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Roedad Khan was born on September 28, 1923 into a Yusufzai Pakhtun family in
district Mardan, in the North West Frontier Province in the village of Hoti on the
bank of the Kalpani. His grand father, Karim Dad Khan, as the village Malik, was
authorized to collect land revenue from the landowners and deposit it in the
treasury. His father, Rahim Dad Khan, was the first member of the family to be
sent to an English medium school. He was also the first member of the family to
join the Provincial civil service.

In 1939, Roedad Khan graduated from local high school and went to attend
Forman Christian College and gained B.A. in English Literature in 1942.
Respecting his father’s wishes, Khan attended the Aligarh Muslim University
and gained M.A. in English History in 1946. Upon his return to Mardan, Khan
taught English history at Islamia College, Peshawar and opted Pakistan’s
citizenship in 1947. In 1949, Khan joined Central Superior Services of Pakistan
and has held several important appointments including those of Chief Secretary
Sindh; Secretary Ministry of Interior; Secretary General, Ministry of Interior;
Federal Minister in charge of Accountability; and Advisor to the Prime Minister
on Accountability. During his long career, Khan served with five Presidents of
Pakistan and three Prime ministers of Pakistan. However, his career was at peak
when he served with Chief Martial Law Administrator of Pakistan General
Muhammad Zia-ul-Haq, responsible for country’s internal security while an
intelligence efforts were built up to sabotage Soviet military intervention in
Afghanistan Soviet Republic. Khan, a part of General’s Zia policy to enhance the
secret establishment, Khan served as its elite member.

According to Khan: “During my service I got to know two Prime Ministers Benazir
and Nawaz Sharif and six Presidents - Ayub Khan, Yahya Khan, Z. A. Bhutto, Zia ul
Haq, Ghulam Ishaq Khan and Farooq Leghari in varying measure. They all displayed
vast differences in personality, character and style. Each one of them has directly or
indirectly contributed to our generation’s anguish and sense of betrayal, our loss of
confidence in our rulers, in our country, in our future, in our selves and the souring of
the dream of Pakistan. Every now and then, I put pen to paper and unburden myself of
the things that weigh upon my spirit: The sense of being in a blind alley, the perception of
our collective guilt, and the knowledge of all that has been irrevocably lost.”

Khan has written three book and hundreds of articles, his first book “Pakistan - A
Dream Gone Sour” (263 pages) was published in 1997 by Oxford University press,



his second book “The American Papers, Secret and Confidential India, Pakistan,
Bangladesh, 1965-1973.” This 997 page volume contains massive compilation of
secret and confidential documents recently declassified. And his third book is
“The British Papers, Secret and Confidential; India, Pakistan, Bangladesh Documents
1958-1969.”

We are reproducing some of his articles in four volumes, these articles show the
in-depth knowledge and understating of the issues Pakistan has today and Khan

have suggested the solutions for most of the problems nation is facing.

I hope you will enjoy reading the articles.
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Save the Margallah Hills National Park

Fifteen years age I experienced a strange feeling of liberation when I retired from
the Civil Service of Pakistan. In search of Nirvana, my early morning walks in
the Margallah Hills, which always brought me in close communion with nature
and created a feeling of exhilaration, inner peace, and tranquility, became longer
and a lot more enjoyable. My attitude is quite simple. In the evening of my life, I
just keep walking, knowing that some where in the dark there is a cliff. And I
don’t want to see it before I fall off. At seventy-six, I live a self-designed, semi-
retired life which means that I keep busy only at tasks that have meaning for me,
only at pursuits I enjoy. Walking and trekking is one of these pursuits. Somehow,
no flat terrain, however, beautiful it may be, ever appeared so to me. I love
torrents, rocks, firs, dark woods, mountains, rough tracks to climb up and down,
precipices by my side.

At the crack of dawn, seven days a week, with Wordsworthian enthusiasm,
when my health permits and most of Islamabad is fast asleep, I wander about the
Margallah Hills enjoying nature’s richness and its luxurious fecundity. Fatigue,
frustration and disillusionment all drop away. In solitude among nature’s works
and away from the selfishness of man, I seek in the Margallah communion with
nature and a place to lose myself. The scented and invigorating air and the sight
of distant snows act like an elixir. The Margallah Hills, which form the backdrop
of Islamabad, comprise largely subtropical, dry, semi-ever green forest and pine
trees. No less then seventeen hundred species of flowering plants and fifty-three
ferns occur in a diversity of habitats. In the spring, the Margallah’s are carpeted
with flowers such as tulips, dandelions, buttercups, poppies, and many annual
and perennial plants. Once within their embrace, the Margallahs are designed by
nature to dispel from the mind all thoughts and memories likely to sadden or
oppress. To be in Margallah is not to be in Islamabad but to be suspended
magically beside it, freed from the city’s tensions and protected from the
bureaucracy. The Margallah is where people go to seek asylum from the
mandarins.

Unfortunately, although the entire area was declared a National Park by the
Federal Government in 1980, it has been disfigured, decimated and defiled as a
result of activities which are prejudicial to its preservation, environmentally
hazardous and incompatible with the objectives of a National Park. A cement
factory was established in 1984 in the green area. Its requirement of raw material
i.e. limestone is quarried in the National Park. Consequently, the park’s features,
its rock, soil, fauna and flora are being destroyed. Besides, the factory is creating



serious pollution. Hundreds of stone-crushers were installed in some of the most
beautiful valleys in the National Park and rock-mining allowed. This has totally
destroyed the landscape, the natural geographical formations, archaeological
features and native plant communities. An industrial atmosphere has been
created in an otherwise pristine environment by the noise of motors and
machinery, dynamite-blasting, heavy truck traffic, workers camps and polluted
streams. Even Rawal Lake, a part of the National Park and the main source of
drinking water for Rawalpindi, has not been spared and is threatened by
pollution caused by human habitations in the catchment area and all around the
lake.

The Margallah Hills Society has been campaigning, in the teeth of opposition
from powerful political elements and vested interests, against this deliberate
degradation and decimation of the environment of the National Park. Five years
ago, among other measures, the Society organized its first annual “Save the
Margallah National Park Long March” from Islamabad to Khanpur Dam. It was
a very enjoyable and memorable experience, which we repeat every year. This
year the walk is planned for November 28. Against heavy odds, we have
achieved some limited success. We have succeeded in stopping stone crushing in
Shahdara, Kalinjar, Sinyari and Shah Allah Ditta valleys. Regrettably, round the
clock stone crushing is still going on in the area around the Nicholson monument
with the blessing of the administration and the courts. It is a crusade that has
earned me many enemies.

I believe there are urgent moral and practical reasons to conserve the Margallah’s
natural resources, not only for the benefit of the people today, but also to meet
the needs and aspirations of the future generations. I raised this matter several
times with successive governments, Presidents and Prime ministers with little or
no success. Regrettably, protection of the environment of Margallah Hill
National Park did not figure on their agenda. Their priorities were different.
Preservation of the Margallah Hills National Park was definitely not one of them.
No wonder, while Margallah Hills were ablaze, the helicopter equipped for fire
control in the National Park could not take off because the Cabinet Division and
the CDA were locked in a senseless dispute over who should pay the operational
cost. In this environment-unfriendly atmosphere, how could we protect the
National Park or for that matter anything else worth protecting in Pakistan? The
country had been hijacked by robber barons. The gamekeeper had become the
poacher. Asif Zardari was the chairperson of the Pakistan Environment
Protection Council. My writ petition for the protection of the Margallah Hill was
dismissed. The dykes of Law and Justice had collapsed. The lesson of history is
that when the dykes of Law and Justice break, Revolutions begin. And this is
exactly what happened in Pakistan on October 12. The hour had struck. Cometh
the hour, cometh the man. The hour had found the man, General Pervez



Musharraf - a modernizer who, I hope, will not hesitate to tell the people not
where they want to go but where there ought to go, and who will, if necessary,
resort to extreme measures in order, as Henry Kissenger once remarked, to save
the country from its own irresponsibility and drag it, kicking and quite literally
screaming into the next millenium.

The advent of the new regime has rekindled our hope that after years of criminal
neglect, urgent steps will now be taken to protect the Margallah Hills National
Park, or whatever is left of it, against further degradation and decimation of its
fauna, flora and other physical, biological, historical and cultural resources.



The Illusion of Power

“Where ought the sovereign power of the state to reside”? Asked Aristotle.
“With the people? With propertied classes? With the good? With one man, the
best of all, the good? With one man, the tyrant”?

I lay no claim to clairvoyance but two years ago when Nawaz Sharif was at the
peak of his power; this is what I wrote. “But ultimate power in Pakistan - that is,
highest power over citizens, unrestrained by law - continues to reside where the
coercive power resides. Its power to abrogate the constitution, dissolve the
parliament, and sack elected governments with impunity is not affected by the
repeal of 58 2(b)... Nawaz Sharif’s biggest challenge in the days ahead, therefore,
will be managing relations with ‘le pouvoir’, the De facto sovereign, because it is
their will which is ultimately obeyed by the citizens... It is an ironical fact that in
the history of Pakistan no central government, whatever its mandate, has ever
lost power on the floor of the house in consequence of a vote of no confidence
brought against it. It is a unique feature of our stunted, pallid democracy that
parliamentary strength does not guarantee the stability or survival of
government, and loss of power is invariably brought about by extraneous
forces.... It would, therefore, come as no surprise if inspite of the Mandate of
Heaven - or perhaps because of it - Nawaz Sharif’s tryst with destiny ends in a
puff of smoke” (Dream gone sour). Qui deus vult perdere, prius dementat.
(Whom the gods would destroy, first they make mad). This happened on
October 12, when Nawaz Sharif’s senseless move to confront the army led to his
dismissal, arrest, incarceration and uncertain fate. “Short while ago, we saw him
at the top of Fortunes” wheel, his word a law to all and now surely he is at the
bottom of the wheel. From the last step of the throne to the first of the scaffold
there is short distance. To such changes of fortune what words are adequate.
Silence alone is adequate.”

The army action against the Prime Minister has been challenged in the Supreme
Court and we are back to square one. The lines are drawn. A Right Royal battle is
about to begin. The country is once again under army rule for an indefinite
period. Is there something endemic in Pakistan that corrupts governments,
subverts civil society and makes a coup every decade necessary? Pakistan faces
the same problem of orderly political succession today. The military has seized
power four times since 1947, ruling directly or indirectly for more than half the
life of the country. Pakistan does have a law of political succession enshrined in
its constitution, but it is honoured more in the breach than in observance. It is
abrogated or held in abeyance whenever it suits ‘le pouvoir’. We had an elected



government on October 12 but when the axe fell on it, no tears were shed
because it was thoroughly corrupt and discredited. The people were sick and
tired of fake democracy. Commitment to democratic process in any case is quite
weak, if not non-existent in Pakistan. Not surprisingly, Pakistan has swung
between fake democracy and dictatorship several times in the past and it does
not look if the pendulum will ever stop swinging from one extreme to the other.
The future of democracy - in fact the future of Pakistan itself - will depend on
the role of the army in the political history of the country and how the problem
of political succession is resolved.

It is now abundantly clear that whatever the constitutional position, in the final
analysis defacto sovereignty in Pakistan (Majestas est summa in civas ac
subditoes legibusque soluta potestas i.e. ‘highest power over citizens and
subjects unrestrained by law in the words of French Jurist Jean Bodin") resides
neither in the electorate, nor the Parliament nor the executive, nor the judiciary,
nor even the constitution - which has superiority over all the institutions it
creates. It resides, if it resides anywhere at all, where the coercive power resides.
In practice, it is the ‘pouvoir occulte” which is the ultimate authority in the
decision making process in Pakistan. They decide when to abrogate the
constitution; when it should be suspended; when elected governments shall be
sacked, and when democracy should be given a chance. The political sovereignty
of the people is a myth. To apply the adjective sovereign to the people in today’s
Pakistan is a tragic farce. Of course, if the term is used in the strictly legal sense,
sovereign power under our constitution also resides in our parliament (now
suspended). But as Dicey says, the word sovereignty is sometimes employed in a
political rather than in a legal sense, and in that sense that body alone is
sovereign in a state the will of which is ultimately obeyed by the citizens. This is
clearly reflected in several judicial pronouncements made in a number of cases
beginning with Tamizuddin Khan’s case and ending with the cases arising out of
the Dissolution of National Assembly by Presidents Ghulam Ishaq Khan and
Farooq Leghari. In the process, the courts not only made judicial history. They
also unveiled the locus in quo of ultimate power.

‘From the country’s first decade, Pakistan’s Judges have tried to match their
constitutional ideas and legal language to the exigencies of current politics.” So
wrote Paula Newburg in her book ‘Judging the State’. “Their judgements have
often supported the government of the day, presumably to retain a degree of
future institutional autonomy. This was their chosen path through the 1950’s
when there was no constitution, during the martial law period of the 1960’s
when the constitution was a moving target and under the mixed constitutional
rule of Zulfikar Ali Bhutto in the 1970’s when hopes for democracy outweighed
its reality’.



The question of political succession and legitimacy has plagued the Muslim
world since the death of the Prophet (PBUH) in A.D 632. The Holy Quran is
silent beyond saying that Muslims should settle their affairs by mutual
consultation. The Prophet had abstained from nominating a successor or laying
down any rules of political succession. This has inevitably led to uncertainty,
civil wars, wars of succession etc. In actual practice, the question of succession
throughout Muslim history was decided not by the Qazi but by the length of the
contenders” sword and the sharpness of its blade. On the occasion of the
deposition of Caliph Qahir, the Qazi, who was sent to attest the documents
declaring the former’s abdication, was very upset when the caliph refused to
submit. The Qazi said, “What use was it to summon us to a man who had not
been forced to submit?” On hearing this, Ali Ibn Isa remarked, ‘his conduct is
notorious, and therefore, he must be deposed’. To this the Qazi replied. ‘It is not
for us to establish dynasties - that is accomplished by the men of swords. We are
only suited and required for attestation.” Therefore, when Munir validated
martial law in 1958 or Anwar ul Haq sanctified Zia ul Haq’s military take-over
and usurpation of power, they were both following well-established traditions of
Muslim history and were not innovating.

If any doubt remained as to the locus of ultimate power in Pakistan, it was
removed when after the death of Zia ul Haq, the army decided, after internal
discussion, not to impose martial law, and asked Ghulam Ishaq Khan, Chairman
Senate, to assume office as the Acting President. The constitution provided that
in the event of the death of the President, the Chairman Senate become the
Acting President. But this didn’t happen. The news was withheld for over three
hours. For three hours, the country was without a President and the Pakistan
Army without its Chief. The question of succession had been foreseen in the
Constitution. Its provisions were unambiguous. But the constitutional path was
not automatically followed.

What conclusions should be drawn from this analysis of our political history?
Briefly stated, these are:

1. That Army is a permanent reality in the politics of Pakistan and is likely to
remain so in the foreseeable future. And the sooner we come to terms with
this reality, the better.

2. That the sword of Martial Law or political intervention by the Army, by
whatever name it is called, will continue to hang over all our democratic
institutions as has been the case throughout our troubled political history.

3. That ‘Le pouvoir” will continue to play its traditional role of a ‘referee’
with a strong whistle in the political power game in Pakistan.



4. That the highest power over citizens, unrestrained by law, will continue to
reside where the coercive power resides.

5. That no political institution in the country is strong enough to confront the
army and challenge its usurpation of power as it has solid popular
support.

6. That it is unrealistic, naive and quite unfair to expect the judges alone to

uphold the supremacy of the constitution and confront the state when
nobody else is willing to do so. Who was there to defend the Supreme
Court when it was assaulted by goondas organized and led by the
government?

7. Ironically, it is the army and not any political institution which represents
the “General Will “, and the hopes, aspirations and dreams of the people
of Pakistan today, “and yet this same day come four years - ! - But let the
curtains of the Future hang”.

8. And most important of all, that no political system, parliamentary,
presidential or any other has any chance of survival if the army has no
role in it or is not its integral part.

This, in short, is the lesson of our history. We must, confront our history
dispassionately and courageously. We must stare it in the face, warts and all, if
we are to avoid past mistakes. Our history can be summed up in one sentence. It
is the sound of heavy boots coming up the stairs and the rustle of satin slippers
coming down. Will it ever be possible for Pakistan to break out of this vicious
cycle of corrupt political governments followed by military dictators, who
usurped power for power sake; had no radical socio-economic agenda for the
welfare of the common man, and left behind a splintered, ruined country torn by
conflict, hijacked by thugs and robber barons, and in doubt about its future. Each
of them started with a blank cheque of goodwill and popular enthusiasm given
to him by the people of Pakistan and each of them ended with a bankruptcy of
moral and political support, leaving the country in worse condition then he
found it in. It is not that there are no other alternatives: the question is whether
Pakistan has the capability to grasp one. I have no prescription to offer but, if we
are to preserve the integrity, honour and dignity of our country, is it not time to
devise and institute a form, a just, egalitarian, and durable system of rule so that
the person, property and honour of its citizens - in short all the fortunes of
Pakistan - are not periodically imperilled? There is nothing in the stars that says
that either the American model of democracy or the British Westminster system
of parliamentary democracy is uniquely suited to every place on the globe.



Search for Legitimacy

At his news conference on February 16, President Clinton had said that a final
decision about going to Pakistan would be based on whether such a trip
promised to contribute to stability in the region. Now that he has decided to drop
in briefly on Pakistan, the Americans expect General Pervez Musharraf to stop
extremists from waging war on its soil; put an end to what the Americans call
reckless intervention in the problems of a neighbouring country, speed up the
time table for a return to democracy and work with India to curb the dangerous
arms race. Obviously, some assurances must have been given to induce Clinton
to visit Pakistan; otherwise, from the American point of view, the trip makes no
sense. And in order to dispel General Musharraf’s impression that the visit was
an endorsement of his rule, the Americans made it clear that, “the President will
go to Pakistan because the Pakistani nation is a friend, not because he approved
of, or acquiesces in the government of General Pervez Musharraf. As a token of
this friendship for the people of Pakistan, America’s most allied ally for the last
tifty years, President Clinton will spend about four hours in Islamabad after a
spectacular five-day visit to India. Even Bangladesh must rank higher than
Pakistan on the US scale of priorities because the President will spend a whole
day there. This is singularly ungracious and hurts.

Pakistan’s reaction is that of a jealous suitor who has just learnt that the object of
his affections has arranged a date with a richer, more handsome man. In
American eyes, Pakistan is now like a silent movie star. She was good in her day.
But the Americans have got the talkies now. Once we were the darling of the
West. Now we are on the periphery, marooned, rejected and discarded. This is
not the way the Americans treated us or talked to us when they were wooing us.
In all such relationships, as we all know, there is the pursuer and the pursued.
And there can be no doubt of the position we occupy today. This is what
happens when you have been in the harem too long. Oh! What a difference a half
a century can make. We are learning the perils of dreaming the hard way.

The equation between the United States and Pakistan, from the very beginning,
has been one of friendship and alliance. On July 12, 1961, when President Ayub
visited Washington, he told the Joint Session of the Congress of the US:

“The only people who will stand by you are the people of Pakistan provided you
are also prepared to stand by them. So, I would like you to remember that
whatever may be the dictates of your commitments, you will not take any steps
that might aggravate our problems or in any fashion jeopardize our security. As
long as you remember that our friendship will grow in strength”. In his welcome



address, President Kennedy said that Pakistan was ‘a friend of immediacy and
constancy’, and observed that “Americans in private and in their public life
appreciate the value of friendship and the constancy of friends. Fine words and
noble sentiments but they ring so hollow today.

Until 1962, the US continued to distinguish between a non-aligned India and the
American ally, Pakistan. Over the years, this distinction first became blurred and
then disappeared altogether. Now the Americans are openly saying that the
policy of even-handed treatment of the two countries is a thing of the past.
Pakistan has watched this transformation in American foreign policy with
increasing perplexity and dismay. Therefore, when the two leaders meet on
March 25, on Pakistan soil, they would be like a pair of two ex-lovers - who had
bumped into each other by force of circumstances - one of whom is afraid of
what might happen if he lingered too long, or said too much, or said the wrong
things, or conveyed the wrong impression, or worse still, the jilted lover tried to
rekindle the old love affair, and therefore wants to get away as quickly as
possible.

