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THAT September 11
would be the most expen-
sive lesson in geography,
culture and religion for
the American people is
another facet of that terri-
ble tragedy that no orie
could have anticipated.
Just about nine months
ago my origin was a mat-
ter of speculation for
most.

1 could always sense the guess-
ing game in their eyes. I could be
an Arab, someone from South
Asia, Hispanic or even biracial
— that interesting amalgam of
Caucasian and Negro that one
sees more than ever before here
in the United States.

Americans are truly polite,
and when someone would get
the gumption to ask, I would say
“Pakistani,” and the guessing
game would take on a new
dimension: that of searching the
remote files of 6th grade geogra-
phy trying to remember where
Pakistan was.

“Next to India,” I would try
and help. For some that was no
help either.

But now, the recognition is
slick. There is a sudden warmth,
some of it the relief of knowing
where Pakistan is located, and
some for the general perception

- that Pakistanis are the good
guys, in this US-led holy “war on
terror”.
Like the Pakistani popula-
tion, expatriate Pakistanis also
- felt relieved that the pillage of

Pakistan by the Bhuttos and
- Sharifs had come to an end with

General Musharraf’s take-over.
* I even recall, with some embar-
rassment now, that I was proud
to listen to the general’s speech
on PTV Prime, when on a single
phone call from Bush, he decid-
ed to side with America in its
war against terrorism. His
demeanour was so direct and
honest. I got quite the good
vibe.

And yet as time went by
Musharraf caught the blight —
the blight of the kursi and crazy
glue syndrome. I have come to
believe that even a sufi would be
transformed by a temporary rest
in Pakistan’s kursi. into one
power-hungry — “it’s mine, all
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13 doctors were arrested, even
though the killing of physicians
have been going on for two
years.

The fact that Pearl was
American appears to confer on
him some added weight. I was
devastated by his murder, and I
am more so with the murders of
physicians, for in the latter case
there is practically no action by
the government.

“Bibi, aap ko itni jaldi kyun
hai, aap baithiye, zara chai pijive,
sab thik ho javega kal tak..” and
various permutations of this sort
of reassuring words hastened my
leaving Pakistan within four
months of a House Job at
Karachi’s Civil Hospital. :

Tailors do it all the time in
Pakistan and certainly a little
cramping of my style was no real
urgency. When X-ray techs and
blood transfusion techs started
doing the same, my sabar ka pay-
mana overflowed the cup.
Marianne Pearl wrote in The
New York Times that she wished
that a monument in memory of
Danny be built in Pakistan, so
that her son could remember
that his father was martyred
there.

As much as I empathize with,
and deeply respect, her feel-
ings, I would urge the govern-
ment of Pakistan to refrain
from bartering away Pakistan’s
already minuscule self-respect,
and concentrate, instead, on the
apprehension and speedy trial
of the perpetrators of a crime
that robs the nation of its heal-
ing hands.

I lost two brothers, aged 14
and 15, to a car accident and
my father had a sudden death
on the tennis court five years
later.

I was only seventeen when he
died. T understand Marianne

As many as ‘284
doctors were
killed in a span of
two years with a
sharp rise in early
2002. Pakistani-
American physi-
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1n Pakistan's Kursi. 1w uvuc
power-hungry — “it’s mine, all
mine, forever and ever.” It
annoys me that I quoted his “we
oppose terrorism in all its
shapes, forms and manifesta-
tions” and “the cause of terror-

ung_the branch will not take

care.of the reat” when Lwould

write.

