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people who have already gone through a metamorphosis, a change 
from infantile equation of dominance and subservience to human 
partnership. After having said this, the Quran goes further to advise 
women to safeguard their biological function in the interest of the 
perpetuation of the human specie in accordance with the laws of 
nature. The next sentence in the verse refers to a possible "rebellion" 
(nashuza hunna), translated as such by Marmaduke Pickthall, on the 
part of women. Parwez Sahib also uses the word "Sarkashi" in his 
rvlafhum-ul-Quran. The question arises as to rebellion against what and 
against whom. The traditional mind seems to immediately turn in the 
direction of sexual waywardness, followed by three stages of 
preventing it as laid down In the Quran (1) they should be counseled 
against it (2) the husbands should separate from their wives (3) 
corporal punishment can be meted out to them by the husband, if the 
first and the second stages show no results. Seen with such reference, 
the woman's mind naturally balks at it. Why was not the sexual 
waywardness and immorality of the man included in this verse, I cried 
out in despair. Here two paints must be understood at the very outset, 

• 
explained Allama Parwez. Firstly, the Quran in this verse discusses the 
issue not between husband and wife, but between men and women in 
general. As such the matter is tackled by the society and the 
administration through its institutions, such as the court. Seco'ldly, the 
issue at stake is not a woman's sexual waywardness but her "rebellion" 
against the biological function of procreation. 

In a male-dominated society it eventually comes home to a woman that 
what smothers and denigrates her is her uterus, so why not do away 
with it? As Carol Driscoll pOints out: "It should not come as a shock to 
realise that women can never hope to be liberated in any sense ·If they 
are denied the right to control their bodies, especially their repr")ductive 
organs." 

This anti-uterus attitude may lead a woman to decide not to have a 
baby. This kind of protest will never come from a man, for he never has 
to go through this process. He can never even appreciate what it 
entails both physically and emotionally. It may also be noticed that with 
more and more awareness and enlightenment the woman feels 
unfulfilled with her traditional role Is child bearing the ultimate? Vicki 
Pollard says: "Natural childbirth has been glorified as the most beautiful 
moment in a woman's life. This is unfortunate because it leads to the 
idea that motherhood is the ultimate experience in life." But a woman is 
a human being, and her head and heart are no less clamouring for 
artistic and intellectual creativity apart from sheer procreation. Such 
rumblings of dissatisfaction and rebellion are reflected even in ancient 
Greek literature where wives had no part to play in the cultural pursuits, 
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when that country was passing through its most elevating and 
productive phase in its history_ In Euripide's "Medea", the rebel woman 
spoke out thus: 
"Soon would I stand, 
Three times to face their battles, 
Shield in hand, 
Than bear one child" 

Such individuals have existed perhaps in every phase of hlsiory and 
every society_ A few individuals do not matter, but if this feeling 
becomes collectively articulated and gains momentum as a movement 
then the survival of the human specie is threatened_ At this stage of the 
dialogue my immediate r-etort was: On the contrary the world is 
threatened with the burden of overpopulation, we are two billion too 
many; in this context it is ridiculous to imagine that the human specie is 
threatened with extinction, or ever will be in the procreative sense. To 
this Parwez sahib referred to the liberation struggle wageE by the 
women of Europe and North America In the past to three hundred 
years_ In time it has become more and more articulate and vocal. 
Already the copious anti-uterus literature is showing signs of dwindling 
population in those countries, and the women's liberation movement 
could lead those areas into a crisis. As the third world countries (where 
the extra two billions have been produced) develop and women gain 
awareness like their counterparts in the first world, similar literature and 
movements will blast the status quo. It will then become a world-wide 
crisis_ 