General Musharraf is naturally very pleased with the White House
announcement about the President’s visit and, regardless of what the Americans
say, interprets it as a gesture of support for his government. “It indicates the
legitimacy of my government’s stand and gives credence to our aim to put thing
right in our country”. The question of legitimacy has plagued all the military
rulers of Pakistan because as Rousseau said, “however strong a man is, he is
never strong enough to remain master always unless he transforms his might
into right and obedience into duty”. This is not a new problem in the Islamic
world. The Holy Quran is silent beyond saying that Muslims should settle their
affairs by mutual consultation. The Prophet had abstained from nominating a
successor or laying down any rules of political succession. Islam also does not
recognize hereditary monarchy. In the days of Khilafat, the leader of the Muslims
was the Caliph. He was the defender of the Faith, the protector of the territory of
Islam and the Supreme Judge of the State. He was the successor to the Holy
Prophet as head of the community, Commander of the Faithful and leader and
ruler of all Muslims. So great was the prestige of the Caliph that a powerful ruler
like Buwahid Adud-al-Dawlah, made a pretence of complete submission before
the puppet caliph, Tai’s whose name he used to maintain his own authority.
Mahmud of Ghazni could threaten the caliph, but he too sought recognition from
him. Even the mighty Seljuks who ruled the largest empire of the day, could not
ignore the Caliph’s position. No monarchy could consider itself legally
established without recognition by the Commander of the Faithful. When the
emissaries of the Caliphs Abu Jafar Mansur Al-Mustanasir-Billah reached Delhi,
it was a day of rejoicing for the newly established empire of Sultan Shamsuddin
[ltutmish who was receiving formal recognition from the Commander of the



Faithful. When the Caliph Mustasim was executed by Halaku Khan in A.D. 1258
without leaving any heir, the Sultans of Delhi resolved their problem by the
simple device of continuing Mustasim’s name on their coins long after his death.

In actual fact, the question of succession was decided by the length of the
contender’s sword and the sharpness of its blade. Therefore, when Munir
validated martial law in 1958 or Anwar ul Haq sanctified Zia ul Haq’s military
take-over and usurpation of power, they were both following well-established
traditions of Muslim history and were not innovating.

Ayub faced the same dilemma. How was his rule to acquire legitimacy? He
created 80,000 basic democrats. Zia ul Haq held a fraudulent referendum on
Islamization and when a small percentage of people voted for Islamization, he
concluded that it was a vote of confidence in him and on the strength of this
verdict he could rule for five years. The Caliphate disappeared long ago, but the
Caliph’s role is now played by Washington. No Muslim ruler, barring some
exceptions, considers himself firmly in the saddle without recognition by the
United States. The visit of the Caliph’s emissary was always a big event and was
celebrated as a day of rejoicing. Feroz Shah, one of the Delhi Sultans, received the
Caliph’s emissaries with humility and prostrated himself in the direction of the
Caliph’s Capital when he received the standards and robes. More or less the
same respect is shown by Muslim rulers, specially the corrupt ones, to emissaries
of the President of the USA. A visit by the American President himself is
considered as a dream come true and, in the eyes of the ruler at least, puts the
seal of authority on his title to rule. However, sometimes such visits produce
unintended results and expedite the ruler’s fall as happened in the case of Reza
Shah Pehlavi, the King of Kings, after Carter’s visit to Tehran and his fulsome
praise of the Shah.

No American President and no court can confer legitimacy on General Pervez
Musharraf. He derives his title to rule from the ‘length of his sword and the
sharpness of its blade’, and, ultimately, the Will of the People of Pakistan. That is
where the sources of his strength reside.

10



Making the Rulers Accountable

On August 6, 1990, President Ghulam Ishaq Khan, in exercise of the power
conferred by clause (2) sub-clause (b) of article 58 of the Constitution, dissolved
the National Assembly. As a consequence thereof, Prime Minister Benazir Bhutto
and her Cabinet Ministers ceased to hold office. I was sworn in as a Federal
Minister on August 11, 1990. A few days later, I was allocated the portfolio of
Accountability to which President Ghulam Ishaq Khan attached the highest
priority. One of the grounds incorporated in the dissolution order referred to
corruption and nepotism at the highest level in the federal government, its
functionaries, statutory and other corporations, including banks working under
its supervision and control.

The Federal Investigation Agency (FIA) carried out investigation of a large
number of allegations of corruption, nepotism, favouritism, abuse of power, and
authority against the former Prime Minister Ms. Benazir Bhutto and her
ministers. The inquiry reports submitted by the FIA were closely scrutinized by
the Attorney General, Mr. Aziz Munshi, Mr. Sharif ud Uddin Pirzada, Mr. Rafi
Raza, and myself. Out of a large number of cases of misconduct within the
meaning of article 4 of PPO no. 17 of 1977, six glaring cases against the ex-Prime
Minster were selected for further processing. Another nine cases were selected
against federal ministers and members of the National Assembly. The President,
after satisfying himself that reasonable grounds existed for believing that acts of
misconduct had been committed, referred these cases to Special Courts
established under the law. The entire operation was completed in less than three
months. The President was assured that the court proceedings would not take
more than two months. We had no doubt whatsoever about the outcome as all
the references were supported by unimpeachable documentary evidence.

However, once the references were filed in the courts, the entire process of
accountability, the laws governing the process and the Special Courts established
under the law, came under a blistering attack. It was said that these were dead
laws and were unconstitutional; that they reversed the presumption of innocence;
and that the references were made to Special and not Ordinary Courts. We tried
to clarify that the process of accountability was being carried out under the
existing laws of the land, which basically dated back to the days of the former
Prime Minister late Mr. Zulfiqar Ali Bhutto. We felt confident that we were on
strong legal ground and looked forward to the early disposal of the cases with
some optimism. Then came the first bombshell from Lahore. The Special Court of
Mr. Justice Munir A. Shiekh, returned the reference against Jehangir Badr, a
Federal Minister, to the President, the referring authority, because in its opinion,
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based on the scrutiny of the record alone and without hearing the parties, no
charge could be established. Nobody expected a Presidential reference, prepared
by some of the best legal experts in the country after a good deal of care and
deliberation, to be dismissed in such a summary fashion, without hearing the
referring authority and without an opportunity having been given to produce
evidence in support of the charges. We were given a foretaste of what was to
follow.

Inspite of our best efforts to expedite the proceedings, none of the six references
against the former prime minister, Ms. Benazir Bhutto could be decided one way
or the other for more than two years. Adjournments were frequently asked for
and freely given. No opportunity was missed to delay the proceedings. Why
should the respondents, all holders of public offices, have expedited the
proceedings when they knew that time was on their side; that witnesses who
could prove the cases against them may forget, or lose interest out of sheer
disgust, or be won over, or - most important of all - the political situation may
undergo a favorable change? We soon realized that we had gotten off the main
track. No wonder, there is a widespread popular belief that people who loot and
plunder can get away with anything and that our law is neither swift, nor sure,
nor powerful, nor just, but only a paper tiger. It is a standard practice to allow
atleast one appeal on the final order or judgement. But we were horrified to learn
that every interim order passed by the Special Court in the course of the inquiry
could be appealed against. The proceedings in the Special Courts could thus be
brought to a standstill, pending disposal of the appeal. For this, we had only
ourselves to blame. The laws were amended by us, so that we could appeal
against the order passed in the reference against Jehangir Badr. We were paying
a heavy price for this amendment of dubious value.

We soon realized that, under our existing judicial system, it takes longer to get an
answer from a respondent in a reference case than it takes to send a man to the
moon and bring him back. There are so many loopholes in the system that the
final judgement could easily be avoided for years. On one pretext or another, Ms.
Benazir Bhutto successfully evaded submitting her reply to the prosecution case
made out against her after a long, tortuous, and dilatory process in which some
witnesses were cross-examined for months. No wonder, some of them became
nervous wrecks.

Once Benazir Bhutto came back to power, all references were decided in her
favor with lightning speed. This did not come as a surprise. The objective
situation had changed. Benazir Bhutto was now occupying the Prime Minister’s
house once again. Ghulam Ishaq Khan, the referring authority, had ceased to be
the President and the referring authority. In the midst of all this, our difficulties
were further compounded when Mian Muhammad Nawaz Sharif, who had been
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elected as Prime Minister in October 1990, took a fateful political decision not to
associate himself with the process of accountability against Benazir Bhutto. I
used to send a weekly report to the Prime Minister explaining the progress, or
lack of it, in each case and the problems we were facing both within and outside
the courts. Not once did he ask me what I was doing or why the references were
not moving forward. He did hold one meeting but that was on the initiative of
Chaudary Shujaat Hussain, the Interior Minister, who called me after a meeting
with the President and invited me to his house for a breakfast session. The
President had drawn his attention to the lack of interest in the references on the
part of the government and the supreme indifference shown by the Prime
Minister to the fate of these cases. After his meeting with the President, reality
suddenly hit Shujaat. With a rare clarity of vision and in almost prophetic words,
Shujaat gave expression to his worst fears: “If Benazir Bhutto went scot-free and
returned to power”, Shujaat told me in Punjabi, “Bibi would hang us upside
down. This calamity has to be averted at all costs”. Within twenty-four hours,
Prime Minister Nawaz Sharif called a meeting to discuss accountability. Those
present were: Choudhary Nisar, Aziz Munshi, the Attorney General, the law
secretary, Choudhary Shujaat and myself. Each reference was reviewed in depth.
Some decisions were taken to expedite the cases. I felt better. At last, things were
moving. Not long after, I realized how I had misjudged Nawaz Sharif. Little did I
know that this was destined to be our first and last meeting on accountability?
The word “accountability” was not uttered or heard again in the corridors of
power as if it were a dirty word. President Ghulam Ishaq Khan was left to fight
the battle all by himself. With no support from the Federal Government, with an
indifferent Prime Minister who showed little interest in the court battles,
everybody got the message loud and clear. The fate of the references was sealed
and the result was a foregone conclusion. Nawaz Sharif thought he could some
day offer to withdraw the references to win over Benazir to his side and enlist
her support against the President. Fate willed otherwise.

What conclusions could be drawn from this failed experiment in accountability
of the holders of public office in Pakistan? First and foremost, the people have
lost faith in the integrity, objectivity and impartiality of the judiciary, the
watchdog charged under the constitution with the responsibility of keeping a
strict watch on the excesses and arbitrariness of the executive and the conduct of
the holders of public office. Secondly, accountability has been reduced to a farce.
In the name of accountability, successive governments have hounded, harassed
and persecuted their political opponents with the connivance of a corrupt
administration and a pliant judiciary. On the other hand, acts of gross
misconduct, abuse of office, betrayal of trust, rampant corruption, and violation
of oath of office by ministers of the ruling party go unpunished. Nobody in this
country, neither the government nor the opposition, nor the judiciary, is
interested in accountability as it is understood in the west. Thirdly and most
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important of all, no matter how honest, upright, and well-intentioned you may
be, your chances of bringing the guilty under the existing judicial system are
almost nil. It is, therefore, an exercise in futility and a total waste of time, energy
and public funds.

In South Korea, two former Presidents, both military men were sent to jail and
prosecuted on charges of human rights violation and corruption. The former US
Congressman, Rostenkowski, Chairman of the House, Ways and Means
Committee, was sentenced to seventeen months in prison for abusing his office
and using employees to mow the grass at his summer house and to take
photographs at the wedding of his daughter. He was also accused of using his
house office account to buy stamps, which he then converted to cash. As the
former Congressman, the once powerful law-maker and Chairman of the
influential Ways and Means Committee stood up to hear the sentence, US
District Judge Norma Halloway rebuked him for he had violated the faith of his
constituents who had elected him from 1959 until 1994. “You shamelessly abused
your position”, Judge Norma said. “Pretty petty stuff, people thought and pretty
unlikely behavior for a figure as powerful and as capable of commanding
support as Mr. Rostenkowski. But the case against him turned out not to be petty.
He goes to jail for having abused his office. That is a flashing yellow light for
every office holder”, the New York Times commented.

Mr. Gingrich, the powerful House Speaker in the US was reprimanded and fined
US $ three hundred thousand for bringing discredit to the House by filing false
information with the ethics panel.

The fish, according to a Chinese saying, begins to rot from the head first.
Accountability must therefore start from the top and applied first to the rulers,
who should no longer feel they could get away with impunity. South Korea, Italy
and United States have demonstrated that if there is a will it can be done. The
tragedy of Pakistan is that corruption at the summit of power is not hidden from
public view - it is brazen, simply because those in power know by experience
they will get away with it.

The country needs, and unless I mistake its temper, the country demands
ruthless accountability. When will a Prime Minister in Pakistan go to jail for
having abused his or her office? And when will one of our judges rebuke a Prime
Minister for “betrayal of trust” and call his or her conduct reprehensible while
sentencing him or her to prison, as Judge Norma did Senator Rostenkowski?
That will be the finest hour of our superior judiciary.

Now that the political environment has undergone a favourable change, the
nation is looking up to the Chief Executive, General Pervez Musharraf to make
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good on his promise to arrange for the ruthless accountability of those who
betrayed the people’s faith; who bartered away the nation’s trust and who
plundered the country’s wealth. Unless the people’s representatives are strictly
called to account now and those found guilty among them sent to prison,
disqualified and prevented from capturing the Parliament, the entire democratic
process, if and when it is restored, will be reduced to a farce once again; clean
politics and an honest democratic government according to the constitution and
law will remain an illusion.
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Judging the State

For almost five decades, the superior courts in Pakistan had played unusually
important roles in determining the country’s fate, often superseding legislatures
and executives alike. Over the years, our courts have been engaged in defining
the limits of power of different organs of State. More often than not, it has been a
case of stating the scope of authority of an executive functionary who, in the
words of Chief Justice Munir, has come to high office on the crest of a successful
revolution, or in the language of Chief Justice Hamood ur Rehman is a usurper,
or according to Chief Justice Anwar ul Haq had intervened only because it was
necessary to do so in the larger interest of the nation.

The superior judiciary faced its first real test when the Governor General Ghulam
Muhammad, with the backing of the army, announced on 24th October 1954 that
the constitutional machinery had broken down, and declared a state of
emergency, stating that the Constituent Assembly had lost the confidence of the
people and could no longer function. Ghulam Muhammad effectively dissolved
the assembly and reconstituted the cabinet. Maulvi Tamizuddin Khan, the
Speaker, challenged it in the Sindh High Court which decided in favour of
legislative supremacy. Chief Justice Constantine held that the “purported
dissolution is a nullity in law’. The Governor-General challenged the High
Court’s authority to review his actions. The Federal Court, headed by Justice
Munir, held that the G. G’s assent was required to legalize assembly action and
dismissed most of the substantive issues raised in the High Court case. The lone
dissenter was Justice A. R. Cornelius

In the Asma Jilani case, the main question for decision before the Supreme Court
was whether the High Court has jurisdiction under Article 98 of the Constitution
of Pakistan (1962) to enquire into the validity of a detention order made under
martial law regulation No. 78 of 1971 and further whether the doctrine of a
successful coup being its own justification enunciated in State v Dosso was
correct. Both the regulation and the order had been promulgated after President
Ayub Khan resigned and General Yahya Khan proclaimed Martial Law on
March 25, 1969, abrogated the 1962 constitution and assumed the office of
President. The Supreme Court traced the history of events and came to the
conclusion that neither Ayub nor Yahya Khan had any power to abrogate the
Constitution, the military rule of Yahya Khan was illegal and the assumption of
power by him an act of usurpation. In the course of his judgement, Chief Justice
Hamood ur Rehman made it clear that judicial power “continues to vest in the
courts as long as the courts continue to exist”. The judgement was, however,
given when Yahya was no longer in power.
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Paraphrasing Ayub Khan, Justice Yaqoob Ali Khan concluded that the
judgements in Tamizuddin Khan's case, the 1955 reference, and Dosso’s case had
made a perfectly good country...into a laughing stock, and converted the
country into autocracy and eventually...into military dictatorship. He pointedly
criticized the abrogation of the 1956 constitution, observing that Iskandar Mirza
and Ayub Khan had committed treason and destroyed the basis of
representation between East and West Pakistan. Now that all these usurpers
were dead, it was easy for the justices to vent their decade-long frustration.
Yahya Khan could be vilified. The poor man was under detention in the
Government Guest House, Abbotabad.

On July 5, 1977 the late Mr. Z. A. Bhutto was ousted by a military coup
engineered by his Chief of Army Staff, General Muhammad Zia ul Haq, who
placed the constitution in abeyance, proclaimed martial law and assumed the
Office of Chief Martial Law Administrator. As was to be expected, this
acquisition of power was challenged in the Supreme Court. The case was heard
by a bench of nine judges which rejected the arguments that legitimacy on a coup
was conferred by success. The action was held extra-constitutional. Imposition of
martial law was, however, validated as it was found to be dictated by
considerations of state necessity and public welfare. The CMLA was accordingly,
held, entitled to perform all such acts and promulgate legislative measures,
which fell within the scope of the law of necessity, including the power to amend
the constitution. The court, as an institution, had no power or jurisdiction to
circumvent settled conditional procedures and allow someone who could at best
be described as an executive functionary to tamper with the constitution. This
was an exercise of power without precedent. Not a single dissent was filed. No
appeal was made to what Chief Justice Charles Evans Hughes called “the
brooding spirit of the law...the intelligence of a future date”.

In the years to come, the CMLA was to amend the constitution wholesale and to
cite this judgement as an answer to all accusations of abuse of power. The
Supreme Court had retained for the superior courts the jurisdiction to examine
all acts and measures of the military regime on the criterion of necessity. But
when it appeared that there was a cleavage between the regimes’ and the
superior courts’ view of what was necessary, the courts lost. The regime used the
sword supplied to it by the judiciary to strike at judicial power. In March 1981,
General Zia promulgated the provisional constitutional Order 1981 (PCO) ‘for
consolidating and declaring the law and for effectively meeting the threat to the
integrity and sovereignty of Pakistan and because doubts have arisen...as
regards the powers and jurisdiction of the superior courts’. As a consequence of
this order, judicial powers were extinguished and 1973 constitution effectively
abrogated. It placed virtually all powers in the hands of executive; provided
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extensive emergency provisions to extend military rule and gave the President -
CMLA retrospective powers to amend the constitution. All the orders and
actions taken by the regime were considered to have been validly made, and
notwithstanding any judgement of any court, could not be called into question in
any court on any ground whatsoever. Superior courts judges were required to
take a new oath to uphold the P.C.O; not all judges were invited to do so. The
Supreme Court, the guardian of the constitution, without any jurisdiction or
power, authorized the CMLA to dismantle the constitution brick by brick and
change it beyond recognition. The regime used the sword supplied to it by the
judiciary to strike at judicial power. The PCO 1981 was the logical culmination of
the process started in 1955 with the judgements in Tamizuddin Khan’s case, the
1955 reference and Dosso’s case.

On May 29, 1988, Prime Minister Junejo was dismissed and the National
Assembly dissolved by President Zia. The Supreme Court upheld the decision of
the Punjab High Court in declaring that the President’s action was invalid in law.
The judgement was, however, given after the death of Zia. If the President’s
action was invalid in law, why was the National Assembly not restored?
Everybody in Pakistan knows why this was not done.

On August 6, 1990, President Ghulam Ishaq Khan dismissed Prime Minister
Benazir Bhutto and dissolved the National Assembly. The action of dissolution
was upheld by the court. On April 17, 1993, President Ghulam Ishaq Khan
dismissed Prime Minister Nawaz Sharif and dissolved the National Assembly
after the Prime Minster had made what amounted to a declaration of war against
the President on Radio and Television. The Supreme Court headed by C. ]J.
Nasim Hasan Shah appropriated the case in its original jurisdiction - and then
decided the case against the President (A decision which the honorable Chief
Justice has since publicly regretted). Why was the President’s action against
Benazir upheld and how was it different from the case against Nawaz Sharif? It
is an open secret that the President had the full support of the COAS when he
dismissed Benazir. He did not have this support when he dismissed Nawaz
Sharif. Once it became known that he did not have the support of the coercive
power, the party was over for GIK.

Recounting this “sad chapter in the history of Pakistan”, Justice Munir suggested
that the judiciary faced a country itself on the brink of dissolution. “If the courts
had upheld the enforceable writs” he submitted, “I am sure that there would
have been chaos in the country and a revolution would have been enacted
possibly by bloodshed, a far more serious situation than that created by the
invalidation of a whole legal system which the new Assembly promised by the
Governor General in his Proclamation could have easily validated”. In Munir’s
eyes, the choice was not between the Assembly and the Governor General, but
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between anarchy and order. He criticized the Sindh High Court for its blindness
to political currents, “completely shutting its eyes to the events that had
happened which made it impossible for the writs to be enforced”...At moments
like these the law is not to be found in books; it lies elsewhere, viz., in the events
that have happened. Where the enforcement of the law is opposed by the
Sovereign power, the issue becomes political or military which has to be fought
out by other means and the courts espousing the cause of one party against the
other merely prepare the ground for bloodshed”. Responding to criticism that
the courts should have done more to forestall repression, Supreme Court Justice
Dorab Patel asked pointedly, referring to past judgements, “how do you expect
five men alone, unsupported by anyone to declare martial law illegal”?

“From the country’s first decade, Pakistan’s judges have tried to match their
constitutional ideas and legal language to the exigencies of current politics”. So
wrote Paula Newburg in her book “Judging the State”. “Their judgements have
often supported the government of the day presumably to retain a degree of
future institutional autonomy...judiciary in Pakistan has functioned at the behest
of authority and has allowed itself to be used to further the interest of the state
against its citizens”.