How livid I feel that the slide
of my disillusionment was sharp
enough to be essentially verti-
cal. And splat! Here I sit, as do
all of us, our heads spinning like
the whirrs and burrs around
Bugs Bunny after a clumsy
move.

| What worth is a government
that cannot even maintain the
rule of law in a country and can-
not provide security to its cid-
zens? And a military govern-
ment at that in this case? The
referendum voted for continuity
j of economic reform. The stress is
on the word “continuity”. And
! there lies dread.
There will be continuity in
domestic terrorism as well.
iPhysicians will continue to be
" killed, hundreds will leave a
country that is desperately in
need of doctors — all while the
government looks the other
way.
Whilst doctors are killed at
point-blank range, and the elec-
* tricity of an entire neighbour-
| hood is shut off for a few min-
utes to ease the get-away of mur-
derers, we are busy doing Bush’s

T

soil, but while the people were
looking away, Americans were
operating from four of our bases,
no less, with no access provided
to anyone Pakistani. Our own lit-
tle piece of America right inside
" Pakistan! '

As many as 284 doctors killed
in a space of two years with a
sharp rise in early 2002.
Pakistani-American physicians
are distraught beyond expres-
sion and wonder why it is doc-
tors that are being targeted. A
higher-up in Pakistan’s adminis-
tration gives a plausible expla-
nation: killing one doctor targets
1,000 people essentially, for
roughly the number that one
doctor would take care of in
terms of their health needs.

Attention-seeking behaviour,
he said. So pay attention, will
you? To add insult to injury, the
government does nothing to pro-
tect the healers. One cannot give
the government the credit of fol-
lowing the Malthusian theory of
population, for in that, perhaps,
is seen the solution to our demo-
graphic problem!

Not only do we have
American bases where no
Pakistani can tread, we now
have Pakistani troops fighting
shoulder-to-shoulder with the
Americans barging into a
Miranshah mosque and trudg-
ing all over with boots on and
toting guns, looking for Al
Qaeda militants. Defiling of a
mosque is a strange rite of pas-
sage, perhaps?

The arrest of the suspects in
Daniel Pearl’'s murder was
quick. It is reported that on May
5, 28 suspects in the murder of

American physi-
cians wonder why
it is doctors that

?S?iflg_targeted.
flicials estimate

that one doctor
serves 1,000 peo-

ple at least.
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Pearl’s grief, but I cry for the
widows and orphans of the hun-
dreds of doctors who have been
killed and are still being killed,
while the government seems to
have little time for anything
beyond doing possible to make
things safe and comfortable for
the American troops operating
the in our tribal are as.

I must assure our America-lov-
ing rulers that even though
Daniel Pearl was Caucasian, all
human beings look the same on

The liver is not lighter in
colour, neither are the intestines
blonde. 1 know for I have seen
Pakistanis and Caucasians on
the inside. In the rapidly wors-
ening economic situation in
Pakistan, the families of the
deceased physicians are left
without a breadwinner.

Marianne Pearl has not been
pushed to the depths of poverty
by Danny’s tragic death. Almost
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There were doctors who left the
hallowed “land of the free and
the brave” to return to Pakistan
to help the people of Pakistan.
And Pakistan gave new meaning
to the phrase “biting the hand
that feeds you”.

Let us not build monuments.
Let us stop the on-going violence
against doctors, let us make a list
of the bereaved families, let us
determine their needs, and let
us establish a lifetime pension
from the state for each of the
families and scholarships for
their children. This is one way,
however small, of repaying the
debt owed to the.

I did not want to be a snitch
and complain to my
Congresswoman in the US, but
my grief for my brothers and
father was too much for me to
relive repeatedly, especially
when the government of
Pakistan was doing precious lit-
tle to control crime and violence.

So I did write to my
Congresswoman. America has
been a haven for Type A per-
sonalities like me, for things get
done here with a phone call. or
an e-mail. If the government of
Pakistan does nothing or is its
ineffective self, the Pakistani-
American physician community
mourns its brethren so much
that we will get the US
Congress to pass legislation con-
demning Pakistan for not pro-
tecting its own citizens and vio-
lating human rights. Remember
the dirty word “sanctions™?
Phir na kehna hamein khabar na
hui.

The writer is a practising phust-
cian in Ohio, USA.




