathered
there included Chaudhry Muhammad Ali, Mushtaq Gurmani, Mahmood Ali Kasuri,
Nawabzada Nasrullah Khan, my brother Mir Balakh Sher, Sirdar Zulfigar AH Khosa,
Khwaja Nizamuddin of Taunsa, Sirdar Ramzan Drishak and many more. It was
attended by a very large crowd who were much moved, some to tears, when Habib
Jalib, the popular poet, recited his well-known poems criticizing the regime: 'Mein nahin
manta, mein nahin janta', directed at the one-man Constitution, and 'Bachon par goli
challi', which described the death of a student protestor who had been sh