What would have happened had the decisions of the superior courts been
different? And what would have happened had such decisions been ignored by
the army? Who could have enforced such judgements? Were the courts, therefore,
right in establishing a practice of striking an unspoken bargain with those in

power so that its rulings would be obeyed and those in power would not feel
defied?

Once again, the army action to dismiss the Nawaz Sharif government and
suspend the National Assembly and Senate has been challenged in the Supreme
Court. In view of the pronouncements of the superior courts during the last five
decades on such issues and the current ground reality, is it really necessary to
address such sensitive “political questions” and fight such political battles in the
courts? In the words of Finkelstein:

“There are certain cases which are completely without the sphere of judicial
interference. They are called for historical reasons, “political questions”. The
term applies to all those matters of which the court, at a given time, will be of the
opinion that it is impolitic or inexpedient to take jurisdiction. Sometimes this
idea of expediency will result from the fear of the vastness of the consequences
that a decision on the merits might entail”.

Why, as Finkelstein said, take up such sensitive “political questions” for
adjudication at all? Isn’t it impolitic and inexpedient to do so? Why must the
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courts sit in judgement on a successful revolution or coup d’ e’tat already
sanctified by public approval? Why must the courts place themselves in a no-win
situation? Isn’t it unrealistic, naive and quite unfair to expect the judges alone to
uphold the supremacy of the constitution and confront the army when nobody
else is willing to do so? “No constitution”, Dicey wrote many years ago in his
“Introduction to the study of the Law of the Constitution” “can be absolutely
safe from revolution or from a coup’ d e’ tat”. Why fight a battle that, in the
words of chairman Mao, you cannot win?
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A Thousand Years Ago

Why is it that throughout history the great empires of the past flourished and fell,
and why is it that some nations gain power while others lose it? All the Great
Powers, to paraphrase Bismarck’s famous remark, are travelling on the ‘stream
of Time” which they can neither “create nor direct”, but upon which they can
steer with more or less “skill and experience”. How they emerge at the end of the
voyage depends on their skill and experience or lack of it.

For the purpose of this analysis the story of the Muslim voyage on the “stream of
Time” begins a thousand years ago. If you had been alive in the year 999 on the
eve of the last millennium, you would have inhabited a world dominated by
Islam and Islamic civilization - the most widely dispersed civilization on earth at
the time, stretching from Cordoba in Spain to Lahore in present day Pakistan.
The Abbasids had been in power since 750 A.D, but by the beginning of the 10th
century their efforts to maintain political unity in the empire were faltering.
Centrifugal forces were at work; Provincial governors and army commanders
were gaining autonomy.

Differences over succession to the Caliphate and the nature of authority in Islam
after the death of the Holy Prophet had split the world of Islam into Shia’a and
Sunni warring camps. The group that now forms the majority of the Muslims,
the Sunnis, claimed that authority passed to the Caliphs, leaders whom the
Community designated and who exercised supreme judicial and executive
power. The Shia’as, however, believed that the Prophet’s authority now passed
to his cousin and son-in-law, Ali, and to his descendants; for the Shia’as the
various Imams are infallible because of their descent from Ali and from the
Prophet’s daughter, Fatima. In political terms, the Umayyads and the Abbasids
were Sunnis, while many of the dynasties that challenged their authority in
various parts of the Islamic world were Shia’as.

Shi'ism had become the leading form of popular resistance to the Abbasid
empire. Ismailism was preached in Southern Iraq, Bahrain, Syria, Yemen, Eastern
Iran and North Africa. Ismaili religio-political agitation led to a series of peasant
and Bedouin rebellions in Iraq, Syria and Arabia called the Qarmatian movement.
In the 920’s the Qarmatians attacked Kufa and Basra and threatened Baghdad,
cut the pilgrimage routes, pillaged Mecca; and to the great horror of the Muslims,
made off with the sacred Black Stone of the Ka'aba, which they kept for twenty
years. In North Africa, another offshoot of the Ismailis, founded the Fatimid
dynasty which conquered all of North Africa and Egypt. The Fatimids were
followed in this respect by the Umayyad dynasty in Spain. By 935 A.D the
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Caliphate had lost control of virtually all of its provinces except the region
around Baghdad. One military group, the Buwahidys, who were Shia’as, took
control of Baghdad in 945. The Caliphs were allowed to continue in nominal
authority; indeed the Abbasid dynasty lasted until 1258 but they no longer ruled.
The Abbasid empire had ceased to exist. Thus, from 950 to 1200, the political
unity of the Abbasid age was lost. The successor states were short-lived and
provincial in scale. As Baghdad dwindled, Samarqand and Bukhara, Nishapur,
Istahan, Cairo, Fez and Cordoba became the new capitals of Islamic civilization
and culture.

The Abbasids tried to transform the state from an Arab state into an Islamic state.
With the transfer of the capital of the empire from Syria to Mesopotamia, power
passed from the conquering Arab minority to the non-Arab majority, and non-
Arabs were no longer discriminated against, as they had been under the
Umayyads. The Abbasids prided themselves upon the fact that they had brought
into power Islam, which had been suppressed during the Umayyad period. The
work of collecting and reducing the Prophet’s traditions to writing was begun
and completed during the Abbasid period. All the four great schools of Muslim
law flourished under the early Abbasids and Muslim Law codified. Progress was
made in almost all branches of knowledge- history, science, laws, etc. The
cumulative result of all this was that Muslim civilization came to maturity in
Baghdad which became the foremost seat of culture and civilization in the world.

However, in the name of Islam, the immediate successors of the enlightened and
progressive Caliph, Mamun, persecuted the Shia’as, the Mutazilites and all those
who did not conform to the orthodox interpretation of Islam. In Gibbon’s words
the reformers “ invaded the pleasures of domestic life; burst into the houses of
plebians and princes; spilt the wine; broke the instruments; beat the musicians
and dishonoured with infamous suspicions the associates of every handsome
youth”. Inevitably, persecution encouraged rather than repressed the
development of several most remarkable religious and philosophical movements,
notable amongst them was the Qarmatian or Ismaili propaganda, which
culminated in the establishment of the Fatimid Anti-Caliphate of North Africa
and Egypt.

The second characteristic of this period was the ascendancy of the Turks, who
through sheer force of circumstances, had become absolute masters of the
Abbasid empire. It was an evil day for the Caliphate when Mu tasim introduced
the Turkish element into the army. That the Turks had become the virtual
masters of the Caliph can well be illustrated by a story related by the author of
Kitab-ul-Fakhri, Ibn-al-Tiqtaqa, who says “when Mu'tasim was appointed the
Caliph his courtiers held a meeting and summoning the astrologers asked them
how long he (the Caliph) would live and how long he would retain the Caliphate.
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A wit present in the gathering said “ I know this thing better than the
astrologers”. Being asked to specify the time, he replied, “ So long as the Turks
please”, and everyone present laughed.

Because the religious, political and military achievements of the Islamic period
loom so large in the history of the world, the extraordinary cultural, scientific,
technological, and commercial achievements are frequently obscured and
overlooked. Yet these advances were, in fact, of enduring significance to
mankind as a whole. The destruction by the Mongols of many of these
achievements and of much of what the Muslims had accomplished was a tragic
loss for the world as a whole.

This was a period of unrivaled intellectual activity in all fields: science,
technology, medicine and arts. Unlike the Byzantines, with their suspicion of
classical sciences and philosophy, the Muslims were enjoined by the Prophet to
seek learning as far as China, as eventually, they did. However, in the works of
Greek scientists stored in libraries in Constantinople and other centers of the
Byzantine empire, the Muslim scholars found a more convenient and easily
accessible source of knowledge.

Bayt-al-Hikmat (House of Wisdom)

This was a remarkable assemblage of scholar-translators who undertook a
Herculean task: to translate into Arabic all of what had survived of the
philosophical and scientific traditions of the ancient world and incorporate it into
the conceptual framework of Islam. Arabic was developed into the language of
international scholarship.

Paper Mill

The setting up of a paper mill and the introduction of paper, replacing
parchment and papyrus, was a pivotal advance which facilitated the invention of
printing in the fifteenth century

Use of numerals

The first great advance on the inherited mathematical tradition was the
introduction of numerals (which actually originated in India) which simplified
calculation of all sorts and made possible the development of Algebra.
Muhammed ibn Musa-al-Khwaraznli was the first to explore this and wrote the
famous Kitab-ul-Jabr Wa-ul-Mugqabalah - the first book on Algebra.

Medicine

The entire canon of Greek medical works was translated into Arabic by Hunayn
ibn Ishaq, known to the West as Joanitius. Others prominent in Islamic medicine
were Yuhanna ibn Masawayn, a specialist in gynecology, and the famous Abu
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Bakr Muhammed ibn Zakariya-al-Razi - known to the West as Rhazes.Ibn-al-
Haytham wrote the Book of Optics, in which he gives a detailed treatment of the
anatomy of the eye.

Engineering
Muslim Engineers perfected the waterwheel and constructed elaborate
underground water channels called qanats.

Agriculture
Important books were written on soil analysis, water and suitability of crops for
different soils.

Introduction of numerous fruits and vegetables

The Muslims transformed the diet of medieval Europe by introducing such
plants as plums, artichokes, apricots, cauliflower, celery, fennel, squash,
pumpkin, and eggplant as well as rice, sorghum, new strains of wheat, the date
palm and sugarcane.

Islam in Spain

For Europe and Western civilization, the contributions of Islamic Spain were of
inestimable value. When the Muslims entered Southern Spain - which they
called al-Andalus - barbarians from the North had overrun much of Europe and
classical civilization of Greece and Rome had gone into eclipse. Islamic Spain
then became a bridge by which the scientific, technological, and philosophical
legacy of the Abbasid period, along with the achievements of al-Andalus itself,
passed into Europe.

European scene

During the same period i.e. on the eve of the last millennium, five centuries after
the fall of the Roman Empire, Europe was a poor, backward and intensely rural
slum. All the grand, sophisticated cultures and large urban centers - Baghdad,
Isfahan, Cairo, Fez, Delhi, Lahore and Cordoba were in the Islamic world. “ For
most Europeans in 999 and many decades later”, says William McCarthy of the
Catholic University of America in Washington, “life was by our standards,
almost unimaginably mean, dirty, unhealthy and short even for those at the
pinnacle of society”.

Except in general terms, no one knew what time it was. Church bells provided
the only standards and they were inadequate.

Spices were in great demand because they “smothered the taste of the semi-
putrefied food served up from the typical medieval kitchen”.
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Danes, the most fastidious of all the Europeans, bathed once a week. The
Europeans average was far less frequent. For ascetic reasons, many monasteries
limited bathing to five times a year - and some to Christmas only. Hygiene was
not to appear in Europe for another half a millennium.

Today, the Western world is light years ahead of us. Oh, what a difference a
millennium makes!
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Pak - American Affairs A’ Amour

On May 1, 1947, Quaid-I-Azam Muhammad Ali Jinnah received two American
visitors at his Bombay residence. They were Raymond A. Hare, Head of the
Division of South Asian Affairs, Department of State, and Thomas E. Weil,
Second Secretary of the US Embassy in India. He sought to impress on his
visitors that the emergence of an independent, Sovereign Pakistan would be in
consonance with American interests. Pakistan, as a Muslim country would be a
bulwark against Soviet aggression. Mr. Jinnah coupled the danger of Soviet
aggression with another menace that Muslim nations might confront. That was
“Hindu Imperialism”. The establishment of Pakistan, Mr. Jinnah told the
Americans, was essential to prevent the expansion of Hindu imperialism into the
Middle East.

On the eve of Mr. Jinnah’s departure, from New Delhi for Karachi, Henry F.
Grady, the American Ambassador to India, paid him a farewell call. Expressing
great admiration for the United States, Mr. Jinnah reiterated his hope that
America would assist Pakistan “in its many problems”. When Grady asked
whether Mr. Jinnah desired to indicate any specific matter, Mr. Jinnah replied
laconically, “not at this time”. It did not take Mr. Jinnah long to realize that
Pakistan faced a much stronger and wily adversary, determined to strangle it in
the crib; and that Pakistan stood alone in the ring. Faced with the prospects of
such a desperate situation, the Quaid-I-Azam turned to the United States for
assistance. This was the beginning of our romance with the United States.

Of the three pacts that Pakistan entered into only the Manila pact imposed treaty
commitments on the US. The Mutual Defence Assistance Agreement was an
arms supply agreement that contained no assurance of American support against
aggression. The US was not a signatory to the Baghdad Pact and it took care to
emphasize that its participation in the Military Committee of the pact was
specifically related to “communist aggression”. The Manila Treaty was vaguely
worded and it too restricted US obligations to “communist aggression”. The
wording of the treaty permitted unilateral determination by the US of its course
of action in the event of an appeal for assistance from another signatory. The
Pakistani leaders were lulled by assurances given by Dulles and other American
leaders that the US would take serious note of any threat to the independence
and territorial integrity of Pakistan. What American policy-makers had in mind
was publicly expounded by Secretary of State Dean Rusk several years later:

“The commitments do not bind us to any particular course of action. Most of
them state that in the event of aggression we would act to meet the common
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danger in accordance with our constitutional processes. How we act in
fulfillment of these processes will depend upon the facts of the situation. Some
situations require less participation on our part than others. What is fundamental
to the fulfillment of our obligations under these agreements is that we act in
good faith to fulfil their purpose”.

What then about solemn statements made by Presidents, Secretaries of State and
Defence, and four-star Generals or even secret assurances given by them? In 1966,
Senator Stuart Symington called on the State Department to clarify whether such
assurances constituted a “commitment”. The Senator insisted that the State
Department should not “square dance semantically” but provide a
straightforward response. A senior State Department Official replied that if a
President made one statement on one day and a different statement the
following day, he was free to do so unless their existed a constitutionally binding
constraint on his “ability to make a shift”. The President could make a statement
one day and disavow it, if he chose, the following day. No commitments
devolved on the United States because of statements made by the President or
his assistants”, the State Department clarified.

We remained blissfully unaware of the determination of the Joint Chiefs of Staff
that in the event of war, the United States had no intention of rushing to the
assistance of Pakistan, even if Pakistan were to be one of the countries attacked
by Soviet Union. Our mistaken belief that the United States would rush to our
help if India attacked Pakistan was shattered when Indian troops crossed our
border in 1971 and physically entered East Pakistan. America, our ally and long
time friend, did nothing to repel Indian aggression. We stood alone. Such are the
harsh realities inherent in an unequal relationship.

There was unintended irony in the gift that John Foster Dulles sent to our
Governor-General, the dying Ghulam Muhammad, some volumes on George
Washington. The Farewell address of George Washington will ever remain an
important legacy for infant nations. In that notable Testament, the Father of the
American Republic cautioned that “an attachment of a small or weak toward a
great and powerful nation dooms the former to be the satellite of the latter”. The
strong might have interests and objectives that could be of little real importance
to the weak; but once the latter submitted to acting the role of a satellite, it would
find it no easy task to avoid being used as a tool by the strong”. George
Washington highlighted the dangers inherent in an unequal relationship
between a very strong nation and a weak nation and the folly of a weak nation
succumbing to the belief that “real favours” would flow to it from the strong
partner. It is folly in one nation, George Washington observed, to look for
disinterested favours from another...it must pay with a portion of its
independence for what ever it may accept under that character. No truer words
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have been spoken on the subject. The irony in the gift, however, went unnoticed
in Pakistan.

On July 12, 1961, when President Ayub visited Washington, he told the Joint
Session of the Congress of the US:

“The only people who will stand by you are the people of Pakistan provided you
are also prepared to stand by them. So, I would like you to remember that
whatever may be the dictates of your commitments, you will not take any steps
that might aggravate our problems or in any fashion jeopardize our security. As
long as you remember that our friendship will grow in strength”. In his welcome
address, President Kennedy said that Pakistan was ‘a friend of immediacy and
constancy’, and observed that ‘Americans in private and in their public life
appreciate the value of friendship and the constancy of friends. Fine words and
noble sentiments but they ring so hollow today. In the real world, as every
student of international relations knows, there are no permanent friends, only
permanent national interests.

As a token of friendship for the people of Pakistan, America’s most allied ally for
the last fifty years, President Clinton reluctantly agreed to drop in briefly on
Pakistan and spend about four hours in Islamabad after a spectacular five-day
visit to India. Even Bangladesh must rank higher than Pakistan on the US scale of
priorities because the President will spend a whole day there.

Pakistan’s reaction is that of a jealous suitor who has just learnt that the object of
his affections has arranged a date with a richer, more handsome man. In
American eyes, Pakistan is now like a silent movie star. She was good in her day.
But the Americans have got the talkies now. Once we were the darling of the
West and could do no wrong. All that has now ended. Now we are in the dock.
This is not the way the Americans treated us or talked to us when they were
wooing us. All these years we have been day dreaming and are only now
beginning to learn the perils of unequal relationship. When the two leaders meet
on March 25 on Pakistan soil, they would be like a pair of two estranged lovers -
who had bumped into each other through sheer force of circumstances - one of
whom is afraid of what might happen if he lingered too long and, therefore,
wants to get away as quickly as possible to avoid the embarrassment.

There can be no friendship between the strong and the weak. There can no
friendship between unequals neither in private life nor in public life. “The strong
do what they can”, the Athenians told the intractable Melians, “and the weak
must suffer what they must”. While welcoming President Clinton, who will no
doubt tell us what to do, we should remember what Alexi’s De Tocqueville said
on return from a long visit to America; “let us not turn to America in order
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slavishly to copy the institutions she has fashioned for her self, but in order that
we may better understand what suits us”.
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I Love Alex

In the years I spent in the Service of Pakistan, I saw firsthand the manipulation,
dishonesty, treachery and self-seeking of politics. I saw ambitious, unscrupulous,
unprincipled, persons climb to the top of the greasy pole and then slip. I saw
men and women moving in and out of the corridors of power-moths circling the
flame of power. I saw the same persons stab their benefactors, switch sides and
then join their enemies. What a light it throws upon human nature and
friendship?

I also saw the mighty fall. How I wish I could reincarnate the loneliness and
sorrow which enveloped these men once they fell from greatness. “I was
discovered as Viceroy of India from 39 to 46,” wrote Curzon. “then I was
forgotten, traduced, buried, ignored”. In a moment of self-pity Churchill told a
friend, “Here I am after almost 30 years in the House of Commons after holding
many of the highest offices of state. Here I am discarded, cast away, marooned,
rejected and disliked.”

A lonely man can resist all temptations, except one: his craving for friendship
and loyalty. The people who are prone to fall on their knees to do you honor
when success is with you will be the first to shun you and throw the stone of
malice when failure settles upon your head. You will soon find that the one
absolutely unselfish friend that man can have in this selfish world, the one that
never deserts him, the one that never proves ungrateful or treacherous is his dog.
Your dog will stand by you in prosperity and in poverty, in health and in
sickness. He will sleep on the cold ground, if only he may be near his master’s
side. He will kiss the hand that has no food. He guards the sleep of his pauper
master as if he were a prince. When all other friends desert, he remains. When
reputation falls to pieces, he is as constant, as a beleaguered Bill Clinton found
out, in his love as the sun is in its journey through the heavens. He does not
reproach you even if you go astray. He does not sit in judgement on you. If
fortune turns against you and you become friendless, homeless and an outcast,
the faithful dog asks no higher privilege than that of accompanying you, to
guard you against danger, to fight against your enemies.

At the battle of Soor, Frederick the Great, King of Prussia lost his personal
baggage which had been caught by enemy patrols. But more personally
saddening was the capture-or, as he apprehended, killing of his beloved whippet
bitch, ‘Biche’ . He loved Biche and Biche loved him. And Biche was not dead. She
was returned by her captors to Frederick’s” camp a few miles south-west of the
battlefield and quietly introduced to his quarters while the king sat alone at his
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table writing letters, unaware. Biche leapt on to the table and put her paws round
his neck; and Frederick, the first soldier of Europe, was seen to weep.

“Cover the dog, he is shivering”, were Frederick’s last words as he awoke at
midnight on 16th August 1786, at San Souci. The dog was indeed shivering, lying
on the ground near Frederick’s bed watching his dying master. At twenty
minutes past two in the morning of 17th August the great king died with his
beloved Biche by his bedside.

Another famous dog was Blondi, Hitler’s Alsatian bitch. It was Blondi who
shared with his master the honor of inspecting the Flak crew. Blondi was Hitler’s
sole companion in his bunker at Werewolf. The big dog would jump through
hoops, leap over a six-foot wooden wall, climb up a ladder, then beg at the top.
Blondi did not get along with Evas’ two little terriers. Generally Blondi was
excluded from intimate sessions except on the rare occasions when Hitler asked
Eva to banish her two darling so his dog could have a moment in the limelight.

