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Preface

Last few decades have witnessed emergence of quite a few female
popular leaders on the global political scene: Margaret Thatcher in
Europe, Golda Meir in Middle East, Indra Gandhi, Benazir Bhutto
and Aung San Suu Kyi in Asia, to name a few.

Except the last two names, all the other female leaders assumed
power in a smooth, orderly and methodical democratic manner.
They had not to confront the dictatorial regimes, where they would
have been subjected to confinements, trials, tribulations and tortures
in their struggle for restoration of democracy.

In another case, Corazon Aquine had confronted the dictator in the
Philippines like Benazir Bhutto and Aung San Suu Kyi, but Aquino
had a full-fledged support from the Church and a strong faction of
the Philippines army. The result was that they had not to go through
the ordeal that the two leaders in Asia had to go for the restoration
of democracy in their respective countries.

The similarities in case of Benazir Bhutto and Aung San Suu Kyi
end here. Aung San Suu Kyi is still on the way, which Benazir
Bhutto has already covered. She has already gone through long
years of confinement at the hands of martial law authorities, which
her Burmese counterpart has been experiencing for the last many
years.

Benazir Bhutto was the first on this road with an added disadvan-
tage that the society she represented had strong taboos against any
role for a female in politics. The Buddhist civilization of Burma for-
tunately has not had such sort of taboos that could hinder the women
from playing any leadership role. Benazir had. She assumed the role
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of a leader in a society where to be a woman is a born-disadvantage.
Throughout the centuries, women in the subcontinent have to bear
the brunt of male chauvinism, from burning alive (Satti) to the so-
called honor-killing (Kari-Karo).

] have been fascinated by Benazir Bhutto’s story. Her emergence
as the most popular leader in one of the most conservative societ-
ies, in itself, is very exciting. It is in this backdrop that I decided
some six years ago to compile her political biography. To write a
biography, and that a political one, when the subject personality is
not only alive, but actively engaged in the political game, is very dif-
ficuit. But, it has got an advantage also. The author can check and
recheck the authenticity of the information from the subject person-
ality. This advantage, I have been able to avail.

I am indebted to a number of persons for their kind help and spe-
cial assistance in bringing this book out. My special thanks are due
to Ms Benazir Bhutto who granted me interviews at Karachi and
London during last few years.

[ interviewed several people in Pakistan, as well as in England.
The other places where I could not reach, the communication rev-
olution, brought in by the Internet, came to my rescue, [ am thank-
ful to Ms Sanam Bhutto for sharing her memories relating to Ms
Benazir Bhutto’s childhood, her life in prisons, the tragic fate of her
brothers and other related topics. Ms Victoria Schofield was very
kind to invite us to her London residence, where she provided me
information on her and Ms Benazir Bhutto’s days in Oxford and
afterwards during her father’s trial period. I am thankful to her,

I am grateful to Mr Bashir Riaz for divulging details about
her period in the exile. Mr Wajid Shamsul Hassan and his family
welcomed us wholeheartedly at their London apartment. I am thank-
ful to them. Mr Siraj Shams was always helpful in finding time for
the interviews from extremely busy schedule of Ms Bhutto. He also
shared with me his memories regarding her two stints in power,
when he worked with her as her Personal Staff Officer. Thank you
very much Mr Siraj.

We had the privilege to enjoy the hospitality of Mr Riaz and his
good wife in their beautiful London residence when they very kindly
invited us to meet with the British parliamentarians. Amongst others,
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Mr George Galloway and Mr Muhammed Sarwar, both members of
the British Parliament, deserve special gratitude.

In London, [ had an opportunity to meet and interview Mr Rehman
Malik and Mr Hussain Lowaie. Dr. Niazi was also kind to meet with
me in London.

In addition to them I had the privilege to meet countless other
people both in the country and abroad, who contributed in a signifi-
cant way towards completing this book. I express my deep sense of
gratitude for all of them.

The management of Daily DAWN Karachi owes my most sincere
thanks for opening the doors of their most modern library for me. I
was greatly facilitated by their microfilm record of the old newspa-
pers. Similarly, the National Liaquat library of Karachi also proved
to be a treasure of information for me.