Now, the Quran is for all times. It visualizes the future possibilities and 
accordingly lays down the guidelines. Surah 4. Verse 34 becomes 
applicable only in such a contingency_ Otherwise it remains redundant 
So, when the world is faced with such a crisis, women will be 
C:Junseled against this attltude_ Of course, it IS but natural that unless 
they are helped in retaining the confidence and the certainty that 
marriage and motherhood is not the end of all experience, it will not 
show results If this counseling fails and the anti uterus movement 
shows no Sign of a bating, then sexual indulgence, by and large 
becomes irrelevant. Sex is not for pleasure alone. The administration 
and the court can then decide on (temporary) separation, husbands 
abstaining from sex and thereby putting psychological pressure on the 
wives_ If even this does not bring any change in attitude, then the court 
can inflict corporal punishment, not the husband_ Indeed the very idea 
of the husband beating the wife dishonours and demeans the Nife and 
consequently the family_ Above all, it goes against the very values of 
the Quran (17/70) Regarding all kinds of punishments, in my article 
"Quranic Approach towards change" published In Tolu-e-Islam of 
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January this year, I have taken the position that these are local and 
historical and the nature of punishments can change from time to time 
and place to place. Regional and local historical continuity, provided 
the punishments are not too barbaric, makes It easier to implement: 
secondly the change is inevitable when the cultural level of the human 
mind reaches heights of refmement and beauty. Some psychologists in 
the meantime accept corporal punishment as part of treatment. 

The rest of the verse emphasises that if women retract from their stand, 
there is no vendetta Involved It may be repeated here that Surah 4 
Verse 34 tackles not any personal relatedness between husband and 
wife, where husbands arrogate to themselves the prerogative of 
beating their wives black and blue and throwing them out of their 
bedrooms. It is this misreading of the verse because of which wife­
beating is so rampant in almost all Muslim countries. Even so-called 
educated husbands claim this "Quranic" right to beat their wives, and if 
they do not beat it is to be seen as a favour in a spint of magnanimity! 
Talking of "rebellion", the Quran chides men and husbands a,> well in 
their role as protectors. (hey can also be "rebellious" in the sense that 
they ill-treat and desert their wives. Again it is the administration 
through its court that arbitrates (as In the women's case) and bring 
about an amicable understanding between them and settle the money­
matters on conditions that are workable (4/128). 

Such are the details communicated by Allama Parwez on this very 
sensit!ve issue. The details are definitely out of the rut of traditional 
translations and certainly more convincing. In any case, it is with 
pondering over and taking up the challenge for further research. It IS 
difficult to give up ideas that have the sanction of history and centuries 
of time to back it up, even when these Ideas are negative and 
unproductive. Nevertheless the effort must go on, for anything positive 
said or written is never lost. 
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MEMORIES OF ALiGAHRH 

My sister, Nasim, now Mrs. N.Z. Sani, (these days giving a push 
onwards and upwards to the Dawn Model School of Quranic Education 
Society) and I landed at the end of 1944 on the soil that Sir Syed 
Ahmad had tread upon, and were breathing in the atmosphere that this 
great man had breathed in. At the time we did not realize it We were 
admitted into the pre-matric classes of Girls' High School in Aligarh 
within the precincts of the College for older girls. A little nervous and a 
lot more homesick (having been left behind by our father in the hostel 
for what turned out to be two years away from the family for the first 
time) we tried to grasp an environment totally alien to our past 
experience. From a convent in Bombay where we walked a mile and a 
half to school in uniform of skirts and tunics, all complete with belts and 
ties, hearing only English along with Marathi and Gujrati, here in 
Aligarh we found ourselves in the midst of flowing 'ghararas' and 
'doputtas' and chaste Urdu, Whether it was our capacity to adjust 
quickly €If whether it was the charming and welcoming atmosphere, or 
both, we were soon in step with what was happening around, and we 
enjoyed It The girls were friendly and full of life and the teachers were 
competent and dedicated_ There were sprawling lawns, badminton, net 
ball and baseball courts and an open-air theatre. 

Now the readers might wonder what is so unusual abcut these 
facilities. Apparently yes, but in reality no, What I want to 
emphasize is the spirit behind it all. There was not even a 
shadow of inhibition, ('gutton') fear or repression as it would be 
rampant in a segregated, sequestered system. There was 
abundant laughter and good cheer and freedom. As a natural 
sequence, students were creative and innovative. Whether 
there was an occasion for welcome and farewell parties, a 
seasonal festival like welcoming the spring or the m')nsoons 
(saawan), celebration of the 70th birthday of Papa Mian (Sheikh 
Abdullah, the founder of girls school and college in 1913), or 
the Foundation Day when Papa Mian addressed the girls or the 
annual play_ Whatever the occasion, it brought out the best 
from the girls and their talents and natural gifts found ample 
expression and manifestation in sound rhythm and colour. 
fheir "cultural" activities were not restricted to "Naat" or hymn 
singing and recitation alone without comprehension. It was all 
lived through. 