Blondi was always invited to the famous tea sessions and Hitler’s birthday
parties and put through her paces. She begged, she played schoolgirl, she even
gave a concert and the more her master praised, the more intensely she sang!

After the army bomb plot, Hitler said, “My life is full of sorrow, so heavily laden
that death itself would be salvation”. And then chiding Blondi for disobeying
him, he said, “Look me in the eyes, Blondi. Are you also a traitor like the
Generals of my staff.”

On April 29 when the Russian ground forces were driving toward the bunker the
first to die was Blondi, Hitler’s faithful dog. Hitler passed out phials containing
Cyanamid. He sent for a doctor who dutifully poured the liquid down the throat
of Blondi the dog Hitler adored. It killed her. There were tears in Hitler’s eyes.
He did not want Blondi to fall into Russian hands.

We have a beautiful dog. We call him Alex. Alex has lit up my life in a way that
nobody has ever done. I love Alex. So does my grandson, Salman Khan.

“if you pick up a starving dog and make him prosperous, he will not bite you. This is the
principal difference between a dog and a man.”

Mark Twain.
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At the Master’s Feet

Professor Toynbee was invited by the Peshawar University to spend a month on
the campus, in active contact with students and members of the faculty and
during that period to deliver a series of lectures on a subject of his own choice.
The year was 1959. I was Deputy Commissioner, Peshawar. Once a week,
Professor Toynbee would do me the honour of coming to my house on Fort road,
accompanied by my friend Abu Kureishi, who was his guide and constant
companion throughout his stay in Pakistan.

Professor Toynbee was a very simple, unpretentious and unassuming man. One
day, in his baggy trousers and wearing a half-sleeve shirt, he went to have dinner
with colonel Yusuf, who was then Resident Tribal Affairs. Next day, Professor
Toynbee told me how embarrassed he was and how he felt almost naked when
he saw his host, dressed in a dinner jacket. There were just the two of them
seated at a long table meant for over a dozen persons. Dinner was served by
liveried waiters wearing white gloves. Toynbee thought, on the colonel’s death,
he should be stuffed and kept in Government House Peshawar as a relic of the
Raj.

Meeting Toynbee was like meeting history. Having a conversation with him was
a little like getting to volley with John McEnroe. Trying to keep up was hopeless,
but it was exhilarating just to be on the court with him. Of Toynbee, Allan
Nevins wrote, “Standing on his Everest, he is more than a historian; he is a great
deal of a Prophet”.

Over endless cups of green tea, Toynbee would survey the past, produce a bird’s
- eye - view of mankind’s history with a view to gaining greater insight into the
present. From this point on, it is Toynbee in person.

For the great non-Western majority of human race, being modern, scientific and
democratic are talismans for acquiring those novel and overwhelming forms of
power that have enabled the West temporarily to dominate the world. But why
does any non-Western wish to go Western? I could give a short answer in the
four words of a proverb; “nothing succeeds like success”. In A.D. 1661, this
Western society was just one among half a dozen societies of its kind that had
arisen in the old world. It is true that, by that date, the West had won the
command of the ocean, and had thus made itself the potential master of the
whole surface of the planet. The Western peoples had already discovered and
monopolized the new world. But in the old world, the Western peoples in A.D.
1661 were still perched precariously on the tip of the European peninsula of the
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great Asian continent; and it was not yet certain that they might be pushed right
off even this patch of the old world ground. When in A.D. 1682, Qara Mustafa
Pasha led the Ottoman Turkish expeditionary force Westwards, his objective was
not merely to make a second Turkish attempt at taking Vienna; he was intending
to carry the Western frontier of the Ottoman Empire up to the line of the Rhine;
and if Qara Mustafa had reached the Rhine, the rest of Western Europe would
surely have succumbed to the Turks sooner or later. With the failure of the
second siege of Vienna, the situation changed decisively. Then, at last, the West
was relieved from the pressure that the Osmanlis had been exerting on the
West’s, eastern land-frontier for the past 300 years. It was only then that the
Western people could concentrate their energies on converting their already
achieved command of the ocean into a domination of the world.

It was also only then that the Western natural science consummated its marriage
with technology and thereby generated for the West a material power that
quickly put the rest of the world at the West’s mercy. A conventional date for
this marriage is A.D. 1660, which is the date of the foundation of the Royal
Society in England. The marriage between science and technology was indeed,
an historic event. It was a new thing in the world’s history. The first reaction to it
has been alarm; the second has been emulation in self-defence. Within less than
forty years of the foundation of the Royal society, Peter the Great was making the
self-educational tour of the workshops of Holland and England.

Other non-Western countries - for example, Turkey and China - were slower in
reading the Western signs of our modern times, and, when they did reluctantly
read them, they were less prompt and less resolute in taking action. The
humiliation suffered by China for a century and more ending in A.D. 1948 is
something that is perhaps unimaginable for those of us who are not Chinese.
China could not have been bullied by the 19th century West if the Western
peoples had not developed their modern technology and had not turned it to
military account. China’s humiliation at Western hands, and Russia’s
comparative immunity from humiliation of the kind, bring out, between them,
the reason why the technological element in the Western civilization exerts the
attraction that it does unquestionably exert today all over the non-Western world.

The sanctification of the word ‘democracy’, however, is not so easy to
understand. The leading West European colonial powers were simultaneously
democratic at home and powerful overseas, and their Asian and African
temporary subjects consequently constructed a syllogism which Aristotle would
certainly have disallowed as being illogical. “The West European peoples live
under democratic political regimes; the West European peoples are powerful;
therefore democracy is a source of power; therefore we Asian and Africans must
become democratic if we are to attain our objective of getting even with the West
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in competition for power and for the advantages that power brings with it". This
argument is obviously unsound. The truth perhaps is that democracy, so far
from having been one of the sources of the Western peoples’ power, has been one
of the luxuries that their power has enabled them to afford. The source of their
power has been their marriage of technology with science, the opportunity for
their democracy has been the margin of strength, wealth, and security which
their power, derived from applied science has created for them. Unlike the belief
that science has been a source of Western power, the belief that democracy has
been a source of Western power is a fallacy. Democracy had been a Western
amenity that Western power has brought within the West’s reach.

The introduction of religious toleration in the West was contemporaneous, with
the marriage between technology and science there, and this synchronicity was
not accidental. The application of toleration to religion and of science to
technology were two different reactions against an identical evil, namely the
destructiveness and wickedness of the Western wars of religion.

It is true that, among the countries, which, in our time, have been liberated from
authoritarian rule, a number have quickly fallen under authoritarian rule again.
Nearly all of these new authoritarian regimes belong to one or other of two
classes - they are either Communist regimes or regimes of the Cromwellian type
in which the army has ousted the politicians and has replaced them by major-
generals. But it is also true that there is not a single case in which a regime of
either of these two kinds has been a liberated country’s first choice. Invariably its
tirst choice has been Western parliamentary democracy; and it has been only if
and when parliamentary democracy has obviously failed to answer to the
occasion that it has been discarded in favour of either Communism or army
government. It is significant that parliamentary democracy was the first choice in
both Russia and China. What is remarkable is that the regime which was
Russian’s first choice in 1917 was parliamentary democracy; Lenin did not get his
chance to make the second Russian revolution of 1917 and to introduce Bolshevik
socialism until Kerensky had been given his chance to try to make parliamentary
democracy work and failed.

India has been exceptional among non-Western countries in having made a
decided success of parliamentary democracy so far. If one is travelling in Asia
and enters India after having visited some of the other South Asian countries,
one becomes conscious of a difference in human climate. One meets a large
number of people who are obviously able, experienced, responsible and public-
spirited citizens. One meets them in many different walks of life, not only in
politics but also in government service, in the universities, in the forces, in
business. India has succeeded in building up this fund of good citizens thanks to
the promptness of the Hindus, in the early stages of their encounter with the
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Western world, in appropriating some of the key elements of the Western
civilization. India’s performance, so far, has been impressive. Here is a country
with a vast area, with a great and growing population, with the narrowest
margin of production over the requirement of bare subsistence, with a low
percentage of literacy, and with an experience of parliamentary government that
was only thirty years old in 1947, the year in which India’s independence was
achieved. There has never before been an electorate on the Indian scale; yet
general elections in India appear to be efficiently organized.

The success of parliamentary democracy in India stands out in contrast to its
failure in Pakistan. The difference is not easy to account for adequately. The
Pakistanis and Indians are inhabitants of the same sub-continent. They were
exposed to the same Western influences under the same Western colonial regime.
They entered on their careers as independent states at the same time. The
difference in the political outcome is a consequence of the difference in the
respective reactions of Hindus and Muslims to the impact of the West over a
preceding period of nearly 200 years, beginning with the establishment of the
British East India Company’s rule over Bengal.

The new constitution of Pakistan has been labelled ‘basic democracy’ by its
author, President Ayub. The key to the interpretation of this label is the older
term ‘Basic English’. Democracy in Pakistan, is, at the present stage, to be ‘basic’
in the sense that it is to be stripped down to its naked essence - the minimum
below which it would be impossible to reduce democracy without changing it
into some thing that would no longer answer to the name. What is this minimum?
In President Ayub’s view, it is the democratic control of parish affairs by the
parishioners themselves. This means, in effect, the election of parish councils,
and also the election of electors who are to represent their parishes in the election
of members of provincial councils and so on tier after tier, till we arrive at the
indirect election of a national parliament. Of course, Ayub’s plans may miscarry.
The experiment, however, is one that is of very great general interest and this
whether its succeeds or whether it fails.

Indirect election! Electoral colleges! This is the anatomy of President Ayub’s
‘basic democracy’, and now we know where we are; for this is also the anatomy
of the constitutions of Soviet Union and the United States.

The provision in the constitution of the United States for the creation of the
President are akin, in principle, to President Ayub’s ‘basic democracy’. The
powers of the primary electors are limited to the election of an electoral college.
The election of the president is placed in this college’s hands. The original letter
of the American constitution still stands today, with the device now labelled
‘basic democracy” written into it.
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During the last hundred and seventy years public affairs have become highly
complicated. Infact, public affairs have become a mystery - or rather, a whole
labyrinth of mysteries - which no one but a handful of whole time professional
experts is able to understand, administer, or control. The object of democracy is
to give the people the maximum possible amount of control over the government.
This is becoming frustrated by the growing complexity of public affairs. It is
becoming more and more difficult even for a member of parliament to keep
control over the government because he lacks the knowledge and information to
fully understand the complexity of the issues which a modern government has to
tackle. The only people who are still able to keep abreast of the necessary
knowledge are full-time professional experts. The upshot is that, even in the
countries in which the democratic parliamentary system of government is
comparatively well seasoned and mature, democracy is being reduced, in effect,
nearer and nearer to a ‘basic level’. This has resulted in whittling away of the
citizen’s control over the government. The effective working of full democracy is
being defeated by the increasing complexity of affairs under the impulsion of
technology. Parliamentary democracy is, therefore, on trial today not only in
Pakistan and in other recently liberated Asian and African countries. It is also on
trial in every country in the world, which has a parliamentary system of
government. The only level at which the citizen can effectively control the
government is the ‘basic level’.

We do not know what will happen in the future but our experience of the past
does at least throw a flickering gleam of light on the darkness ahead.
Governments ordinarily break down either through impotence or through
tyranny. In the first case, power slips from their grasp, whereas in the second it is
taken away from them.

Do not mess around with the West unless you are a permanent member of the
Security Council, or aligned with one or you are a nuclear power.
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A Hundred Years Ago

The 20th century has seen three waves of collapsing empires. First came the great
dynasties of the Habsburgs, Hohenzollerns, Ottomans and Romanovs,
destroying each other in the calamity of World War-I followed by the British,
French, Dutch and Japanese Empires at the end of World War II and the
disintegration of the Soviet Empire a decade ago.

With the departure of the British, India and Pakistan, two residual imperial states,
emerged as independent countries in August 1947, followed by the break-up of
Pakistan in 1971 and the emergence of Bangladesh as an independent sovereign,
predominantly Muslim country in 1971. What triggered this process was the
arrival of Curzon, a hundred years ago, as the Viceroy of India. Curzon, an
ardent advocate of efficiency, drew up a programme of reforms in the
administration which evoked considerable opposition from the growing political
organization - the Indian National Congress. But none of his measures generated
so much heat and aroused so much opposition as did the Partition in 1905. The
Indian National Congress discovered in the proposed measure a subtle attack
upon the growing solidarity of Hindu Bengali nationalism and in its annual
session of 1903 described it as a “preposterous scheme”. “The proposal for
Partition,” Curzon stated prophetically at Dacca, “would make Dacca the centre
and probably the capital, of a new and self-sufficient administration and this
would give the Muslims of Eastern Bengal, a unity which they have not enjoyed
since the days of the old Mussalaman Viceroys and Kings.” A year later the
scheme was approved and the Partition of Bengal was put into effect on 16
October 1905. [ Annulled in 1911 under strong Hindu pressure]. This was the
beginning of the growing consciousness of the Muslims of the Eastern Bengal
and Assam of being a separate, backward and exploited community with their
special needs and aspirations. The first anniversary of the Partition was observed
by the Hindus as a day of mourning and grief and by the Muslims as one of
happiness and rejoicing.

The events following the Partition of Bengal and its subsequent annulment
strengthened the desire of the Muslims of India to organize themselves
politically as a separate community. The birth of the All-India Muslim League at
Dacca on 30 December 1906, the Partition of India in 1947, the emergence of
Pakistan as an independent sovereign country, the subsequent break-up of
Pakistan and the emergence of Bangladesh can all be traced back to Curzon’s
arrival in the Sub-Continent a hundred years ago and the Partition scheme
floated by him.
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Simultaneously, Curzon took up the question of reforming the administration of
the trans-Frontier Districts. The Frontier was Curzon’s forte. By wide travel and
study he had acquired an extensive knowledge of Frontier’s problems and
politics. In a minute dated 27 August 1900, “perhaps the most elaborate written
by a Viceroy” Curzon sketched out his scheme for taking over the administration
of the Frontier from the Punjab Government and the constitution of a new
province. After meeting all the objections raised by the Punjab Government and
in a mood of considerable relief, Curzon wrote to Arthur Godley, the permanent
under-secretary of state at the India office: “My Frontier scheme is finished and
done at last. I feel like an Eton Boy who has got through trials. Be kind to it and
help it on. It would break my heart if it were now to to fall through.” The North
West Frontier Province, came into being on the King's birthday, 9 November,
1901. The formal inauguration of the province took place five and a half months
later, on 26 April 1902 when Curzon held a big Durbar of three thousand
Pakhtun dignitaries in Shahi Bagh at Peshawar.

And what of the future? I never expected to see 2000, and here it is, not
surprising after all, just another year, and life goes on with its wonders as well as
its problems. At the dawn of the new millenium, Pakistanis are still searching
their Islamic or Sourth-Asian identity, not realizing that they don’t have to
choose ‘between history and geography’, meaning they can honour their Islamic
links and their Asian future. At the end of the century, Pakistan has a much
better idea of what it is leaving behind than of what lies ahead or where it is
going. What will Pakistan look like hundred years hence. I have no idea. One can
only speculate. Technically, the Mughal empire declined because it became
increasingly difficult to maintain itself against the Marathas in the South, the
Afghans in the North and finally the East India Company. In reality, the causes
of its decay were much more internal than external. If Pakistan were to decline in
the years ahead, it will not be because it could not maintain itself against the
resurging power of India. The judgment of history would be that the causes of its
decay were, as in the case of the Mughal or Ottoman Empires, much more
internal than external.

Sometimes, once in a very long while, you get the chance to save your country.
General Pervez Musharraf has that unique opportunity today. The hour of
General Musharraf has dawned. It is a solemn moment for him for, as Churchill
said, “with Primacy of power is also joined an awe - inspiring accountability for
the future”.

38



Section A: Unprepared Prose

Advanced Level Candidates Only

1. Read the following passage carefully. Consider in what ways and how
effectively Mayhew presents the scene and makes clear his attitude towards the
situation describe here.

He who wishes to be hold one of the most extraordinary and least-known scenes
of this metropolis, should wend his way to the London Dock Gates at half-past
seven in the morning. There he will see congregated within the principal
entrance masses of men of all grades, looks and kinds. Some in half-fashioned
surtouts burst at the elbows, with the dirty shirts showing through. Other in
greasy sporting jackets, with red pimpled faces. Other in the rages of their half-
slang gentility, with the velvet collars of their paletots worn through to the
convas. Some in rusty black, with their waistcoats fastened tight up to the throat.
Others, again, with the knowing thieves’ curl on each side of the jaunty cap;
whilst here and there you may see a big-whiskered Pole, with his hands in the
pockets of his plaited French trousers. Some loll outside the gates, smoking the
pipe, which is forbidden within; but these are mostly Irish.

Presently you know, by the stream pouring through the gates and rush towards
particular spots, that the ‘calling foremen’ have made their appearance. Then
begins the scuffling and scrambling forth of countless hands high in the air, to
catch the eye of him whose voice may give them work. As the foreman calls from
a book of names, some men jump up on the backs of the others, so as to lift
themselves high above the rest and attract the notice of him who hires them. All
are shouting. Some cry aloud his surname, some his Christian name, others call
out their own names, to remind him that they are there. Now the appeal is made
in Irish blarney - now in broken English. Indeed, it is a sight to sadden the most
callous, to see thousand of men struggling for only on day’s hire; the scuffle
being made fiercer by the knowledge that hundreds out of the number there
assembled must be left to idle the day out in want. To look in the faces of that
hungry crowd is to see a sight that must be ever remembered. Some are smiling
to the foreman to coax him into remembrance of them; others, with their
protruding eyes, eager to snatch at the hoped-for pass. For weeks many have
gone there, and gone through the same struggle - the same cries; and have gone
away, after all, without the work they had screamed for.

The docks of London are to a superficial observer the very focus of metropolitan

wealth. The cranes creak with the mass of riches. In the warehouses are stored
goods that are as it were ingots of untold gold. Above and below ground you see
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piles upon piles treasure that the sys cannot compass. The wealth appears as
boundless as the very sea it has traversed. The brain aches in an attempt to
comprehend the amount of riches before, above, and beneath it. There are acres
upon acres of treasure, more than enough, one would fancy, to stay the cravings
of the whole world, and yet you have but to visit the hovels grouped around all
this amazing excess of riches to witness the same amazing excess of poverty. If
the incomprehensibility of the wealth rises to sublimity, assuredly the want that
co-exists with it is equally incomprehensible and equally sublime. Pass from the
quay and warehouses to the courts and alleys that surround them, and the mind
is as bewildered with the destitution of the one place as it is with the super-
abundance of the other. Many come to see the riches, but few the poverty,
abounding in absolute masses round the far-famed port of London.
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What is to be done?

In his inaugural keynote address to the 27th Islamic Conference of Foreign
Ministers at Kuala Lumpur, Dr. Mahathir urged the Muslim world to recognize
the dangers and challenges facing it in the modern world. He warned that if the
Muslim world failed to compete in the field of science and technology and learn
how to fight the west with west’s own new-fangled weapons, it would perish.

From the date at which the west forged ahead of Turkey in the art of casting
cannon down to the year in which Pakistan detonated her first atomic bomb, the
non-Muslim world, including India, had the monopoly of nuclear weapons,
unchallenged and unmatched by any Muslim power. The emergence of Pakistan
as the first Muslim nuclear power is, therefore, an historic development of great
significance which will have far reaching consequences for the Islamic and non-
Islamic world alike.

Unfortunately, history and geography combined to place Pakistan on the horns
of a painful dilemma. Surrounded as we are by a hostile neighbour and facing a
much stronger enemy knocking at our gate, we have of necessity to allocate more
resources to military security. The feat demanded of our government is a
threefold one: we have to simultaneously provide military security, satisfy the
socio-economic needs of the people and also ensure sustained growth. Achieving
all three of these feats over a sustained period of time is a difficult task.
Achieving the first two feats - or either of them - without the third will inevitably
lead to relative eclipse over the longer term - which has been the fate of all
slower - growing societies that failed to adjust to the dynamics of world power.
Yet, achieving the last two or either of them without the first when the enemy is
knocking at the gate would inevitably lead to disaster and annihilation. Deng
was able to concentrate on three of his four modernizations - agriculture,
industry and science only because China had already acquired a nuclear
umbrella and felt more secure. Pakistan, situated at it is, has no choice but to
follow the Chinese path, knowing full well that if too large a proportion of the
state’s resources is diverted from wealth creation and allocated instead to
military purposes, it is likely to lead to a weakening of national power over the
longer term. What is to be done? Pakistan faces the Hobson’s choice. How can
Pakistan meet the Indian threat?