Mr Anwer Pirzado and Mr M.H. Askari ably did the editing of this
work. I am grateful to them for taking great pains and suggesting
changes in the draft. However, what has been narrated in the book is
completely my view and nobody else is responsible for whatsoever
has been written here.

My friends Anwer Abro, Ms Zaibi Riaz, her husband Riaz, my PA
Alidino, the typists Qasim, Shams and Amjad did my work in their
extra hours. Designer Abdullah Thebbo did a splendid work on the
title and the photographs. My gratitude for all of them.

1 had the benefit of enriching myself from the scholarly discourses
of Mr Ali Ahmed Brohi, who has always been a great help to me
while writing on any topic. He provided me his valuable insight
from the very beginning till the end in this project. | am greatly
indebted to him for all that he has done for me.

I am extremely indebted to my most beloved wife, Shaista, whom I
can not adequately thank for her boundless love, invaluable assistance
and most sincere and objective advice. This would be incomplete if
I do not mention my four kids Hassan, Hina, Fariya and Saba, who
has always enlightened me with their innocent smiles and never com-
plained of my inattention to them when [ was absorbed in my work.

Karachi Muhammed Ali Shaikh
September 2000




Chapter 1

The Bhuttos
(Pre-1953)

It was a cold December afternoon when history was being made in
Pakistan. A young woman in her early thirties was to take oath of
the office of the Prime Minister of a Muslim country for the first
time ever. She was elected by the majority of 130 million people
of the country through their right of franchise. All the conspiracies
to keep her out from leadership role in the name of religion, racial
hatred, provincialism and gender had failed: and failed miserably.
It was unheard of in the annals of contemporary history of Islamic
world that a woman could be chosen to lead a nation. She was
the first example. And her added distinction was that she was the
youngest elected head of government in world. For eleven long
years she had remained the target of the worst kind of persecution
and suppression at the hands of a military dictator. But, despite the
military despot’s all-out effort to subjugate her will, she had not
given up and continued with her heroic struggle against tyranny. In
the final count she triumphed. The reality was stranger than fiction.

The occasion was the oath taking ceremony by Prime Minister-
designate Benazir Bhutto, on 2™ December 1988. The picturesque
capital of Pakistan, Islamabad, was the centre of attention for whole
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of the world. The imposing building of Aiwan-e-Sadar, the local
name for the Presidency, was the venue of this event. Though the
building had been built some six years back, it was for the first time
that the oath taking ceremony of a Prime Minister was taking place
there. Outside this beautiful white edifice, at the foot of the lush
green hills of Shakrparvan, thousands of people, students, women,
farmers and factory workers lined up along the Constitutional
Avenue, the main thoroughfare leading to the diwan-e-Sadar. Many
carried the tricolor flag of Benazir Bhutto’s Pakistan Peoples Party.
Others, waving welcoming banners, greeted their young leader who
had emerged as a symbol of democracy for them, a ‘goddess of
democracy.’ After every few moments slogans of Jeay Bhutto (long
live Bhutto) echoed in emotion choked voices in the spectacular
surroundings.

Inside the Presidency, the atmosphere was enormously magnificent.
The main reception hall, decorated with beige colored curtains and
tapestry, overlooked vast stretches of the capital’s most beautiful
pine covered road, the Khayaban Quaid-e-Azam. The hall was filled
with dignitaries from all walks of life ~—the leaders of various
political parties, parliamentarians, diplomats, judges of the supreme
and high courts, senior civil and military officials. Almost everybody
who was anybody in Pakistani society was there. It was country’s
complete who's who. The chief of the army staff and his counterparts
in navy and airforce sat on the right side of the presidential dais.
In the front row sat the Prime Minister-designate’s mother, Begum
Nusrut Bhutto, spouse Asif Ali Zardari and her sister Sanam Bhutto.
There were many more nearer and dearer ones amongst some seven
hundred guests, waiting for her and the President Ghulam Ishaq
Khan to enter in the hall.