My sister and I grew up fast in this scenario. No doubt the convent in 
Bombay had imparted us a good educational background and a 
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valuable sense of discipline, but here In Aligarh we bubbled with life 
and acquired a new identity. 

We now belonged to the Muslim League of Quaid-e-Azam. In fact it 
was the beginning of our awareness as would be "Pakistanis" and I 
found myself writing in bracket against my name the term "Pakistani", 
But all this was without the ugliness of what is termed as "politics" in 
colleges today. It's just that we became politically conscious in a 
healthy way during the most eventful and exciting years prior to 
independence. And for the first time wanted to read the newspapers to 
keep abreast of what was happening day to day. This brin!=)s us to 
another interesting aspect of the administration. 

There was a newspaper and reading room in the precincts of the 
college. There were newspapers and magazines galore, but DAWN 
was the most sought after. However this was meant for college girls 
only and we the schoolgirls ("Children" as we were termed) did not 
have access to it. Some of us felt this to be unfair. At least the Matric 
students should be allowed to benefit from the reading room, we 
argued and insisted. The matter reached the Principal, Mrs. Haider 
(Mumtaz APA, the daughter of Sheikh Abdullah) and Miss Ram, the 
head Mistress of the School. For a while they resisted, after all we were 
school children. When they found us adamant they relented and 
loosened the rope. The 9th and 10th classes were henceforth permitted 
rp read the newspapers during their free time. Similarly we were 
allowed to go to the Stratchy Hall at the University to listen to Liaqat Ali 
KtJan, who came to speak on behalf of the Quaid who could not come 
hi~self because of his ill health, of course to our eternal re~ret and 
loss. That was one C'hance we would have had to see him and listen to 
hlni). The third privilege we gained was to accompany the college girls 
In a:anvassing for the Muslim League during the 1945-1946 general 
eleotions in which it proved itself to be the sole representative of , 
Mus~.im India. From hindsight, the point I am trying to makE; is the 
attitude and understanding of the authorities and chief management in 
tacklii·~g the "agitation" (If this term can be used at all) demands of 
some of us as mentioned above. They gave us a listening ear FInd tried 
to appr·:eciate our feelings. 

So muc-h for our political awakening. However this recollection of the 
Aligarh \spirit would be incomplete if I do not refer to the caring and 
sharing of what was the "Alig Family" as created by Sir Syed Ahmad 
Khan. The term "Alig" is enough to remove all barriers and create 
togethernU!ss even today. For example, I can never forget the several 
Eids that came by during our stay in the hostel. Most of the girls went 
home, but some of us had to stay back. One of the teachers walked up 
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to us and said that we were welcome to her home for Eid for it was out 
of the question to leave us lonely in the hostel. So we had a gala time 
in a homely atmosphere and it made us feel great and proud to be 
entertained by our teacher and of course we had a lot to write about 
back home to our parents. This concern lives within us till today. 

Perhaps, AIigs or non-Aligs would recall that witticism and sense of 
humour was the hallmark of the Aligarh Spirit. This quality is acquired 
or is possible only in an uninhibited atmosphere of freedom, already 
referred to in the beginning. This was the greatest gift imparted by Sir 
Syed Ahmad Khan to the nation. Apart from a joyful feeling that it 
engenders, a sense of humour maintains a balance in life. It is a great 
thing to be able to laugh at oneself. It is essential for toleration and 
survival. In the last fifty years we have slowly lost this quality what with 
the joy killer priesthood in our midst and their dry and retro;!ressive 
"madaris". If we desire to survive we must revive the spirit that was 
Aligarh. 

Post Script after matriculation from Aligarh we joined "Balika Vidayala" 
College in Cawnpore where our father was posted. This was a few 
months before independfince and political conditions were such that it 
was not advisable to be away from home. Infused with the Aligarh spirit 
my sister and I led a function or two with new ideas and created quite a 
stir. Finding out our Aligarh background the Principal and the faculty 
members of this Hindu College exclaimed "No Wonder! After ali, it's 
Aligarh! 
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SOME STRAY THOUGHTS WORTH REMEMBRING 

Parwez Sahib's writings and lectures are already immortal, but even in 
an informal sitting and causal talks, one learned a lot from him and felt 
educated. A chance remark, a comment, an answer to query - one 
always felt his presence with wanting to come again 

Below are some of his thoughts and guidelines I can recall:-

Emotional people do not produce leaders. However. they do throw up 
leadership of high caliber at a moment of crisis; a time in their history 
when it becomes a matter of life and death. 