It is true that in a long - drawn - out war victory has repeatedly gone to the side
with the more flourishing productive base - or, as the Spanish captains used to
say, to him who has the last escudo. This was true of the struggles waged against
the Spanish - Austrian Habsburgs; of the great eighteenth - century contests like
the War of Spanish Succession; the Seven years War and the Napoleonic war,
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and of two World wars of the last century. A lengthy grinding war eventually
turns into a test of relative capacities of each side. It is incontestable that
economic power, more than anything else, determines the outcome of a long -
drawn - out war but this is not true of short, lightning wars lasting for a few
weeks only like the three wars fought by India and Pakistan. The outcome of
such short wars is determined more by military organization, preparedness,
leadership, and national morale. Whether one side has “more.... of it” or “less of
it” becomes significant only if the struggle lengthens. Pakistan must therefore, of
necessity and for sheer survival, prepare for a short defensive war against its
more powerful neighbour. The record of history shows that the outcome of such
wars is determined by superior technology more than any thing else. After all, it
was the advanced technology of steam engines that gave Europe decisive
military advantages. The improvements in the muzzle - loading gun (percussion
caps, rifling etc.) were ominous enough; the coming of the breechloader vastly
increased the rate of fire. The Gatling guns, Maxims and light field artillery put
the final touches to a new “fire power revolution”. Further-more, the steam-
driven gunboat meant that European sea power, already supreme in open waters
could be extended inland, via major waterways like the Niger, the Indus and the
Yangtze. In the battle of Omdurman (1898) in one half morning the Maxims and
Lee - Enfield riffles of Kitchner’s army destroyed 11,000 Dervishes for the loss of
only 48 of their own troops.

The Ottoman Empire collapsed because they failed to modernize their armies.
Their armed forces had become corrupt and were bastions of conservatism. The
Janissaries were slow to modernize themselves even though they had suffered
from the newer weapons of European forces. Their bulky cannons were not
replaced by the lighter cast iron guns. After the defeat at Lepanto, they did not
build the larger European type of vessels.

The tide turned against the Turks after 1683 A.D. when the second Ottoman siege
of Vienna failed and its failure opened the way for a Western counter-offensive.
It was only then that the Western peoples could concentrate their energies on
converting their already achieved command of the ocean into a domination of
the world. It was also only then that Western natural science consummated its
marriage with technology and thereby generated for the West a material power
that quickly put the rest of the world at the West’s mercy.

The same remarks about conservatism could be made with equal or greater force
about the Mughal Empire which despite the sheer size of the Kingdom at its
height and the military genius of some of its emperors like Akhbar was deeply
conservative, inward looking and rotten at the core.
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In the East, the shock that was given to China by the West’s 19th century impact
on her has had no parallel up to date. China which regarded its civilization as the
only one worthy of the name, suddenly found herself at the mercy of barbarians
equipped with a new fangled technology. China could not have been bullied by
the 19th century west if the Western people had not developed their modern
technology and had not turned it to military account.

Now that Pakistan has a nuclear umbrella, she should follow the Chinese
example, concentrate on the development of agriculture, industry, science and
technology. Simultaneously, our military leadership should prepare the country
for a political system marked not only by free and fair elections, but also the rule
of law, equality before Law, Habeas Corpus, separation of powers, a strong and
independent judiciary, the protection of basic liberties of speech, assembly,
religion and sanctity of contract and property.

43



What's up, Doc?

Once you cross seventy, you develop all kinds of troubling physical symptoms,
aches, pains and other distress signals. Reaching the age of seventy, Chairman
Mao once said, was unusual, and passing eighty inevitably makes one think
about funeral arrangements. I crossed seventy six years ago and although eighty
is within sight, I still have to do a lot of climbing.

Years ago, I developed a stomach upset in Washington D.C., of all places in the
world, and got what Americans call the “runs”. Americans are obsessed with
and love to discuss the frequency, quality and colour of their stools with anyone
who'll listen, even during lunch. For them, at best, it is like a love affair, at worst
an obsessive pre-occupation. So, when I went to see a physician, he cross-
examined me at great length to determine the nature and significance of my
problem.

D: Is it something you drank?
R: No
D: Do you habitually eat undercooked pork?

R: I don’t eat pork, undercooked or overcooked. For your information, I am a
Muslim.

D: Don’t get offended but some of my patients are Muslims and they eat pork,
sometimes undercooked. Can you make any association between what you ate
and your intestinal symptoms?

R: No.
D: Have you recently visited Asia, Africa or Latin America?

R: I have just come from Pakistan which, you may or you may not know, is in
Asia.

D: Bingo! Why didn’t you tell me earlier? It doesn’t take a medical Sherlock
Homes to put two and two together and make the association. Let us stop here.
There are many possible causes of diarrhea, but the possibilities listed below
account for about 95% of cases. (The following lines are in tabular form, please
download actual file to see the correct formating)



What it may mean What to do about it?

1.

8.

9.

Anxiety, stress, irritable bowel syndrome. Emotional adjustment with
professional help, if necessary. Antispasmodics, dietary manipulation.

Inflammatory bowel disease. Medication (antispasmodics, Azulfidine,
steroids), surgery.

Malabsorption syndrome. Diet or enzyme replacement.

Hyperthyroidism Treat the thyroid disorder with radioactive iodine,
medication or surgery.

Cancer of the bowel Surgery.

Diabetes Supportive care, blood-sugar control (not always successful).
Lactase deficiency A change in diet; lactase supplements.

Cystic fibrosis Medication, enzymes.

Food poisoning Symptomatic treatment.

He saw a painful expression of deep concern on my face and said “well. Nothing
serious unless your test results show something to the contrary. Meanwhile, be
careful about what you eat.

R: All right, Doc. Careful is the word from now on. Thanks.

D: Wait a minute. No orange juice.

R: What, no orange juice, Doc? Always have orange juice for breakfast.

D: No, orange juice.

R: How about some grapefruit?

D: No grapefruit either. No acids.

R: I will have a toast with a little butter on it. I hope that is all right.
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D: No toast, with or without butter.

R: How about sweets?

D: No sweets. And no highly spiced stuff, either.

R: That is going to be tough, Doc. I will have plenty of fruit then. I love fruit.
D: No fruit.

R: Well, all right Doc. What is this list in your hands, Doc?

D: It is your diet. Follow it closely.

R: But there ain’t anything on it a guy can eat, Doc. It is terrible. You are starving
me.

D: You got it, hey. Have a nice day.

It is a popular sport to joke that doctors change their minds from year to year
about what people should do to stay healthy. One year, it is high iron levels in
the blood that are causing heart disease. The next year it is low level folic acid.
Once the rogue element in blood was high level of cholesterol, identified as a
major actor in heart disease. Now it is homocysteine, a substance in blood that
may rival cholesterol as a risk factor in cardiovascular disease.

It becomes all too tempting to recall the scene from Woody Allen’s movie
“Sleeper” in which the hero wakes up in the future and discovers that science has
decreed that all those health foods he had been forcing down are actually
injurious to health. The healthy foods are things like sumptuous desserts, pulao
and hamburgers. The bad foods are things like bran and vegetables!

I am inclined to agree with Lord Salisbury who wrote to Lytton, Viceroy of India:
“I think you listen too much to the soldiers. No lesson seems to be so deeply
inculcated by the experience of life in that you should never trust experts and
specialists. If you believe the doctors, nothing is wholesome: If you believe the
theologian, nothing is innocent: If you believe the soldiers, nothing is safe. They
all require to have their strong wine diluted by a very large admixture of insipid
common sense”.
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Walking with Taleban

My first direct exposure to the tragedy of Afghanistan was after the Soviet
withdrawal - on 20 January 1988. Abdul Ghafar Khan, the veteran Red Shirt
leader and freedom fighter had died after a protracted illness. In accordance with
his wishes, his body was to be buried in Jalalabad. Along with thousands of his
admirers, I joined the cortege at Peshawar. We crossed the Torkham border
without any travel documents. On arrival at Jalalabad all hell broke loose when a
series of bomb explosions occurred all around us in the parking lot near the
burial site. I was thrown off my feet but luckily escaped unhurt. When I looked
around, I saw dead bodies scattered all over the fields. Some of the injured
persons, bleeding profusely, their limbs blown off, were crying for help. In a
state of shock, I ran across the fields to the burial site and contacted my brother,
late Abdul Khaliq Khan, for help. Dr. Najibullah, the Afghan President, was
delivering his funeral oration. While I was busy arranging medical help for the
injured, I suddenly realized that most of my compatriots had already left for
Peshawar, leaving me alone with the dead and the injured. I spent the night at a
Hotel as a guest of the Afghan government. Next morning we left for Peshawar
in a convoy of vehicles, carrying the dead and the injured. As we approached the
Pak-Afghan border, nothing gave me greater pleasure than to see the Pakistan
flag fluttering in the breeze atop our check-post at Torkham. This was my closest
brush with death and also my closest encounter with the dramatic events in
Afghanistan now ruled by the Taleban.

Twenty-one years of unremitting war has left Afghanistan a country of
demolished cities, disabled war veterans, amputees, young widows, orphaned
children, torn-up roads and hungry people. Taleban, an ideological militia, who
rule most of this country, are desperately trying to complete their conquest and
enforce a puritanical interpretation of Islam. Since their dramatic appearance at
the end of 1994, they have brought relative peace and security to the country.
Who are these mysterious people and what is their origin? Taleban are no
strangers to pukhtuns. Taleban or seekers of knowledge, are an integral part of
every village mosque in the Frontier Province. They are a part of the pukhtun
landscape. I have known them since 1930 when I was first taken to the village
mosque and introduced to the Imam. There I met a group of these young Taleban,
sitting at the feet of the Imam, engrossed in their studies. Little did I realize that
these poor students perched on the lowest rung of the social ladder in the
pukhtun society would one day sweep across Afghanistan like a tidal wave and
capture Kabul.
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Recently, I met two of these young Taleban in the course of my early morning
walk in the Margalla. I decided to engage them in conversation and greeted them
in Pushto. “Kha charay” (may you be blessed). “Char de kha sha” (may you also
be blessed). The young students returned my greetings.

R: What are you doing here?

T: We are Taleban and have come here in search of knowledge. We are attached
to the local Madrassa.

R: Where are you from?

T: We belong to Swabi.

R: We belong to the same area then. I am from Mardan.
T: Happy to meet you.

R: What do they teach you at the Madrassa?

T: We study the Holy Quran, Hadith, Islamic Law, Figh, History, Geography and
Elementary modern sciences.

R: How long will you stay at the Madrassa?

T: Seven years.

R: Are you happy here? What do you think of Islamabad?

T: This is a strange place. Women go shopping. They even drive cars. They go to
the clubs and swim. They meet other men freely. There are no restrictions on
their movements and their menfolk don’t seem to object.

R: What is wrong with this?

T: This is all unislamic. Isn’t Pakistan an Islamic State created in the name of
Islam? Why do you allow all this?

R: Don’t you think this is a very narrow interpretation of Islam?

T: No. Women should stay at home and look after their children and household
affairs. Every thing else must be subordinated to these objectives.

48



R: Afghanistan has been totally destroyed and reduced to rubble. It is very sad.
T: Don’t worry. Taleban will create a new Afghanistan on the ashes of the old.

R: How can you do this? The whole world is against you. We seem to be your
only friends left.

T: You know why they are all against Taleban?
R: I have some idea but please go ahead and tell me.

T: Taleban refuse to surrender Osama Bin Laden. He is their “‘mailma’ (guest).
How can they surrender him? Non-pukhtuns may not understand this. But
surely you do. I don’t have to explain it to you. Taleban want to set up a truly
independent, sovereign, Islamic state. This they don’t like. Our greatest crime is
that we are not American stooges. Not very long ago they were in love with us.
We could do no wrong. They used to call us freedom fighters. Now we are all
terrorists.

R: What do you think of the Kashmiri’s struggle for independence from the
clutches of the Hindus?

T: It is Jihad. And it is the religious duty of every able-bodied Muslim to help
them.

R: Will you leave your studies and join them.
T: When the call comes I will give up every thing and go wherever I am required.

R: What will you do when you complete your studies? How will you earn your
livelihood?

T: I am the servant of God and He will look after me. Why are you showing so
much interest in my studies? And why are you asking me all these questions?

R: Because you are very young and your whole life is in front of you. I don't
know how life will treat you. Sometimes life can be very unfair. I wish you
happiness, long life and success in your search for knowledge and Truth. I have
enjoyed talking to you and walking with you. “Pa makham kha” (good bye)

T: Thank you “Da khuday pa aman” (May God protect you). Don’t judge us too

harshly. Taleban are engaged in a life and death struggle today. Things will
change once the war is over and peace is restored. Come to our Madrassa
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whenever you can. We would like you to meet our friends. We will then
continue this discussion over a cup of green tea. There is so much to talk about.

As we parted, I pondered over what these two young Taleban had to say. There
is obviously a yearning among the people, especially the poor, the lumpen
proletariat, for a true Islamic society, a haven in the words of Shariati, for the
plundered and the oppressed. Therein lies the danger to the established order. It
is becoming increasingly clear that Islam with its own code of egalitarianism,
morality, economic and social justice is emerging as a challenge to liberal
democracy, narrow nationalism, socialism and military dictatorship which have
all been tried in different Muslim countries and found wanting. Will it be the
scholastic, institutionalized, fossilized Islam co-opted by corrupt rulers or the
true, dynamic, pristine, revolutionary Islam of its early years with its emphasis
on egalitarianism, social justice and accountability? The answer will affect the
course of history and politics in the entire Islamic world. We have to wait and see.
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Among The Slum Dwellers

In August 1963 I said good bye to Hyderabad and left for Karachi to take up my
new assignment as Divisional Commissioner. Karachi, a peaceful sprawling city
of over two million at that time, faced daunting problems - unauthorized
Jhuggies, lack of sanitation, lack of drinking water and inadequate municipal
facilities. I used to visit the slum areas twice a month. Slums can appear
picturesque from a great distance, but they are terrifying and repellent once you
get closer. We had to walk through narrow winding lanes, with no sewage, no
electricity and no running water, covered with mounds of garbage, filth and
human excreta. That was Karachi 37 years ago and my first exposure to slum
dwellers and their myriad problems.

Here in Islamabad, at the crack of Dawn, when residents of the posh E--7 area are
fast asleep, I daily encounter the “people of the garbage” or Zabaleen as they are
called in Cairo. They are all Afghan refugees and their work begins at Dawn
when they fan out throughout the length and breadth of the city, on their
bicycles, collecting garbage rejected by wild boars. They sift through it, selecting
bits of plastic, cloth and other items suitable for recycling. These items are then
sold to “garbage barons”, middlemen who in some cases have made small
fortunes off garbage. The “people of the garbage” are a private - sector success
story, filling the gap in a municipal service where the government is ineffective.
They are a constant in the life of Islamabad much like the Egyptians who inhabit
tombs in Cairo’s cemeteries, collectively known as the City of the Dead.

One day, out of sheer curiosity, I decided to visit the slums and see the ugly side
of beautiful Islamabad. It was still early morning, yet the heat and humidity were
already overpowering. In an air-conditioned four-wheel drive Toyota Land
Cruiser, suspended high above the road and looking out through closed
windows, your forehead and underarms comfortably dry, you may learn
something about these people, but not much. It is only on foot that you learn the
most. You are on the ground, on the same level rather than looking down at
them. You are no longer protected by speed or air-conditioning, or thick glass.
The sweat pours from you and the shirt sticks to your body. What I saw was a
nightmarish, Dickensian vision that Dickens himself could probably never have
imagined. The path through the Nalla was a long puddle of floating garbage.
Flies, insects and worms were everywhere. Among the residents are snorting
pigs and wild dogs who pick at the flesh of dead animals and snarl at your feet.
Human beings also live there, thousands of them, many of them children. There
were multitudes of them, many of them with swollen bellies. Pregnant women
sat silently watching their children play amid the mud, filth and other refuse. I
noted dead rats, dogs, scattered all over the place. I looked over at the garbage,
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plastic wrap, tin cans, a discarded chicken skin, all mixed with feces, a blend of
rural and industrialized waste. I was reminded of “Tales from the Garbage Hills”,
a brutally realistic novel by a Turkish writer, Latife Tekin about life in the
shantytowns. The novelist describes complete neighbourhoods, “Fathered by
filth, chemical waste, with roofs of plastic basin, doors from old rugs and oil
cloth windows”. France colony, inhabited by Christian sweepers, is such a place.
Children defecate in the Nalla, filled with garbage, droning with mosquitoes. 1
thought of a poem by the Nigerian poet Ben Okri:

We rush through heated garbage days

With fear in morbid blood - raw eyes;

Mobs in cancerous slums ...

At noon. Angled faces in twisted Patterns of survival ...
A cute, miraculously healthy looking teenager smiled at me. To thrive in this
miasma, merely to survive, indicated a vitality that I would never be able to
muster. I smiled back at what I knew to be my genetic superior.
Not far from France colony, there is a profusion of boutiques, Mercedes - Benzes,
mobile phones, a recipe for discontent and Revolution. I thought of the perfumed
women and men with expensive jewelry and watches, I had met the evening
before, relaxing from another day of accumulated untaxed wealth, and had the
vision of a tiny planet in space in the last moment before being extinguished by
an onrushing meteor. Frankly, I felt very insecure.
I addressed Jamil, one of the residents.
“What do you think of France colony?” I asked.
“I love France colony.” said Jamil
“What is it you love about France colony?” I asked
“It is so full of sweepers. I feel like I got protection.” Jamil answered.

“From what?”

“From CDA. Furthermore I like France colony because it belongs to me.”
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“France colony doesn’t belong to you. It belongs to CDA. You don’t own the
houses in France colony.”

“I might not own them.” Said Jamil

“but I live in them. It would take an atom bomb to get me out. I am in France
colony to stay.” I admire such people. I dread their determination.

What an absurd thing it is to expect happiness in a country so full of misery.
Point me out the happy man and I will point you out either extreme egotism, evil

- or else absolute ignorance.

Life goes on. It always does, until it doesn’t.
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Freedom versus Security

It is a matter of some concern that even after a lapse of more than a quarter
century, the official record of the events of 1971 leading to the breakup of
Pakistan is still kept secret and the veil of secrecy surrounding this tragic period
of our history is not being lifted. The decision to ban the Hamoodur Rehman
Commission Report is the result of a clash of two principles, each formidable
standing alone, but in conflict limited, “all neither wholly false nor wholly true”:
The Government'’s principle of privacy, and the citizen’s right to know the truth.
It is the old cat - and - dog conflict between security and freedom. It is a conflict
between suppressing, not military information affecting the lives of men on the
battle field, but historical documents about a tragic and controversial war; not
between what is right and what is wrong, but between two honest but violently
conflicting views about what serves the national interest best. This raises some
important questions. How can outsiders judge better than the official insiders
what damage may be done by publication of such documents? Why must the
public demand publication of secret documents which may embarrass the
government and give comfort to the enemy? These are serious questions which
deserve serious answers, for it is clear, and I speak from personal knowledge,
that the publication of the report will, among other things, reveal the part played
by the principal characters in that tragic drama and also disclose evidence of
deception and betrayal. Should, therefore, the report not be published because it
may embarrass the government? Nobody is arguing that government must
release the nation’s latest war plans or divulge our nuclear secrets or endanger
the lives of our soldiers. But historical documents? This surely is another matter.
Should we then suppress the report? Deceive the people about the record of the
tragic events? Keep them in the dark? Deny their sovereign right to know what is
going on under the surface and beyond the horizon? Submit to the government’s
arguments that publication will cause irreparable injury to national security?
Confuse embarrassment of the government and its officials with the security of
the Republic? What is the logic behind suppressing facts relating to the distant
past, as distinguished from sensitive military information affecting the present or
the future, on the ground that this may be awkward? The nation is seething with
distrust of successive governments that didn’t tell them the truth.

The issue of the Hamoodur Rehman Report is merely whether we should get at
the facts and try to correct our mistakes or suppress the whole painful story. We
are being asked, in the name of “security”, not even to look at a historical
analysis of the tragic events and to respect the Administration’s right to stamp
“secret” on any document it likes, and to keep them secret years after the event,



when officials, long out of office, are writing their own version of history out of
the “secret documents”.

How are such conflicting views - about what serves the national interest best -
resolved in a democracy? At 6:13 P.M. on Saturday June 12, 1971, the presses
began to roll. Three minutes later, the first newspapers arrived in the city room
of the New York Times. In 24-point type over columns 4-7 on page 1, the
understated headline for the Sunday paper of June 13, 1971, read as follows:

Vietnam archive, Pentagon Study Traces three decades of growing USA
involvement.

The New York Times published, without government permission, the Pentagon
Papers, it had obtained unauthorizedly, officially entitled, “History of US
decision - making process on Vietnam policy”, classified top secret - sensitive. It
hit the Nixon administration like a bomb shell. The government request for
injunction because of national security was turned down by the court even
though the country was at war, the documents were classified, the Time’s
disclosure was unauthorized and the documents in its possession constituted
stolen property. This may appear astonishing to many in Pakistan but it is part
and parcel of the idea of a free society, in which public officials are held
accountable for their actions, and whereby accountability rather than secrecy
constitutes the main raison d’etat.