With an almost dramatic suddenness, the soft sound of the
national anthem echoed in the hall and the guests rose en masse to
pay respect to the honored entrants. Benazir Bhutto, dressed in a
green Shalwar-Kameez and a white Dupatta, accompanied by the
President, walked with measured steps on the red carpet between
the rows of the colourfully uniformed bodyguards of the Presidency.
She looked radiant and stately under the intermingling flood of




lights reflected by glittering array of crystal chandeliers.

She took her seat on the dais. The cabinet secretary invited a
Qari to recite from Holy Quran. The verse recited on the occasion
implored Almighty Allah to reward those, men or women, who
do good deeds and affirmed that He would certainly compensate
those, here and hereafter, who practice forbearance and fortitude
in adversity. The cabinet secretary then requested the President to
administer the oath of the office and the secrecy to her. Ghulam
Ishaq Khan read out the solemn oath in Urdu, which she repeated
word by word. When the text ended, she put her signature on the
document recording the oath.

The hall echoed with prolonged clapping. Many of the guests
who had been with her throughout her struggle against tyranny
and dictatorship had for years longed to witness all this. Tears
of joy filled their eyes. The audience rose to congratulate the first-
ever Muslim woman Prime Minister, Benazir Bhutto. Her mother
watched the ceremony with a fixed gaze, almost unbelievingly,
wondering whether it was a dream or a reality.

The history was made.

* k % % %

Benazir Bhutto belongs to Sindh -- the southernmost province
of Pakistan. It is named after the river ‘Indus’, ‘Sindhu’ in Sindhi
language. The mighty river gave India its name and is like the very
soul of the subcontinent. The Rigveda, considered as one of the
earliest literary record of Indo-Aryans, composed sometime between
3000 to 1500 BC, has mentioned the Indus fourteen times. The
Ganges, the holiest of all rivers to the Hindus, has been mentioned
only three times,

In the land of Indus, Sindh has been the cradle of one of
the most ancient civilizations of the world, universally known as
the Indus Valley Civilisation. The epic Indian literature, Ramyana
and Mahabharata, describe Sindh in glowing terms when King
Dasaratha proudly tells his queen Kaikayi “Oh my dear Queen!
My empire has Sindh, Sauvira, Saurashtra, Kashi and Kaushal, and
these provinces produce an infinite variety of luxuries: name them
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and they shall be yours™'. This only symbolises that Sindh was such
an important and wealthy province even in those pre-historic days
that the first name on the lips of this ancient Indian king was that of
Sindh. '

Benazir Bhutto’s native place is Larkana, which is located in
almost the centre of Sindh. It is popularly known as ‘Nukhlustan ',
meaning the oasis, because of the fertility of its soil®>. The area
has yet another unique distinction that it houses the ruins and the
remains of Moenjodero, the capital of the five thousand-year old
Indus Valley Civilization. Archaeological excavations carried out
in the region in 1920s under supervision of Sir John Marshall
established beyond any doubt that the civilization belonged to third
millennium BC and was a contemporary of, if not older than those
of, the Mesopotamia, Persia and Egypt.

The people of Indus valley knew the art of agriculture, which
was their main profession. Besides, there were the artisans and
accomplished craftsmen of highest order amongst them whose
products were very much in demand in the markets of the ancient
world. They traded with their contemporaries in Mesopotamia
and other far-flung foreign lands. They had invented the art of
writing, employing a pictographic script of a highly developed
order. In fact, they were the sole harbingers of urbanization in
whole of the subcontinent’. “As a small child”, Benazir wrote in her
autobiography, “I thought the ancient city was called ‘Munjo Dero,’
which in Sindhi language means ‘my place’. My brothers, sister
and I took great pride that we had been raised in the shadows of
Moenjodaro, that we lived on the bank of Indus, which had been the
life line to the land since the beginning of time.™