Parwez Sahib considered study of philosophy as a prerequisite to 
knowledge and learning, that is, at least some acquaintance with it to 
read his books, or for that matter, going in for higher criticism. Then 
further, at one pOint he remarked: "Psychology, the study of human 
psyche, IS the subject of tomorrow. Its importance for human balance, 
stability and happiness can hardly be over emphasized." 

Considering his tremendous erudite and in-depth knowledge of varied 
subjects, I often wondered and thought loudly as to how intellectually 
lonely he must be. On this Parwez Sahib always modestly bypassed 
my remark. However once, very enthusiastically, albeit in a bemoaning 
manner, for it did not seem possible, he said, "If only I had the 
opportunity to converse and have a dialogue with Nirad Chaudhery (of 
"Continent of Circe" fame) what a wonderful experience it would be. 
Those who have read Nirad would know what he meant and missed in 
his life. 

To guarantee the permanent success of a movement, of a new idea 
and system, it is essential that the leader harnesses the potentials of 
his close associates, thus quietly and unobtrusively creating a balance 
in their personalities. 

The way we have been sliding downhill, hitting the rock bottom of 
degradation and failure in every field, I once asked in desperation as to 
why it should be so. Parwez Sahib replied: "A people who do not have 
respect for themselves and for others, are a doomed people. The down 
hill slide accelerated when, during the agitation against President Ayub, 
people abused him and shouted" Ayub Kutta, Hai. Hai," etc. etc. Ever 
since this has become the pattern against whosoever came next. To 
criticize and to disagree intellectually, or even dislodge anyone from the 
"Gaddi" is one thing; to disrespect is another. Without mutual respect 
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(those on the gaddis should also respect the commoners) a people 
cannot reach the higher planes of development." 

As an executive in the Home Ministry I worked under the British 
Councilors; under the Interim government when Patel was the Home 
Minister; then under various governments in Pakistan both inside and 
outside and (after retirement) in the ministry, never did I suffer or things 
were never so apperceive and unpredictable as under Presic.ent lia. 
This has been the ugliest phase of my life. 

"Just visualize a strange paradox", he once said "we establish 
factories, manufacturing long cloth by million of yards, only to be buried 
six feet under the ground". Indeed, to quote a wise man, it takes an 
extraordinary mind to see the obvious. 

If there is a rift and conflict among blood kinsmen, it t ecomes 
inescapably painful - if one stays close, one burns in its fire, if one 
stays away, one is choked in its smoke. 

In a stable and happy home, a member of the family can easily shed off 
his/her strains and stresses of the outside world as he/she enters the 
home, just as one sheds off the dust of ones feet on a door mat when 
entering the house. 
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THIS IS MARCH 1996 

This is the year 1996 1 What's so peculiar about it? The reader might 
query, Well, it could be that we are hosting the World Cup and what is 
more, defending our title as well. So far so good. We wish cur Boys 
greater glories and greater victories. 

However, I am thinking of 1996 in which year Pakistan is coming close 
to half a century of its independence; to be exact, it will be 49 years this 
August. Also,56 years this month in March since the Lahore Resolution 
was passed. As a ritual we will make all the required noises and 
gestures and then sleep over its sterile results for another year, 
although the next year cannot be ignored so easily. We are 'Joing to 
complete 50 years, so preparations are already afoot. No doubt it will 
be a ritual on a grand scale, but a ritual nevertheless. 

What are we ritualising? Is it running away from the Hindu majority, 
from their intoleranc~ and fanaticism, from their hatred and vendetta, 
for didn't we rule over them for a thousand years? Now it was their turn, 
you see. If Pakistanis are run-away people, running away from the rise 
of Hindu Nationalism in fear and insecurity, then we have indeed laid 
very negative foundations of our present and our future. Negativism is 
self-defeating, and is it any wonder that we have regressed in time (lost 
in sheer emotionalism) and space (lost to Bangladesh)? 