The court rejected two legal positions that marked the opposite ends of the
spectrum. The idea that the government should be able to enjoin publication of
information merely because it was classified would have constituted a radical
departure from well - settled expectation of what American law was. More
important, such an outcome would have given the government too much control
over the public disclosure of information. The government has near absolute
control over what defence and national security information is made public. This
is true because the classification system is widely abused to keep confidential
information that could be disclosed without injuring the national security. It is
also true because the government has almost total discretion in deciding what
information, once classified, to declassify. To supplement this enormous power
with the ability to censor information merely because it is classified would, in the
court’s opinion, give the government a dangerous capacity to keep secret
information that should be public.

This was a courageous decision supportive of the public’s right to know about
important public affairs. Indeed, the courage and significance of the decision can
be appreciated only if one recognizes that the decision was rendered, when the
nation was at war, in the face of the government demands that the court defer to
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national security officials. The court decision is a guidepost for any democratic
society to follow as it daily resolves clashes among competing claims that
implicate freedom and security. Distilled, the decision represents the judgement
that democracy must tolerate the risks - even potential serious risks - inherent in
freedom because freedom also strengthens a democracy’s fundamental security.
The security of the Nation is not at the ramparts alone. Security also lies in the
value of free institutions.

The authorities who decided to withhold the Hamoodur Rehman Commission
Report in the first instance and maintained the ban had their own reasons for
doing so. It goes to the credit of the present government that although it is
dressed in khaki, its attitude to the press and citizen’s right to know is pretty
open and its record is better than that of many democratic governments. It might
well ponder the wisdom of the earlier decision and lift the ban on the publication
of the Report. For, as we all know, history possesses a disconcerting habit of
repeating itself.

The Hamoodur Rehman Report belongs to history. It was in my custody for eight
years and I am fully conscious of the government’s security concerns. But I have
no hesitation in saying that its publication, almost thirty years after it was
written, could not conceivably damage our security interests. Pakistan, I have no
doubt, will survive its publication and will still be there the morning after the
report becomes public property.

A people denied access to information are a people uninformed. And
uninformed people are not a free people.
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For us the hour has struck

Each of us, the novelist Lawrence Durell says, has a home landscape: the place
we return to in our mind’s eye when we contemplate our beginnings. For me that
place, beyond any doubt, is Kalpani, the little stream flowing past Hoti, the place
of my birth. Seventy-six years ago, dangled from the arms of a laughing woman,
I had my first baptism of Kalpani water when, crying and kicking, I was dipped
in its sparkling waters. Now much of Mardan and Hoti Bazar waste is dumped,
untreated, right into this stream. In my youth, we caught fish, swam, washed
clothes in Kalpani and drank its water that we shared with our cows and
buffaloes. Now it is like a large sewer. Once it was the center of our universe.
Now hardly anyone talks about it. Times have changed. Now I see anguish,
worry, suffering and frustration writ large on the faces of the people I meet. One
of the many issues burning in their hearts these days is the plight of hordes of
young, educated, unemployed, English-speaking people, prey to drug pushers,
desperately looking for jobs. In a way, I feel guilty because I was the one who
encouraged them to send their children to schools and colleges. When
“democracy” ruled Pakistan, these poor people had to pay lakhs of rupees to
their elected representatives to secure clerical jobs for their offspring.

Indians face the same problem but they are, at least, exploring every avenue to
find the right answer. The latest wave reshaping the global economy springs not
from Silicon Valley, not from the canyons of Manhattan, but from offices and
warehouses in Bangalore, India. Full of English-speaking university graduates,
desperate for work, India is rapidly becoming a magnet for service jobs ranging
from the mundane to the cutting edge. Most of these jobs, from data processing
to high end engineering - are tied to American and European companies, which
are setting up offices across the country at a rapid rate. India stood by in the
1970s and 80s as East Asia boomed by transforming itself into a manufacturing
platform for the West. Now India is determined to catch the next wave.
Prompted by the success of the country’s world-class software industry, a
booming $ 5 billion - a year business, Indian officials and entrepreneurs are
making extraordinary efforts to invite Western companies to bring their office
jobs to Bangalore. The cost of manpower is so much cheaper, the quality of
services so high, that no US Company can resist the temptation or afford to stay
away. More often than not, the product being dealt with is information. Overseas
companies send it via satellite, and Indian workers key it into files, categorize it,
analyze it and ship it back.

Bechtel Group employs 400 engineers in a state-of the art office near New Delhi
that handles projects from all over the world.
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Ford employs accountants to work for its Asian outlets.

Ptizer is in India conducting trials for drugs to treat cancer, infectious diseases
and mental illness.

British Airways beams a scanned copy of everyone of the 35 million tickets it
sells each year to India, where workers reconcile the tickets with billing
information sent by travel agents.

At Decision Support International, workers key in documents as varied as
Yellow Pages phone directories and annual reports for American clients. In New
Delhi, General Electric employs more than 1,000 people to process loans, perform
accounting tasks and call people in the United States who are late on their loan
payments.

Many of the American companies already in India, including American Express,
which employs 650 accountants and data processors in New Delhi, are planning
to expand. General Electric intends to quadruple the size of its operations in the
next two years. Ford Motors is considering enlarging to handle the accounting
for its European and American operations as well.

India is not alone in tapping an educated, English-speaking population to serve
as the “back office” staff for foreign companies. The Philippines and Jamaica are
also home to such operations.

In a recent study, the New York based consulting firm McKinsey & Company
predicted enormous growth in the globalization of services. About 40,000 Indians
are now working in the so called remote-service industry. McKinsey predicted
that the industry would grow at a 50% annual rate in India and employ as many
as 700,000 people by 2008. As technology obliterates distance in the global
market place, India, an impoverished country, seems poised to seize the latest
opportunity like no other.

What is Pakistan doing? What prevents impoverished Pakistan, full of English-
speaking university graduates, desperate for work, from emulating the Indian
example? Now that corrupt, discredited politicians are out of the way, what
prevents the government from coming to the rescue of these young graduates.
What prevents Pakistan from tapping into its educated, English-speaking
population to serve as the “back office” staff for foreign companies? What is
standing in our way? Are there any impediments? If so, why can’t these be
removed? In a speech at the Woodrow Wilson International Centre in
Washington, explaining what it takes for capitalism to flourish in any country,
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Federal Reserve Chairman, Alan Greenspan observed that, “the guiding
mechanism of a free market economy - a bill of rights, enforced by an
independent judiciary”. And nothing else. Germans had a phrase for the
situation at the end of World War II. They called it StundeNull, or zero hour, a
new beginning. Now that we have also made a new beginning, why can’t we
restore investor’s confidence in the sanctity of our contracts and the
independence of our judiciary.

What prevents General Musharraf from doing what Peter the Great did in Russia.
Peter dragged his country, kicking and quite literally screaming into the modern
age. But first he educated himself. He left Russia, went, in cognito, to Holland
and then England. In Holland, he settled into a tiny wooden house consisting of
two small rooms, two windows, a curtained, airless sleeping closet so small that
he could not fully stretch out. He hurried to a store on the dyke, put on
workman’s clothes, bought carpenter’s tools, signed himself as a common
workman, began working happily, shaping timbers with his hatchet, and
declared with pleasure, “I too am a carpenter”. That is how Peter built the
Russian Navy and is still remembered in history as the grand father of modern
Russia.

Less than 40 years after Peter’s death, a little, desperate, haggard man, his face
unwashed, his clothes old and much soiled with grease and Spanish snuff, was
hanging on among the Silesian hills, with a following of war-battered veterans as
ragged and desperate as himself, against the combined forces of Russia, Austria
and France. This little haggard man was Frederick the Great. At one time he
thought he would give up the fight and commit suicide, but he did not give up;
he held the line and went on to victory. “It was not the army”, wrote Napoleon,
“that defended Prussia for seven years. It was Frederick the Great”. Prussia
owed her salvation to her sovereign. When he returned to Berlin, his Capital,
after seven years of warfare, he wanted no triumph, no acclaim, no celebrations,
no crowds, no fireworks, no welcoming speeches. In the darkness of the early
hours of the following morning, for the first time in nearly seven years, a light
could be seen behind the shutters of Frederick’s study window. Business as usual.
The King of Prussia was at his desk.

A Dutchman, a salesman, visiting Sans Souci, was shown around by an old man
he supposed was the gardener, but refused a tip. “We are not allowed to accept! I
am afraid”! Said Frederick the Great, King of Prussia who in the opinion of one
of his contemporaries, was “the greatest man who has ever lived”. He called
himself, proudly, King of the beggars and the poor man’s advocate.

After the French triumph over Prussia at Lena and Auerstandt, Napoleon visited
a cowed and French - occupied Berlin and went to the garrison church at
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Postsdam on October 24, 1806, where Frederick lay sleeping in his tomb. The
little Corsican Emperor, surrounded by his marshals, gazed silently for a little.
Then - “Hats off, Messieurs! If he were alive we would not be here’.

Today Pakistan faces its greatest crisis since 1971. We are alone in the ring, in
deep trouble, on the verge of economic collapse. With the collapse of all civil
institutions, the only cohesive force left behind is the army, and army alone,
which is keeping the country together and preventing it from disintegration. It is
also the only shield we have against foreign aggression. Today we are vulnerable
to external aggression as we have never been before. Destiny has placed a grave
and awesome responsibility upon General Musharraf. He holds the future of
Pakistan in his two hands. At this darkest hour in our history, the nation must
stand solidly behind the army. The security of the nation, as they say, is not at
the ramparts alone. Nothing should therefore be done to weaken the army.
Nothing should deflect its attention from its primary task. Everything must be
subordinated to the requirements of national defence.

Whatever the pressures, General Musharraf must stick to his agenda and honour
the commitment he made to the people of Pakistan on October 12. The essence of
leadership lies in telling the people not where they want to go but where they
ought to go. What the country needs and the people demand, is ruthless
accountability, not a mere cosmetic change but a purifying and cleansing
operation to purge the country of all corrupt elements, robber barons and
holders of public office who abused their power. General Musharraf must lance
the poisoned carbuncle, give the country the lift of a driving dream and drag the
nation to its feet again. So many deeds cry out to be done. General Musharraf has
so little time and so much to achieve. But his pace is painfully slow. He must
resort to forced marches. Time is against him.
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The Agrarian Question

On the eve of President Ayub’s assumption of power, it had become evident that
as long as landlords, who had only their own interest in mind, occupied a central
place in the balance of power and their position remained intact in rural areas, no
land-reform legislation could be enacted or implemented. It is ironic that it was
only after the military takeover in 1958 and the coming to power of an
authoritarian government that a Land Reforms Commission was appointed “to
consider problems relating to the ownership and tenancy of agricultural land
and to recommend measures for ensuring better production and social justice as
well as security of tenure for those engaged in cultivation”. The commission
submitted its report, which was drafted by Ghulam Ishaq Khan, to the President
of Pakistan who was also the Chief Martial Law Administrator. The Commission
saw its task as analyzing “the peculiar social, economic and political
consequences following from what amounts to an institutional monopoly of land
in a primary agrarian society”. It duly emphasized that those who do not own
land are relegated to a socially inferior position with all the disabilities of that
position. The Commission did not aim at breaking the power of the “old ruling
oligarchy with its roots in big estates”. The Commission took what it called a
“pragmatic” and “middle of the road” position on the question of imposing a
ceiling on the private ownership of land and it hoped that the implementation of
its recommendations would lead to “the creation of a strong middle class” and to
laying “the foundation for owner-operated farms on holdings of economic size”.

There was a serious division of opinion between Mr. Ghulam Ishaq Khan and the
other members of the commission on the crucial question of specifying a ceiling
on land holdings. In his dissenting views about the fixation of ceiling on land,
Ghulam Ishaq Khan noted that “the control of economic opportunity, in the form
of concentration of landed wealth in the hands of relatively few, to the exclusion
of the great majority dependent on it for a living, in turn, divides the society into
economically and socially inferior strata of haves and have-nots”. As a result of
such a socially divisive concentration of land in few hands, social progress is
hampered and the society remains indefinitely stratified. Hence he thought that
the objectives of economic progress and social justice could be best achieved by
fixing the ceiling on land held by individuals and families at a sufficiently low
level. He opposed the much “too liberal” ceiling and the allowances and
exemptions recommended by the majority of the Commission members because
he thought that the net effect of the proposed measures for a long time to come
will be to leave unchanged the concentration of land in families instead of
individuals. Hence, in line with the recommendations of the Muslim League
Committee and the First Five-Year Plan, he proposed a maximum limit of 150
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acres of irrigated or 450 acres of un-irrigated land. Even more important, he also
recommended, for the first time, that a limit should be set on land owned by the
family: 350 irrigated acres or 900 un-irrigated acres. According to him, the lower
ceilings he proposed for the individual and family was necessary to break the
monopolies on land and to make access to opportunity through land more free to
ensure greater social justice and economic growth.

Mr. Ghulam Ishaq Khan also dissented from the views of the majority on the
issue of exempting orchards from the prescribed ceiling because “exemption of
orchards from the operation of ceiling will mean a further addition to the already
liberal exemptions given to the existing land owners”. He argued that in the first
place, orchards were highly profitable ventures and were not an especially risky
investment. In addition, the exemption of orchards from the ceiling, he argued,
would add to the corrupt practices of the unscrupulous owners and petty
revenue officials in converting the ordinary agricultural land into orchards
retrospectively. He, therefore, insisted that the area under orchards should be
taken into account for the purposes of the fixation of ceilings on par with other
agricultural land of the same class included in the owner’s holdings.

Mr. Ghulam Ishaq Khan also opposed the majority’s recommendation about the
transfer of land by gift to any or all of the presumptive heirs on the ground that it
would lead to the concentration of land in families inspite of the ceiling. He saw
no justification for such a recommendation because large owners have already
distributed their property among as many real or imaginary presumptive heirs
as they could trust to hold the land for them. He, therefore, warned that the
ceiling of land would also amount to an expansion of the generous ceiling
already allowed on other counts and would defeat the fundamental purpose of
land reforms.

The Commission estimated that if Ghulam Ishaq Khan's views prevailed, about
6.0 million acres would have been available for resumption from holdings of 500
acres and above. The jagirs and farms between 100-500 acres would have added
another 2.0 million acres raising the extent of the resumable area to 8.0 million
acres as against the 2.5 million acres actually resumed under the 1959 land
reforms! The resumed area of this magnitude would have correspondingly
benefited nearly 0.8 million peasants, assuming a 10-acre size of the redistributed
holding.

The dissenting view of Ghulam Ishaq Khan did not persuade the majority of the
Commission members because they thought that “the premise from which Mr.
Ishaq proceeds does not correctly depict the conditions obtaining in West
Pakistan”. A heated debate followed. When the matter came before the Cabinet,
Mr. Bhutto (who was a member of the Ayub Cabinet) defended the landlord’s
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case with great passion and almost broke down. In order to ease the tension,
President Ayub had to interrupt the discussion and order drinks to be served.

Under Martial Law Regulation No. 64 and its later amendments, based on the
views of the majority, about 2.5 million acres were resumed, and 2.3 million acres
distributed among nearly 183, 371 tenants and small owners. The area
constituted only 4.5 - 5.0 percent of the total farm area in Pakistan and the
proportion of the beneficiaries in the population was even smaller. One reason
for the limited area resumed was inherent in the generous allowances
recommended by the Commission. The other reason lay in the process of
implementation in which the zamindars illegally altered the land records in
collusion with the revenue officials at the village level.

When the PP government came into power, it prescribed a ceiling of 150 acres of
irrigated land and 300 acres of un-irrigated land or an area equal to 15000 PIUS.
A total of 1.3 million acres were resumed of which only 0.9 million acres were
redistributed to various tenurial classes. The number of the beneficiaries did not
exceed 76000. By the fall of 1976, it had become apparent that the government’s
reforms measures did not produce the expected results. To remedy the situation,
the government promulgated another land reform ordinance (ordinance of II of
1977) with three new significant features. It reduced the ceiling to 100 acres of
irrigated land, and allowed compensation to landowners in the form of bonds. It
made provision for distribution of resumed land among landless tenants and
small land owners without charge or payment. But the Military government
which took over power on July 4, 1977, amended the 1977 act in 1982 to exempt
Corporate Livestock Farms from individual ceilings. An additional area of 1.8
million acres was resumed under the 1977 act of which, 0.9 million acres were
distributed among 13,143, persons.

There ended the story of land reforms in Pakistan. Looking back on the history of
land reforms in Pakistan, it is quite evident that piecemeal reforms made no dent
in the agrarian system; the concentration of land ownership in families still
remains too high; the uneven power relations between landlords and tenants
continue to be unacceptably uneven; there is evidence to show that many a
protective legislation is honoured more in the breach than in observance; the
exploitative system in rural Pakistan remains unchanged and the rural scene
remains firmly in the grip of the landed gentry.

Fortunately, we have on record the Quaid’s views on social justice and economic
equality in the Pakistan of his dream. In a speech delivered in April 1943, he said:
“here I would like to give a warning to the landlords and capitalists. The
exploitation of the masses has gone into their blood. They have forgotten the
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lesson of Islam. Do you visualize that millions have been exploited and cannot
get one meal a day? If this is the idea of Pakistan, I would not have it”.

The piecemeal reforms introduced by both Ayub and Bhutto have bolstered the
political, social and economic position of rural upper strata on which their
governments depended for political support. Not only has the political influence
of this group increased, but its interest in the perpetuation of the statusquo has
been considerably enhanced. In combination with other powerful forces in the
military and civil bureaucracy, it exerts a strong pressure for conservatism in
regard to the agrarian structure. Piecemeal reforms have thus dimmed the
prospects for radical reforms in agriculture despite the deterioration in the status
of the weaker members of the rural hierarchy and rapid increase in their
numbers, both absolutely and relatively.

Measures that would deprive the upper strata in the villages of land and power,
and would genuinely confer dignity and status on the underprivileged and the
landless are among the last that the landed aristocracy would find acceptable. As
it is, a great divide, a yawning chasm-some call it a new Iron Curtain-separates
them from their less fortunate countrymen, whose life is “nasty, brutish and
short”. Because these people have bank accounts, luxurious villas, mansions, and
apartments in the West, they can escape from Pakistan’s misery. They have a
stake in the statusquo or system as they call it, and therefore impede the birth of
a new order in rural Pakistan. In the West, democracy destroyed the feudal
system and vanquished kings. In Pakistan, the elimination of big feudal
landlords by parliamentary means is an impossibility and an exercise in futility.
What hope there is for agrarian reforms in Pakistan must, therefore, be attached
to the present quasi-dictatorial regime. Now is the opportune moment for
sweeping changes and a radical reshaping of the agrarian structure. The
unfinished agenda still remains large and constitutes a big challenge and a great
opportunity for the military regime.



Great Expectations

American Policymakers are fond of the bromide “The cure for the evils of
democracies is more democracy”. However, Richard Halbrook, now Permanent
US Representative at U.N, struck a different note on the eve of the September
1996 election in Bosnia. He said: “Supposing the election was declared free and
fair and those elected are racists, fascists, and separatists. That is the dilemma”.
Indeed, it is, not just in Pakistan but increasingly all around the world. People in
Pakistan have lost faith in the sanctity of the ballot box; elections are rigged;
votes are purchased; known corrupt people, tax evaders, and smugglers are
foisted upon a poor, illiterate electorate unable to make an informed political
choice, and then sworn in as ministers; elections throw up not the best, not the
tittest, not the most deserving, but the scum of the community, only because they
are the richest. What happens if elections are held, the same people get elected
and capture the parliament. That is the dilemma.

Africa faces the same dilemma. When President Clinton visited Africa, he
praised Uganda, not a democracy, once ruled, like Pakistan, by a collection of
outcasts and misfits serving only themselves, and synonymous with mindless
savagery, sectarian killings, absence of law and order and sinking economy.
Uganda has now turned the corner, and its economy, little noticed by most of the
world has become the fastest growing in Africa. Kampla is again a handsome,
hilly city with lovely gardens. A framework for democracy has been created -
including a new constitution, a free Press and an independent judiciary. All this
has come at a price. President Yoweri Museveni, who took power in a coup in
1986, runs what he calls a non-Party, no-nonsense state and was recently
described by President Clinton as a model. US Administration Officials cite him
as the kind of leader they would like to see in other countries. Uganda, once the
pariah of Africa, has found its saviour in Museveni and today stakes a new claim
to title: the pearl of Africa. Has Pakistan, hungry for a clean, honest person,
endowed with the will to raise it from the slough of despondency and pilot it
through the rocks and rapids, at last, found its Museveni in General Pervez
Musharraf? It is too early to express any opinion. We will have to wait and see.