The women of Sindh have been noted for their beauty and elegance
throughout history. Both Alexander the Great and Chengiz Khan
paid glowing tributes to the grace and the charm of Sindh’s women’.
Most of the folk stories of this Jand revolve around female folk
of very strong character. These tales have been sung by the most
popular Sufi (mystic) poet of Sindh, Shah Abdul Latif Bhittai. His
heroines have been the virtual personification of all noble values
like struggle for justice, endurance, sacrifice, love, honour, dignity,
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patriotism and courage. In the folktale of Sasswi Punhu, Sassui
is shown trampling all alone in the deserts and among barren
mountains, in search of her beloved husband, Punhu, who had been
kidnapped by his arrogant brothers. She faces immense hardships
and challenges, but never gives up her struggle. Similarly, Marvi,
the heroine of the folktale Umer Marvi, a young damsel with a
very humble family background, withstands temptations as well as
harassment at the hands of a powerful king, Umer, on the basis of her
sheer will power and determination®. In almost all the folktales of
Benazir's land, women often face immense hardships and miseries
in order to honour and uphold the noble values of the society.

Benazir’s ancestors were Rajputs, a warrior clan spread all over
the subcontinent. After their conversion to Islam, they rendered
yeoman'’s services to the cause of Islam and became part of the
Muslim army. In the seventeenth century, the Mogul emperor
Aurangzeb Alamgir (r.1658-1707) accorded regal title of ‘Khan’
to the Bhutto tribal chief’. Benazir is the direct descendant of the
Bhutto tribal chief’s family line. Her family owned much of the land
in the province of Sindh and was considered as one of the largest
employers of agricultural workers in the region. Their land, like
those of other large landowners in Sindh, was measured in square
miles and not in acres®. They produced many crops like cotton,
wheat, sugarcane, cereals and a variety of fruits and vegetables.

Through the passage of time, Bhuttos evolved a distinguished life-
style and developed a distinct character. They were peace-loving
people, but never tolerated any slight to their honour or possessions.
During the rule of Kalhoras in Sindh (1740-1786) a local tribe
related to the ruling dynasty attempted to grab the fertile agricultural
lands of Bhuttos. The assault was not tolerated by the Bhuttos,
who fought back with full force till they recovered the lost territory
and re-established their power and authority in the area. The spirit
to fight back against any onslaught on their dignity, honour and
property became a distinguishing mark of the next generations of
the Bhuttos.

Another story highlighting this trait of the Bhuttos’ character
relates the to 19" century. In the aftermath of the annexation of
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Sindh by British in 1843, a young British woman and Benazir’s
great grandfather Mir Ghulam Murtaza Bhutto (1869-1899) fell in
love with each other. This affair between a white woman and a native
was intolerable to the area’s British functionary, Collector Mayhew,
who called Bhutto to reprimand him. The conversation turned into a
heated debate and in a state of rage the collector attempted to whip
Bhutto. The young Bhutto instead seized the whip and lashed the
collector. The collector Mayhew could not tolerate this insult and
got Bhutto implicated in a number of false cases. Bhutto’s friends
and relatives advised him to leave Larkana for the time being to
escape the administration’s vendetta. He left for the independent
state of Bahawalpur. From there he moved onward to the kingdom
of Afghanistan, where he was received as a royal guest.”

In his absence, the collector targeted Murtaza’s old father
Sardar Khuda Bakhsh Bhutto. One evening as the older Bhutto was
returning home after inspecting his property in nearby Jacobabad
district that criminals planted by the police attacked him. The
old Sardar succumbed to the injuries and died shortly afterwards.
A few weeks after this tragic event, the collector passed orders
to confiscate Bhutto family’s invaluable jewels, heirlooms, gold-
embossed saddles expensive guns and other precious possessions.

Still not satisfied, he ordered that the residences, guesthouses and
stores of his adversary be set on fire and to burn down everything
in them including precious family furniture, Iranian carpets and
stocks of grains. Murtaza’s eight-year old son Shahnawaz Bhutto
later recalled this nightmare in his unpublished memoirs. “We saw
the fire ablaze at night and in the morning we saw the ashes.” The
police forced this young boy, his aged grandmother, his mother and
brother to leave their once palatial and most luxurious home ‘with
only the clothes’ on their bodies. The family had to take shelter with
their employed labourers.

When the report of this blind revenge and settling of personal
scores through the use of government machinery reached the higher
British authorities in Karachi, they took note of it. The highest
British functionary in Sindh at that time, Commissioner Sir James
Avon, was a man of independent disposition. He ordered for an
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