Nay, Pakistan was not the result of negativism, although Hindu 
fundamentalism and vendetta is a fact of history. Pakistan Movement, 
embedded in Iqbal's Allahabad Address of 1930 and the lahore 
Resolution of 1940, was a very positive and a unique movement of the 
twentieth century, perhaps the first of its kind since the pericd of the 
Khulfa-e-Rashidin. As such its roots lie in thousands of years of human 
experience of the Divine Message revealed to the Anbiya, but at this 
moment in history its fruits lie in centuries ahead. 

Pakistan Movement, to begin with, was a tremendous challenge to 
territorial, racial and lingual nationalism. It rejected the nation-State as 
inhuman. Its vision was that of universalism, it envisioned the human 
race as one human family inhabiting the planet Earth as its are single 
homeland. Eric Fromm in his "The Sane Society" has psychologically 
analyzed the birth of Man as passive and accidental. Thus his ties to 
the soil and blood is an existence on the animal level. Man is fully bam 
only after freeing himself from these ties. This was the Quranic dream 
of Iqbal -- the re-creation of Man into his human identity -- which has 
been destroyed by the nation-State based on soil and blood. 
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At the same time, Iqbal's relentless battle against the status quo be it 
monarchy, feudalism, capitalism, communism, slavery-- need a role 
model. For a role model, independent territory and authority are the 
pre-requisite; for that matter, for any system these conditions are 
necessary. This was the rationale behind the demand for Pakistan. 
Commentators get confused when they confront Iqbal's universalism 
together with his demand for a separate state. They look upon it as a 
contradiction. In the first place, territory is a means to an end not an 
end in itself, like a nation-state is_ Secondly, the Quran aoes not 
impose its system on an unwilling populace. It presents an example for 
others to emulate, but never casts even a shadow on the free-will and 
choice of the humans. This is the philosophy behind the Quranic 
concept of "Hijrat" to move to a terr"rtory (if the home territory does not 
welcome the revolution) where the new system could be implemented. 
This is why Abraham, Moses, Jesus and Muhammad left their native 
lands. A human can move on to any place in his earthly home. (There 
were specific reasons why the territory "Pakistan" was chose" for an 
experiment, but for the time being I leave this to be referred to on some 
other occasion.) 

Furthermore, Iqbal's vision, through the Quranic concepts, saw into the 
future decades ahead. In the clash between capitalism and 
communism, Iqbal foresaw the collapse of communism because of 
certain lacunas in its basic philosophy. Capitalism with all its 
ruthlessness and avarice would then be without constraints ard hence 
devastating for humanity. Above all, capitalism is a self-perpetuating 
system based on profit motivations and selfishness. When the 
inevitable happens (and collapse of USSR has taken) Iqbal hoped that 
there would be an alternative to capitalism in the Pakistan's experiment 
as another option. Today one can appreciate this foresight because the 
world is faced with a destructive uni-polar power, already described as 
"The End of History" as far as new options and ideas are concerned. 

Talkmg of destruction, the Quran likes to see a group of people. who 
unlike other groups, who at best only work and serve their own 
interests, safeguard and protect humanity. The only justification for this 
group to exist is that it lives and dies for humanity, using its power and 
technology for humanity's benefit. That is how Iqbal saw Pakistan's 
global role. 

I feel very intensely that unless the intellectuals of Pakistan research 
and highlight these positive aspects of Pakistan Movellient, its 
progress and development will ever remain marred by negativism and 
its resultant lack of commitment both at leadership and mass level. 
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OMAR DARAZ 

There is a gaping void in the Lahore Centre of Tolu-e-Islam, or for that 
matter. in its worldwide Tahreek. Ornar Daraz is no more. 

It is said that nobody is indispensable. That may be so, but it is also 
true that each individual is unique. And this uniqueness matters and it 
will be painfully missed. We will miss his quick and sturdy gait, cheerful 
demeanour and a ready smile He was always there when you wanted 
him, he always responded with enthusiasm and alacrity. I think I 
specially noticed these characteristics in him because the general 
global conditions have made people rather fearful and gloomy. But not 
him. I remember the last time I met him, barely a week before he said 
his final goodbye. He was specially invited among others to evaluate 
the script of a documentary-cum-drama the Bazm-e-Khwateen of 
Lahore was attempting to produce for the Golden Jubilee celebrations. 
He applauded the script spiritedly in a manner that was his wont. 
except for the concluSion 'Of the play. It had a slightly pessimistic note. 
As he spoke, he stood up and ended his comments by declaring that it 
should end with the following words: "-----and then this planat Earth 
shall be illuminated with the glory of Allah" These are the last words I 
heard from him and they shall ever reverberate in my ears. 