General Musharraf faces a daunting task. The economy is shattered. The country
is almost bankrupt. People have lost faith in the entire democratic process. But
the West, led by the United States, is pressing for early elections and return to
democracy. In the West, democracy means liberal democracy - a political system
marked not only by free and fair elections, but also by the rule of law, separation
of powers, independent judiciary, the protection of basic liberties of speech,
assembly, religion, sanctity of contract and property etc. This bundle of freedoms
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- what Fareed Zakariya calls constitutional liberalism - is not synonymous with
democracy and is theoretically different and historically distinct from democracy.
For much of modern history what characterized governments in Europe and
North America, and differentiated them from those around the world, was not
democracy but constitutional liberalism. Magna Carta, Rule of Law, Habeas
Corpus, are all expressions of constitutional liberalism not democracy. During
the 19th century most European countries went through the phase of
liberalization long before they became democratic.

British rule in India meant not democracy but constitutional liberalism - Rule of
Law, independent judiciary, Habeas Corpus, fair administration, merit system
etc. For 156 years until July 1, 1997, Hong Kong was ruled by the British Crown
through an appointed Governor General. Until 1991, it never held a meaningful
election, but its government epitomized constitutional liberalism, protecting its
citizen’s basic rights and administering a fair courts system and bureaucracy.

Governments are instituted to secure certain inalienable rights of human beings
as the American Declaration of Independence put it. If a democratic government
does not preserve liberty and law, that it is a democracy is a small consolation.
But Washington and the Western world will tolerate a great deal from such
governments, no matter how corrupt, as they have with Yeltisin, Akayev and
Menem and many others.

Conversely, the absence of free and fair election should be viewed as one flaw,
not the definition of tyranny. Elections are an important virtue of government,
but they are not the only virtue. Governments should be judged by yardsticks
related to constitutional liberalism as well. Despite the limited political choice
they offer, countries like Singapore, Malaysia and Thailand provide a better
environment for the life, liberty and happiness of their citizens than do illiberal
democracies like Slovakia, Ghana and Pakistan under its elected governments.
Constitutional Liberalism has led to democracy everywhere, but democracy does
not seem to bring constitutional liberalism. In fact, democratically elected
regimes in the third world generally ignore constitutional limits on their powers,
deprive the citizens of their basic rights and freedoms and, in the process, open
the door to military rule as happened several times in Pakistan.

What Pakistan needs, at this stage, is not election, not replacement of one corrupt
illiberal democratic government by another, not a mere cosmetic change, but
ruthless accountability and constitutional liberalism - Rule of Law, not rule of
man, an independent judiciary, a depoliticized civil service, free press and all the
other inalienable rights of human beings which predate democracy. All these
rights can be secured by General Musharraf without waiting for elections and
return of democracy.
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Among other things, constitutional liberalism will help in turning the economy
around. The experience of East Asia shows that when regimes, even if
undemocratic, protect individual rights, including those of property and contract,
and create a framework of law and administration - capitalism and growth will
follow. In a speech at the Woodrow Wilson International Center in Washington,
explaining what it takes for capitalism to flourish, Federal Reserve Chairman,
Alan Greenspan, concluded that, “the guiding mechanism of a free market
economy - is a bill of rights, enforced by an impartial judiciary”. Isn’t it
significant that Alan Greenspan did not mention democracy.

In the 1770s an apocryphal conversation between the dauphin and court
physician Francois made the rounds of the café’s and salons of Europe. In it the
dauphin asked the doctor what he would do if he were king. “Nothing,”, de
Quesnay replied. “Then who would govern”, the dauphin asked in alarm. De
Quesnay replied, “the law”.

The importance of Rule of Law in all societies, democratic or undemocratic, is
eloquently expressed in an exchange in Robert Bolt's play “A Man For All
Seasons”. The fiery young William Roper, who yearns to battle evil, is
exasperated by Sir Thomas More’s devotion to the law. More gently defends
himself.

More: What would you do? Cut a great road through the law to get after the
Devil?

Roper: I'd cut every law in England to do that!

More: And when the last law was down and the Devil turned on you - where
would you hide Roper, the laws all being flat?

So long as there is a judiciary marked by rugged independence, the citizen’s civil
liberties are safe even in the absence of cast iron guarantees in the constitution.
But once the judiciary becomes subservient to the executive, no enumeration of
fundamental rights in the constitution can be of any avail to the citizen, because
the courts of justice would then be replaced by government courts.

General Musharraf will be doing a great service to Pakistan if he can develop
constitutional liberalism - which Pakistan has not known since the death of the
Quaid - remove the obstacles to democracy and make the terrain more
hospitable for the evolution of a civil society.
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Today the most useful role that the international community, and most
importantly, the United States, can play is - instead of pressing for early elections
and return of democracy - to encourage constitutional liberalism in Pakistan.
Once constitutional liberalism takes roots, democracy will become irreversible.
Democracy without constitutional liberalism is not simply inadequate, but
dangerous bringing with it the erosion of liberty, and the abuse of power.
Democracy sans constitutional liberalism has no chance of survival in Pakistan.

Eighty-two years ago, Woodrow Wilson took America into the 20th century with

a challenge to make the world safe for democracy. General Musharraf’s challenge
in the 21st century is to make democracy safe for Pakistan.
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Seize the Moment

“What a terrible revolt!” exclaimed the king. “No Sire,” replied the duke de
Liancourt, “it is no revolt, but a great revolution”. In Pakistan, as in geology,
things can look perfectly stable on the surface - until the tectonic plates shift
underneath. On October 12, when the epic test of wills and the historic collision
between Nawaz Sharif and General Pervez Musharraf took place, the tectonic
shift was already underway. All the symptoms which one had ever met within
history previous to great changes and revolutions existed in Pakistan at that time.
The country appeared to be adrift. Nobody knew where it was headed without
effective leadership to guide or direct it. We were on the verge of political,
economic and social collapse. The social contract between the rulers and ruled
had collapsed. The dialogue between the government and the people had broken
down. Fundamental issues of far-reaching significance were churning beneath
the placid surface of life. Nawaz Sharif made his fateful move when the volcano
was about to erupt. His senseless act of sacking the Army Chief triggered a chain
reaction, which led to his overthrow, incarceration and collapse of the old order.
Like the Berlin wall, Pakistan’s pallid, stunted democracy came tumbling down
because nobody believed in it strongly enough to defend it. For Nawaz Sharif,
what a melancholy reflection it must be that after conquering all the
commanding peaks and destroying all the political institutions, in two hours of
bungling and senseless confrontation with the army, he ruined himself and, in
the process, risked the very survival of the country on a single throw of the dice.

What happened on October 12 was not really a coup but a bloodless revolution
triggered by a combinations of factors. Coup is a seizure of power for power sake.
It is politically neutral. It does not aim at changing the social and political
structures. It does not represent a threat to the elite. And most important of all,
the broad masses are indifferent to the coup and are not involved, directly or
indirectly, in the success or failure of the coup. In public perception, what
happened on October 12, was not seizure of power for power sake. It was not
simple substitution of existing authority by fresh authority. It sounded the death
knell of a corrupt, discredited, rotten socio-economic political order. A revolution
of expectations had taken place in men’s minds. It is destined to have far-
reaching consequences in the days to come. It is the embodiment of the fears,
apprehensions, hopes and aspirations of the people of Pakistan. That is why it
has their full support. Millions of people throughout the length and breadth of
the country regard it as the Dawn of a new era and pray for its success. The
Revolution of October 12, 1999, as I like to call it, therefore, marks a major divide
in the political history of Pakistan.
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The old order has collapsed and is dead and gone. The new order is yet to be
born. General Pervez Musharraf has a unique opportunity to design and build a
new structure on the ruins of the old in fulfillment of the dreams and aspirations
of the people of Pakistan. The West is pressing for early elections and return to
democracy, but it is axiomatic that elections alone do not a Political democracy
make. What the country needs is not early election, not a cosmetic change, but a
purifying, cleansing, surgical operation to purge the country of all corrupt
elements and robber barons, followed by urgent structural changes, institutional
reforms and measures to revive lost faith, in political institutions, the country’s
future, the Rule of Law; the sanctity of the ballot box; the electoral process and
the independence of Judiciary.

The recent history of China, South Korea, Taiwan and our own experience has
shown that it is not possible to generate economic growth and cross the poverty
line in an impoverished country without enlightened authoritarianism and that
only a strong hand can steer a poor country out of economic misery and chaos.
Many people in our part of the world have, therefore, great difficulty with the
doctrinaire American approach to the promotion of American democratic ideals
and what is called La pensee unique - that is the American - rooted ideology that
democracy is good for mankind everywhere and at all times because it is good
for America. While this may understandably seem apparent to most Americans,
the American experience hardly covers all social and economic scenarios
worldwide, and thus extrapolating it to all other situations is both naive and
hazardous. There is nothing in the stars that says that either the American model
of democracy or the British Westminster system of Parliamentary democracy is
uniquely suited to every place on the globe. I am not suggesting that we in
Pakistan are predisposed to live under an authoritarian government or that it is
encoded in our genes or embedded in our Islamic culture as Huntington would
have us believe or that we are otherwise unsuited to democracy. All I am saying
is that the obstacles to democracy must be removed first and the terrain made
hospitable for the evolution of a civil society. In Taiwan and South Korea,
democracy sprouted when per capita income reached about US $ 4000. China is
likely to surpass this level by the year 2015 and as Henry S. Rowen predicts
around that date we are likely to see the emergence of democracy in China. If,
therefore, it is correct that development engenders democracy, we in Pakistan
have to attain a certain minimum level of development first and then wait for a
critical mass of people with democratic principles, a high quality of leadership
and a democratic culture before we can hope to have a genuine democracy.
There is no other choice if we want to stop Pakistan from swinging between fake
democracy and naked dictatorship, going from one extreme to the other, as has
been the case throughout the troubled history of our country.
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General Pervez Musharraf has assumed an awesome responsibility and is facing
a daunting task. He has one big advantage over most other military rulers. His
accession to power was hailed with jubilation and quite genuinely acknowledged
as the only way out of the mess created by Benazir and Nawaz Sharif. Now he
must demonstrate to the people that the assault on “democracy” and suspension
of the Constitution was justified by his subsequent performance; that he is
qualitatively superior to the deposed politicians and that military rule is superior
to civilian rule. Unlike his democratic predecessors, he commands absolute
power and has no excuses. He has one big asset. He has the solid support of the
people. He cannot, therefore, fail. He must not fail because behind him is the
abyss. There is no reason why he cannot challenge the corrupt system that he has
inherited. And nothing should prevent him from bringing about an egalitarian
social and economic order. Nothing should prevent him from turning the
exploitative upper-class world upside down. Nothing should prevent him from
identifying himself with the poor people of Pakistan who listen to him and
believe in him. He does not have to promise them a new heaven and a new earth,
but nothing should prevent him from confronting their main anxieties. This and
this alone should constitute his agenda and if he sticks to it, he has nothing to
fear.

When the history of our benighted times comes to be written, it will be noted that
the Pakistan Army was the only institution which served the nation most
meritoriously in its our of greatest need. It intervened to save the country at the
darkest hour when we had almost given up hope. And it did so because it had
being baptized in the waters of public opinion and had the solid support of the
people behind it.

“So many deeds cry out to be done always urgently”. Mao said in one of his
poems. “The world rolls on. Time Passes. Seize the day. Seize the hour”. General
Pervez Musharraf must also Seize the day. Seize the hour. Seize the moment. He
has the power and, I hope, the will to give the country a new agenda, one that
does not replace one set of corrupt leaders by another, and offers the genuine
hope of a new order to take us into a new millennium.
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The Storm Isn’t Over

The historian Charles Beard once said that a lifetime’s reflection on history has
taught him four things. When darkness comes, the stars begin to shine; the bees
that rob the flowers provide the honey; whom God wishes to destroy he first
makes mad, and the mills of God grind slowly but they grind exceedingly small.
This is what is happening in Pakistan these days. Mighty trees are falling and the
political storm raging outside shows no sign of abating. For sometime past, I had
a presentiment of sorts that the lots were drawn and accounts might have to be
settled soon; but I could never imagine in my wildest dreams that the storm
would burst upon us the way it did on October 12, 1999.

I am fascinated with the theme of falling greatness. I saw firsthand the
manipulation, dishonesty, treachery and self-seeking of politics. I saw ambitious
persons climb to the top of the greasy pole (to use Disraeli’s metaphor) and then
slip. I saw aides moving in and out, whispering in the ears of new masters -
moths circling the flame of power. I also saw the mighty fall. How I wish I could
re-incarnate the loneliness and sorrow which enveloped the high and mighty
when they fell from greatness. Political life is a merciless affair and the man who
has been at the top of the tree is most ruthlessly “clawed” to use one of
Churchill’s favorite word - when he falls or even slips. In a rare moment of self -
pity, Churchill told a friend, “here I am after almost 30 years in the House of
Commons, after holding many of the highest offices of State. Here I am discarded,
cast away, marooned, rejected and disliked.

The Greek Goddess Nemesis had a fiendish way of punishing her victims by
granting their wishes. Nemesis follows hubris. Overnight King Kohl became
King Lear. Only a few months ago, on the 10th anniversary of the fall of the
Berlin Wall, he seemed an unchallenged national hero. When he walked down
Unter Den Linden, people approached him, like the old Kaiser, just to touch his
sleeve. It was as if they still believed in the Royal touch. Today, he is in disgrace,
facing criminal investigation, his party in total disarray.

With little or no political experience, no intellectual pretensions, with a great deal
of contempt for the bureaucracy, established methods and regular procedures,
Nawaz Sharif had reached the top of the greasy pole. His problem was how to
stay there. He was short on talent but long on determination. He was a mix of
several things; good luck, dullness, mediocrity and perseverance. He succeeded
as long as he kept on lugging along with these same characteristics and
understood the limitations of his power. Too much success can be dangerous.
Power breeds its own special isolation. What a melancholy reflection it is that
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after conquering all the commanding peeks, in a bid for total power, in two
hours of bungling and senseless confrontation with the army, Nawaz Sharif
ruined himself, his family and his party. Short while ago, we saw him at the top
of Fortune’s wheel, his word a law to all and now surely he is at the bottom of
the wheel awaiting an uncertain future. It is not your enemies who did you in,
Mr. Nawaz Sharif, it is yourself. You have it all wrong, still and to this day. That
is why, it is not good-bye, Mr. Sharif. That is why it is good riddance.

My greatest misjudgment however, was of Benazir, now a fugitive from justice
living abroad in self-exile. Nature had given her a distinct advantage over all
other rulers of Pakistan. But with all her glamour, western education, natural
and inherited advantages and awesome power, she turned out to be a great
disappointment. When the history of her tenure, comes to be written - the
contours of historical judgement are already emerging, she will be remembered
for destroying financial institutions, rampant corruption, loot and plunder,
widespread lawlessness, political vindictiveness and senseless confrontation
with the Superior judiciary and the President. I never had very high hopes of her
but I never realized that her top priority was corruption; that her performance
would be so poor and she would be such a disaster. Be this as it may, she
surprised friends and foes alike when she staged a comeback in 1993. Political
genius, said Bismarck, consists of hearing the distant hoofbeat of the horse of
history and leaning to catch the passing horseman by the coattails. Nobody not
endowed with this kind of genius could have accomplished what Benazir did.
She was prepared to sup with the devil if it could help her make a comeback.
This is exactly what she did. She bounced back, returned from the political
wilderness, out-manoeuvered both Ghulam Ishaq Khan and Nawaz Sharif, and
captured all the commanding peaks. That was undoubtedly her finest hour.

Earlier, at her darkest hour in 1988, when everything looked so bleak and she
was beginning to feel that she must doubt her lucky star, Providence intervened
and struck down her greatest enemy. I was reminded of the turning point in the
Seven Years War when Frederick the Great faced overwhelming odds against an
alliance of Russia, Austria and France. Frederick said, he would give up the fight
and commit suicide; addressing Frederick, Carlyle wrote his apt and dramatic
words in his History of Frederick the Great, “Brave King! Wait yet a little while
and the days of your suffering will soon be over. Already the sun of your good
fortune stands behind the clouds, and soon it will rise upon you”. Shortly
afterwards, the miracle had come to pass. Czarina Elizabeth of Russia,
Frederick’s most deadly enemy, died. Her successor became an ally and
Frederick went on to victory. On August 17, 1988, at about 4:35 PM, Zia,
Benazir’s worst enemy, died in the mysterious crash of his C-130 aircraft. It was
like the death of Czarina Elizabeth. With Zia’s death, the sun of Benazir’s good
fortune which had been hidden behind the clouds, shone upon her. Benazir
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joined hands with Zia’s successor and went on to victory. Such are the weird
twists of history.

To Benazir, now marooned, discarded, discredited and rejected by her people, all
we say is:

“Most gracious queen, we thee implore
to go away and sin no more
or if that effort be too great

to go away at any rate”.

Others leaders in Pakistan had only one term in which to govern, but both
Benazir and Nawaz Sharif had the good fortune to receive a second opportunity,
and history will not forgive them for frittering this unique gift. Both had been in
the wilderness before, but had staged a comeback, although their pilgrimage
from the wilderness to the center of the arena had, as subsequent events
demonstrated, not been a very humbling experience.

What will the political landscape look like when the storm is over and the dust
has settled down? Will the sun of their good fortune rise upon Benazir and
Nawaz Sharif again? Or have they lost the mandate of Heaven forever, and are
they through as a political force and has the time come to write their political
obituary? It is too early to answer such questions. We have to wait and see. All
we know is that in this sad country no politician, no matter how corrupt, is
condemned forever.
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It Is Not the Economy, stupid!

Today more than fifty years after independence, Pakistan, handcuffed to history,
has become an international synonym for religious extremism, political
uncertainty, poverty and despair. Pakistanis react with wounded pride and
indignation which make serious national self-examination impossible. In this
frame of mind, they cannot begin to understand what really went wrong. If the
people of Pakistan cannot summon the courage and humility to accept that they
themselves are to blame for what went wrong, then the country has no hope.

A year before the outbreak of the French Revolution, Schiller wrote prophetically
in the History of the Revolt of the Netherlands that people (like us) whom
fortune has surprised with a reward for which there is no natural reason flowing
out of their actions are easily tempted to lose sight of the necessary relationship
between cause and effect. They introduce into the natural order of things the
higher power of miracle and end up by recklessly trusting to their luck, like
Caesar. I have a feeling that we Pakistanis always read such sentences too late, if
we read them at all, or that we understand them too late.

Pakistan will never be all it can be, let alone all it will need to be, without
ruthless accountability of all those who robbed the people of everything, their
past, their present, their future, their dreams. The country is on the verge of
economic collapse and bankruptcy, but we all feel confident that the IMF will
somehow bail us out because we are a nuclear power and America cannot afford
to let us sink. At the same time, Pakistan does not like American recipes for
growth. It wants to dream a little, however treacherous its illusions. Every year
the IMF consults with each member country about the state of its economy and
its economic policies. It dispatches a team of what Joseph Stiglitz, a former World
Bank chief economist, famously scorned as second-rate economists from first-rate
universities, to assess the economy of the host country, measure its performance,
and recommend corrective measures and remedial action. They are all well-
meaning people, and I am sure they want to help. But their visits are painful
reminders of riots in Bolivia and Indonesia, strikes in Nigeria, and bread riots in
Cairo. Why does the IMF instill such fear and loathing? When the Fund
prescribes austerity, health budgets are cut down; children are forced to leave
school; workers are thrown out of work. So the next time there are riots against
the IMF - mandated fuel rises, street demonstrations against spreading hunger
and destruction anywhere in the world, do not be surprised. The IMF will have
been there peddling misery, leaving devastation in its wake. U.S. decision-
makers blithely ignore the Fund and do what they like. But for developing
countries like Pakistan, the IMF prescriptions are force-fed, and my economist
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friends tell me that we have to swallow the IMF prescribed medicine because we
have no choice. Some of their recommendations are like a doctor stemming the
bleeding of your arm by stopping your heart. The IMF is the locomotive of
history. The best way to trigger a revolution and topple a government in a Third
World country is to dispatch an IMF team there and make sure that all its
recommendations are expeditiously implemented.

Economics is the dismal science as Carlyle described it. There is no longer an
ideological formula which purports to solve all the problems of society: hunger,
disease, illiteracy etc. The demise of communism has left an intellectual void and
there is no available theory to provide an easy answer to the dilemmas of society.
Deng Xiao Ping once used a parable to describe how we should run the economy:
Crossing the river by feeling the stones, one at a time. May be, we should for a
change, follow Deng’s advice.

One thing is clear. Economic progress will never be sustainable without peace
and political stability. More than fifty years after its creation Pakistan’s quest for
a stable political order remains elusive. Since 1947, Pakistan has been racked by
instability and has been subjected to recurrent cycles of army rule, political
turmoil, civil strife and commotion. This is the root cause of all our problems.
Our woes are primarily political, not economic. Economic tribulations are only a
manifestation of the loss of faith by the people in their political institutions and
the future of the country. This has been the principal cause of the instability of
Muslim rule all over the world during the last 1400 years. The absence of an
agreed law of political succession inevitably led to uncertainty, civil wars, wars
of succession etc. Today Pakistan faces the same problem of orderly succession.
What is needed is a stable political system, based on the rule of law, that actually
brings genuine leaders to power. Pakistan will only come into its own when it
has a corruption-free, popularly elected stable government; a fiercely
independent and clean judiciary; rule of law not rule of man, sanctity of contract
and a de-politicized, highly professional civil service. Once such a system is in
place, economic progress and sustainable development will follow.

