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	VIEW: Where are the proud leaders? —Shaukat Qadir
Faced with American-led opposition from the West, Mandela responded that Libya was the first country that had supported an end to apartheid, while the other, so-called liberal and democratic nations had kept silent. ToLibya he went first 

This article is prompted by the comment of a woman who interviewed me the other day. While agreeing with my condemnation of US arrogance and complete disregard for the human rights of the citizens of other countries — in carrying out attacks like the one at Damadola and its conduct in Afghanistan and Iraq — she commented that our government, too, had conducted itself in a manner that left much to be desired. This got me thinking about leadership that a country or nation can be proud of.

I am the product of an era when one learnt to speak the ‘King’s English’ and was not considered educated unless one could spout at least a bit of Shakespeare in English and Ghalib and Iqbal in Urdu. The country that most evoked our respect was the US. We were bred on the tales of the Pioneers, their war for independence, the leaders they produced — Thomas Jefferson and Abe Lincoln, to name only two. 

Were one to make numerical comparisons of honourable men and proud leaders, perhaps many European countries have produced more such men than the Americans. However, that America produced so many of them in a far shorter history that extends back only three centuries made the US a shining star. It is a matter of personal regret for me that it no longer symbolises what its forefathers stood for as stated in the Declaration of Independence.

In contemporary times two very different kind of men stand out as honourable men and proud leaders to me — Nelson Mandela and Mahatir Mohammed. Nelson Mandela fought for the equality of man and the end to apartheid in a white-dominated South Africa and paid the price for it by spending years in jail. However he finally succeeded in his aim. 

On being liberated he was elected by an overwhelming majority to lead the nation, refused to avenge himself on those who had tortured and jailed him and announced that Libya would be the first country he would visit as his country’s leader. Faced with American-led opposition from the West, he responded that Libya was the first country that had supported an end to apartheid, while the other so-called liberal and democratic nations had kept silent. To Libya he went first of all. Finally, when he could have continued to lead his nation for the rest of his life, he refused to extend his tenure in office and opted for retirement. My admiration for him is unqualified.

Mahatir Muhammed, on the other hand, took over and became a benign dictator. He had a vision for his country and successfully led it into the future economically and educationally, wherein lies the real future of all peoples. He surprised the world by grooming his own successor, the only dictator recently, benign or otherwise, to do so. Unfortunately, he also reverted to type by levelling accusations against the successor which ended the latter’s political career.

During his tenure he rejected pressure from Western countries. When he was threatened by the UK, he issued instructions to end all trade with the UK and the withdrawal of all Malaysian students from the UK. The former colonial power was left with no option but to apologise!

Proud men have led proud nations, whose people can stand tall because their governments support them; unlike ours which in the wake of Damadola, merrily proceed to the US, promising that the subject would be discussed. The only comment on this subject that the prime minister made after the joint statement was that “the subject was discussed”. Far from obtaining an apology, our leadership lacked the courage to even seek one. This is a matter for shame for us all. 

While considerably his junior and never having served under him, I have known General Pervez Musharraf for many years. I have known him as a courageous and outspoken officer who used to encourage freedom of speech and diversity of views. When he rose to command a corps, in the annual corps commander’s conference where officers are selected for promotion to the ranks of brigadiers and major generals, he was the strongest supporter of outspoken officers. In his view, the army needed people in senior ranks with the courage to express their views and think for themselves, not just ‘yes-men’. I can only express my surprise at his acceptance of this invasion of our sovereignty.

To end on a lighter note; a few words on cricket; after two boring Tests, it was a treat to see our team perform in the final match, even without the services of the captain. Having succumbed to 39 for 6 to reach a respectable total of 245 courtesy Kamran Akmal, Razzaq, and Shoab Akhtar; to bowl out the formidable Indian batting line-up and take a symbolic lead; to set a world record in the second innings with the first seven batsmen scoring half centuries or more and then bowl out the Indians in less than 60overs; winning the match by the largest margin ever courtesy the young Asif and the reliable Razzaq was wonderful indeed.

The manner in which the team responded to the enormous total that the Indians amassed, batting first in the first ODI was again a matter of considerable pride; restricting them to 328 when it seemed that they would just bat us out of the match, following it up with a magnificent batting performance when it seemed that despite the failing light, we would walk through the match with overs to spare and then the Indian fight back, bringing the match to a stage where it could go either way was enough excitement for any one day. 

The fact that it ended rather tamely in the end due to fading light was a bit of a let down, I would have liked us to win, or lose, by playing it through. But then I would also have liked to see the Indian team withdraw its appeal against Inzy. There is no doubt that he was out according to the rules of the game, but the spirit of the game should be bigger than the rules. I can still recall Courtney Walsh not running out our batsman at the bowler’s end, when he was out of his crease, and warning him instead, knowing it would cost him the match, which it did. But as they say, “if wishes were horses...”
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