Omar Daraz was a problem-solving person. Lucky are the people who 
have it or acquire this trait. Many a time if I presented a problem or a 
hurdle that came my way, in a split second he would offer a solution. It 
was so simple, what was there to weep and wail about? Right he was, 
I always thought, what was I cribbing about. why should I be weepy? 
And I would laugh at myself. He made it all look so easy. 

In the last years he was attempting to translate Parwez's books. He 
worked with tremendous zeal and speed and of course, thoroughness, 
day and night. Sometimes hours passed by, burning the midnight oil, 
and without his realising it. When he looked up at the clock, a new day 
had dawned. One day I remarked that he was overtaxing himself. At 
this he referred to what I had once repeated to him what Parwez had 
said on his deathbed, two days before his demise. Parwez had felt 
deeply that his life's work was In Urdu which had a very limited 
audience and that too was not very responsive. He would have liked to 
reach the world audience, which was possible in the English Language. 
So this was the motivation that made Omar Daraz work like an 
obsessed. I couldn't help admiring his concern for humanity and his 
attachment to Parwez. May Allah bless him! 
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In the last year or so, he was very keen that young people should learn 
Arabic. The younger lot has to carry on the work of the seniors when 
they are no more. So this became a passion with him. He once 
mentioned that he had great hopes in Atif TufaH and his son Khalid. In 
retrospect I now wonder: was it some kind of a premonition of the 
coming end? One never knows. Yes, there is so much we do not 
know about each other, and it is interned in the grave. 
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RAYS OF HOPE 

Day after day the media feeds its readers with alarming news and 
views causing anxiety and depression all around, and ending in fears 
that everything is falling apart. The various organs of the government, 
the institutions of all kinds, the very concept of values of life are ripped 
to pieces. Seeing it from the historical perspective, this is not 
surprising. Wherever the Pharoahs, the Qaroons and the Hamaans 
dominate and rule the society, this state of affairs is a logical and 
natural consequence The feudal structure, the big business and the 
thousands and thousands of madaris all over the courtry that 
manufacture the clerical class is bound to create the atmos~here in 
which we are finding it difficult to breathe. 

Well! when I picked my pen to write, my intentions were not to join the 
crescendo of lamentations which becomes inevitable when two 
Pakistanis meet For a change I wish to dig out some of the positive 
traits in our set-up and the stre'ngth that lies within us. In the noise and 
din of wailing and lamentations, we are loosing sight of these rare rays 
of hope 

To begin With, we have inherited noteworthy human resources, not 
numerically of which we have too many, but qualities. In this context, 
the intelligence and the LQ. of the nation is a great asset A world-wide 
survey once declared Pakistan to be one of the top ten in high LQ. 
category. Since I have lost the reference to the exact period and the 
organization that announced it (may be some reader may be able to 
help) I am referring to the lecture of Dr. Eqbal Ahmed I atterded not 
very long ago at th::: Falettis. He also talked about our tremendous 
human resources. Having studied and then taught in several top 
universities of U.S.A and where he addressed an international 
community of students, he found Pakistani students among those who 
possessed the highest quotient of intelligence. I think there cannot be a 
more authentic source of verifying this factor. This is our great luck, for 
such an asset can only be acquired after hard effort of several 
generations. And we have it right here and now. 

For almost half a century of maladministration and lack of concern and 
protectiveness on the part of the ruling class the people have emerged 
stronger by acqUiring certain traits which can be a great asset in the 
long run. For sheer survIVal as well as great expectations for better 
quality of life, characteristics such as self-help, self-reliance, initiative 
and enterprise are now the hallmark of national character. These were 
the qualities which helped the developed countries to becorne what 
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they have become in due course of time, for once upon a time they 
were also developing nations with all the negativism that we are 
familiar with in the third world today. In time these qualities can bring 
great dividends under a genuine dynamic leadership. Alreddy, for 
example, in the field of education, stupendous initiative is mcnifest in 
the opening of network of schools in the length and breadth of the 
country. To top it all, there could not be a better example than LUMS. 
They have filled in a terrible vacuum created by governmental 
indifference, although a lot needs to be done for the poorer sections of 
the population. 
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