In the long run, no economic agenda has any chance of success unless
fundamental political issues are first resolved. Ayub Khan did not lose on the
economic front. In fact, his achievements on this front were quite impressive. He
lost because he misjudged the political crisis facing him and failed to respond to
the democratic aspirations of the people. Towards the end, he saw the entire
constitutional edifice crumbling before his eyes and all his reforms denounced.
In an effort to appease the opposition, he even agreed to demolish the basic
democracies system and revert to adult franchise. Too late. Nothing worked.
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A Year After

Dreams and Disappointments

Every now and then, I unburden myself of the things that weigh upon my spirit:
The sense of being in a blind alley, the perception of our collective guilt, the
knowledge of all that has been irrevocably lost. On the eve of the Army takeover
of October 12, I threw discretion to the winds, gave vent to my pent up feelings
and wrote, “The state of things has been so insufferable that one longs for it to be
decided as it must be now, one way or another. Unfortunately, the tyranny of the
statusquo is too strong and only a crisis can produce a real change.... Pakistan is
hungry for a person who will light a candle in the gloom of our morale; who has
a passion burning within him that will set our nation alight; who will be the
standard-bearer of the disenchanted; who can give voice to our humiliation; who
helps the nation recover its elan vital; who places country above self; who
restores the process of national revival; who gives the country a new agenda, one
that does not replace once set of corrupt leaders by another; who offers the
genuine hope of a new order to take us into a new millennium; who stitches the
country back together; whose heart is in the right place; whose hands are clean
and remain clean; who restores the rule of law; who protects the citizen’s honor,
person and property; a crusader again high level corruption, who will purge the
country of all corrupt elements-politicians, bureaucrats, both civil and military
and members of superior judiciary; who brings the guilty, those who stole the
Pakistan dream, to justice, who will bring back a sense of decency; who will raise
the people from the slough of despondency; who will restore the people’s faith in
themselves, their rulers, and above all in their country; who will, as Burke said,
tell the people not where they want to go but where they ought to go; who will,
as Mercier said, lance the poisoned carbuncle and clean the country of its mess
and who will ‘seize the moment’, give the country the ‘lift of a driving dream’,
and drag the nation to its feet again. This is of course, asking for the impossible.
But pursuing the impossible and asking for the impossible is one good definition
of a Revolution....

“Is the dark long night about to end? And has the time come for us to leave the
valley of despair and climb the mountain so that we can see the glory of another
dawn? The darkest hour is just before the dawn and as generally happens in
history, it is at the darkest hour that a bright star arises when you had almost
given up hope. When a nation is in crisis, it needs a man to match the time. “You
don’t create such a man, you don’t discover such a man. You recognize such a
man’. The time cries out for leadership. Cometh the hour, cometh the man. The
hour will find the man who has the will and power to restore the Pakistan dream.
The people are anxiously scanning the horizon waiting to see if the cavalry will
come riding down the hill to restore the Pakistan dream”.
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When the history of our benighted times comes to be written, it will be noted that
the Pakistan Army was the one institution which served the nation most
meritoriously in its hour of greatest need. It intervened t o save the country at the
darkest hour when we had almost given up hope. When General Pervez
Musharraf seized power on October 12, like millions of my compatriots, I
welcomed the change and heaved a sigh of relief. Our long national nightmare
was over. It was morning again in Pakistan. Pakistan had found its saviour in
General Musharraf. After the trauma of Nawaz Sharif, the emergence of General
Musharraf was widely regarded as an opportunity for a new start. Boundless
hopes and expectations were invested in the unsullied young military general.
For a brief ethereal moment, the country fell in love with him. His first address to
the nation was a welcome relief to a people torn apart by corrupt leadership,
rising crime wave and a sinking economy. His quiet dignity and lack of pretense
provided exactly the stabilizing force that people sought.

In popular perception, what happened on October 12, was not a coup but a
bloodless revolution triggered by a combination of factors including Kargil and
nomination of General Zia Uddin as Army Chief by Nawaz Sharif. A coup, as
every student of political science knows, is a seizure of power for power sake. It
does not aim at changing the social, economic, and political structures of a
society. It does not represent a threat to the elite and the corrupt, and most
important of all, the broad masses are indifferent to its success or failure. What
happened on October 12, was not a simple substitution of existing authority by
fresh authority. It sounded the death knell of a corrupt, rotten socio-economic
order. It was the expression of a revolution of expectations that had already
taken place in the minds of the people. It was the embodiment of their fears,
apprehensions, hopes and aspirations. That is why they welcomed it with tears
of joy in their eyes. They gave it their full support because they regarded it as the
Dawn of a new era. The old order represented by corrupt politicians had
collapsed and was dead and gone, or so we thought. General Musharraf now
had a unique opportunity to design and build a new structure on the ruins of the
old in fulfillment of the dreams and aspirations of the people of Pakistan. What
the people wanted was not a cosmetic change, but a purifying, cleansing,
surgical operation to purge the country of all robber barons - politicians, civil
servants, judges and Generals.

On October 12, General Musharraf assumed an awesome responsibility and
faced a daunting task. He had one big advantage; his accession to power was
hailed with jubilation and quite genuinely acknowledged as the only way out of
the mess left behind by Benazir and Nawaz Sharif. Now that he was in power, he
had to demonstrate to the people and the outside world that the assault on
“democracy” and suspension of the constitution was fully justified by his

78



subsequent performance and that his military rule was qualitatively superior to
civilian rule. Unlike his democratic predecessors, he commanded absolute power
and had no excuses. There was no reason why he could not challenge and
demolish, brick by brick, the corrupt system he had inherited. Nothing could
prevent him from bringing about an egalitarian economic and social order.
Nothing prevented him from identifying himself completely with the poor
people of Pakistan who looked upon him as a messiah. They did not expect a
new heaven and a new earth but nothing prevented him from confronting their
main anxieties.

There is nothing more important to the success of an actor, it is said, than his
performance in his first scene and in his last. One shapes his character for the
entire play, the other the memories that the audience carries from the theatre.
The same applies in politics and other fields of leadership. The true significance
of the first year of a ruler is this. It is the most precious time in the life of a leader
to define who he is and what he is seeking to achieve through his leadership. In
those first twelve months, more than any other time in his tenure, he sets the
stage for his entire stewardship. The public judgement forms in a matter of
weeks and once formed, soon calcifies. By the end of the first twelve months, the
story of the new ruler takes shape in the public mind and it tends to remain in
that shape for a long time thereafter. Very rarely is he able to reinvent himself
later.

General Musharraf started out on the wrong foot. He made one fundamental
mistake. Every ruler needs a strong team. General Musharraf failed to create a
team that could govern or inspire confidence or trust. He slipped on one banana
peel after another. The shock over some of the key appointments he made and
the mediocrities he gathered round himself created a public narrative that will
plague him for the remainder of his tenure. When the choice was between a
competent man and a safe and inept man, he preferred a safe man.

As a new Chief Executive, especially one with so little time to prepare, General
Musharraf had to scramble just to get on top of the major issues. And because no
one else was incharge, his colleagues in the cabinet and the Security Council
were stepping all over each other, uncertain what their marching orders were;
playing by the seat of their pants. Conflict and confusion reigned. If a strong
Chief of Staff had been in place at the start, a lot of this confusion could have
been avoided.

As we approached the October 12 anniversary, the hopes raised on that day
dimmed and faded away. Even revolutions have a “morning after”. The
euphoria following the dismissal of Nawaz Sharif’s government soon gave way
to the sobriety of the morning after. Unrealistically high expectations were
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awakened on October 12 and when these expectations were disappointed and
remained unfulfilled, frustration set in. The revolution we all expected and
which seemed so certain at the time, has evidently not taken place. The economy
shows little sign of recovery. Poverty has deepened. Investor’s confidence has
not been restored because the law and order situation shows no sign of
improvement and nobody knows what Pakistan will look like two years hence.

A year ago, ruthless accountability of corrupt holders of public office was on top
of General Musharraf’s agenda. What prevents him from making good on his
promise to arrange for the expeditious and ruthless accountability of all those
who bartered away the nation’s trust and plundered the country’s wealth. Why
is the accountability process so painfully slow? Why are so many known corrupt
holders of public office still at large? Is it too difficult to prove that they had
abused their power or had betrayed the trust reposed in them by their
constituents? Are there any legal impediments? If so, why can’t these be
removed? Unless the people’s representatives are strictly called to account now,
sent to prison, disqualified and prevented from recapturing the Parliament and
provincial assemblies, the entire democratic process, if and when restored, will
be reduced to a farce once again.

While life at the top gets cushier, millions of educated, unemployed, the flower
of our nation, and those at the bottom of the social ladder, are fleeing the country
and desperately trying to escape to the false paradises of the Middle East and the
West. The rich are getting richer, while the poor are getting more and more
impoverished. The middle classes seem defeated. There was a time when they
were the key to prosperity and national stability. Now they appear submissive in
the face of a drastic drop in the quality of their life. All these years, the people
organized their lives in terms of a better future for themselves and their children.
But with the passage of time, the future has quite literally shrunk and the present
has stretched out. Murmurs of protest are already beginning to be heard. Soon
they would grow into a deafening nationwide roar. Passive resignation could
lead to bitter resentment and that could end in a new social crisis and dangerous
confrontation which could create a menacing storm front and suddenly bring a
tempest.

How will history remember General Musharraf’s first twelve months of power?
There is no doubt that he pulled the country back from the edge of the precipice.
He rescued the country from the thugs who looted and plundered it in the name
of democracy. His greatest challenge, however, lies ahead. Can he stop Pakistan
from swinging between fake democracy and naked dictatorship, going from one
extreme to the other as has been the case throughout the troubled history of our
country and does he have the will to institute a just, egalitarian, clean and
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durable system of rule, so that the person, property and honour of the people are
not periodically imperiled?

General Musharraf has only the briefest time to make his mark before his power

seeps away. Power is evanescent. It comes in a rush, but it also tends to
evaporate. He must hurry up. Time is not on his side and time will win.
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Case of Failed Leadership

“What I want you to do”, said Harry Hopkins to Lorena Hickok in July 1933
when America was in deep economic trouble, “is to go out around the country
and look this thing over. I don’t want statistics from you. I just want your own
reaction, as an ordinary citizen. Go talk with preachers and teachers,
businessmen, workers, farmers. Go talk with the unemployed, young and old.
And when you talk with them don’t ever forget that but for the grace of God you,
I, any of our friends might be in their shoes. Tell me what you see and hear. All
of it. Don’t ever pull your punches”. Hopkin had all the data but he wanted to
touch the human face of the crisis. He wanted to taste in his mouth the metallic
smack of the fear and hunger of the unemployed. Lorena did not disappoint him.
She set out in quest of the human reality of the crisis facing America. Her
reportage vivified real faces and voices out of the statistical dust. She found that
and much more besides.

“The government”, General Musharraf told the Pakistani Americans a few days
ago, “had stopped the economy’s downslide and turned it upwards as indicated
by all economic indicators”. However, the articles in the press, he said,
sometimes presented a different picture whereas the fact was that economy was
not bad. This is good news and very reassuring. Does it mean we have passed
the worst? Has the momentum of the crisis been arrested and the corner turned?
Have we hit the bottom of the cycle and are now beginning to see the signs of
revival? Or is the apparent bottom only a way station to a still deeper crisis?
Have we slowly started climbing out of the depths of the abyss or is the country
still teetering at the brink? Has our faltering, stumbling economy been steadied?
Instead of wasting his precious time, scanning insipid intelligence reports and
rivers of data flowing across his office, why doesn’t General Musharraf choose a
perceptive observer, like Lorena, who could be counted on to see without
illusion and report the ground reality fearlessly, with brutal frankness, candor
and insight.

But whatever the state of the economy, what is the situation on the ground? And
how is the common man coping? Anyone who is not tied to his desk in
Islamabad, would know that it is people at the lowest rung of the economic
ladder - the poor, the middle class and the young educated unemployed who
have been hit hardest and struck most savagely by the economic crisis. I have
seen hundreds of these defeated, demoralized, hopeless men and women
cringing and fawning as they come to ask for help. I have also seen respectable
people murder their pride, descend from security, self-sufficiency to uncertainty,
dependency and shame. Recently, a woman came to see me in my village. She
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had ten children and is about to have another. She had so many that she did not
call them by their names; but referred to them as “this little girl” and “that little
boy’. Two small boys sans shoes were running about without a stitch on save
some ragged piece of clothing. Their feet were purple with cold - half-starved
children struggling in competition for less to eat then dogs get in well-to-do
houses in Karachi and Islamabad, living in hovels that are infinitely less
comfortable than the kennel. A sort of nameless dread pervades their atmosphere
and hangs over their heads. This sire, is the stuff that revolutions are made of.
Against the backdrop of this abject poverty, the best economic strategy can
sometimes be summed up in these words: just keep quite. That advice, however,
is anathema to people in power who seem to believe that the public will be
reassured by verbiage and statistical rigmarole. In such situations, silence is often
the most articulate message a ruler can send.

On accountability, General Musharraf said, “ though the process was slow, will
Pakistan collapse, if the process of accountability is not fast”. Pakistan will
certainly not collapse but General Musharraf’s credibility will definitely suffer
because it does raise serious doubts in the minds of the people when some
known corrupt politicians, judges and generals go untounched, raising serious
concerns that some are more equal than others and the accountability process is
selective and not transparent. In America, former US Congressman
Rostenkowski, Chairman of the House Ways and Means Committee, was
sentenced to seventeen months in prison for abusing his office and using
employees to mow the grass at his summer house and to take photographs at the
wedding of his daughter. When he stood up to hear the sentence, US District
Judge Norma Halloway rebuked him for he had violated the faith of his
constituents. “You shamelessly abused your position” Judge Norma said. ‘Pretty
petty stuff, people thought and pretty unlikely behavior for a figure as powerful
and as capable of commanding support as Mr. Rostenkowski. But the case
against him turned out not to be petty. He goes to jail for having abused his
office. That is a flashing yellow light for every office holder’, The New York
Times commented. When will our accountability courts convict holders of public
office for abusing their office and betraying the trust of their constituents and
send them to prison? That will be the finest hour of our judiciary and the
accountability bureau.

On law and order situation, General Musharraf said “it could not be improved
by issuing mere statements. For improving law and order situation, we need to
improve the law enforcement agency. We have chalked out a strategy to improve
the police force but it needs Rs. 40 billions. We will have it done and demand of
them to deliver”. He said nothing would work without the revival of the
economy, which alone was a battle winning factor. It is true that there can be no
peace and stability without economic progress; but equally, economic progress is
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not possible and will never be sustainable if the government fails to protect the
person, property, and honor of its citizens. And can such a state, which fails to
discharge this basic responsibility, no matter what its achievements on other
fronts, have a legitimate claim on the loyalty of its citizens? Isn't it ironic that a
military government has to spend an additional sum of Rs. 40 billions to enable
the police force to maintain law and order and control crime!

Pakistan was descending into chaos when the army intervened on October 12. Its
democracy was thoroughly corrupt, rotten to the core and neither representative
nor effective. “It is a great tragedy”, Bonaparte confided to Talleyrand after the
Fructidor coup, for a nation of 30 million inhabitants in the 18th century to have
to call on bayonets to save the state”. What a melancholy reflection it is that in
Pakistan, a nation of 140 million inhabitants, the army had to intervene on the
eve of the 21st century to save it from its corrupt politicians!

Today, Pakistan is caught between a hard place and many rocks, with a nuclear
bomb in one hand and a beggar’s bowl in the other. These are times that try
men’s souls and moments when love for your country overrides all other
considerations and calls for supreme sacrifice. We live in an age of midgets. The
public stage is filled by weak-kneed triflers, mountebanks and charlatans
begrimed with corruption. Pakistan is a case of failed leadership, not failed state.
Who among our leaders has the capacity to look out from the mountaintop,
foresee the trend lines of the future, and bend history to take us on a journey into
the future? Who has the capacity of seeing far ahead? Who among our leaders
understands the forces of History and has the capacity to move them in a
favorable direction and nudge history? Who could put together a new political
vessel to hold all the boiling discontent of a people increasingly disillusioned by
a succession of corrupt politicians? When will Pakistan ever catch the flood tide
of History?

General Musharraf is no crusader. He is no Tribune of the people. He is no
enemy of entrenched privilege. But he is well-meaning, sincere and what is most
important, his hands are clean. With all his limitations, he cannot fail. He must
not fail, because he has awakened too many expectations, too many dreams, too
many desires, too many hopes. I hope to God that when the time for him to leave
comes, he does not turn the nation’s car keys to those who robbed us of
everything, our past, our present, our future. They come asking for another
chance, another shot. Our answer? Never again. It is not the time for third
chances. It is time for new beginnings.

Politics, no less than nature, abhors a vacuum. I shudder to think what might

rush into the void when the army returns to the barracks. Today, it is the only
cohesive force, the only glue that is keeping the Federation together. Perhaps this
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is one of those moments when a mass movement might wrest the initiative from
the established political authorities and impose its own agenda on the nation.
Who might lead such a movement? Extraordinary times generate extraordinary
candidates, and in extraordinary profusion. One thing is clear. The mysterious
patience of our people in the face of adversity is showing signs of rubbing thin.

“What will happen to the next generation if it all fails”? Mao asked “there may
be a foul wind and a rain of blood. How will you cope? Heaven only knows”.
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View From Margallah

A brisk early morning walk in the Margallah, followed by a hot cup of tea, a
reclining posture in bed with a good book in your hands and soft music in the
background, are great helps to attention and thinking. Like many others of my
generation, I had the good fortune to be present when hopes and dreams created
Pakistan. The experiences of the years since then have brought the country and
particularly the younger generation to a mood of depression, disillusion and
withdrawal from the effort to arrest the downward slide. My sadness in
following the subsequent events is deepened by bittersweet memories of the
euphoria of the Pakistan dream that was being dreamed in the heady days of
1947 when Pakistan was all so very new and hopes were so very high.

Sadly, the view from Margallah is murky. A chasm separates most Pakistanis
from a political class seen as a predatory group, self-enriching and engaged in
perpetual intrigue while the country collapses. You look around political
Islamabad for a tried and tested public figure who also has moral authority, and
you find none. Those in the leadership of the main political parties who have not
been dirtied up in their individual scandals and venalities have leapt eagerly to
the defence of their leaders, shamelessly justifying every kind of sleaziness
committed by them on the ground that the other side does it too. The result is a
landscape teeming with demystified, antiheroic, ethically compromised leaders
begrimed with corruption of whom we demand and expect less and less. We do
not look to these political figures for guidance in our own lives, either by
example or in the moral preaching they offer. So, it is not surprising that there is
such a shortage of inspiring or even reassuring political figures today. Which one
of our so-called elected leaders has the moral authority that people will respect.

The real test of a politician’s human greatness comes after his fall from power.
Deprived of their imposing desk secretaries, acolytes, and the trappings of rank
and positions, they look like old men shivering in a Turkish bath. They are dead
men on furlough as Lenin called these tired, exhausted men groaning under the
weight of an inglorious past that is telling on them. History has squeezed them
out to the last drop. A steady debasement of the political coin has taken place.
The cost of election in time, money and privacy has grown so great that many of
the ablest persons flee from the prospect of running.

Economic depression and political rancor have already turned Pakistan into a
Quasi-battlefield.
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Hate is threatening to explode suddenly without warning, out of nowhere, at
street corners, at shopping centers and even mosques. Hates scourges the land as
the victims of depression turn on those more fortunate than themselves. The
millions of unemployed envy those with jobs. Thousand of university students
find the future barred to them and turn their despair on the establishment.
Peasants depise city people while the masses of white-collar unemployed envy
the peasants their crops. Beggars haunt every street corner. What is the answer to
the multitudes of these casualties of years of loot and plunder by corrupt rulers.

I have not given up on politics. I still nourish the notion that one of these years
we will get it right and will elect someone who will bring out the best in the
country. We might even find a leader willing to take an unpopular position
occasionally because it is the right one to take. Just now, a new class, whose
education and philosophy of life is different from ours, has taken the Wheel of
History in its hands and is alone on the bridge. We wish them good luck and
hope and pray that they succeed. However, the lesson of history is that by itself
no army, no matter how strong, has ever rescued a country from internal
disorder, social upheaval and chaos or been able to prevent its disintegration. If it
could, no army was more powerful than the Red Army which destroyed the
might of the German army and chased it all the way to Berl