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'I am poet of the woman 

the same as the man, 

And I say it is as great to be 

a woman as to be a man. 

And I say there is nothing 

greater than the mother of man.' 

- Walt Whitman 

- Songs of Myself- 1855 
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Love is something for more than desire for sexual 
intercourse; it is the principal means of escape from the 
!onliness which afflicts most men and women throughout 
the greater part of their lives. 
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In 1843 A.D., Sindh was an independent and sovereign 

country in the Indian Sub-Continent, when Sir Chark~ 
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Napier conquered and annexed it with other Indian 
territory. Soon after takeover, Napier came to know about 

one custom in Sindhi Society that husband or any kinsman 
kill his wife or woman of their family on the charge of 
adultry or having illicit relations with any other man and 
then label killed woman as "Kaari" and the adulteror as 

"Kaaro". This murder is, in other words, called "honour 
killing". During the reign of Talpers before Napier, there 

was prescribed no punishment for this crime. Sir Charles 

Napier did take some punitive measures to stop this so 
called "honour killing" including award of punishment, 
imposition of fine on entire village or locality where such 

murder take place. Also, the banishment of murderer to 
"Kala Pani" i.e. Nicobar and Indoman islands in the Bay of 

Bengal, was implemented. Initially this brought some 

fruitful results but incidents of women suicides were 
increased and thus "honour killing" of woman took other 
guise or ~xtcrnal appearance. Sir Charles Napier, the captor 
of the independent Sindh and hater of aforesaid custom of 
"Kaaro Kaari", left this Land and consequently, the Penal 
Code of 1862 A.D. was introduced in Sindh whose articles 

of "murder by intention", and "murder due to sudden 
emotional conditions" did ease to commit such honour 
killings. Advocates play this part with their all experience 
and professionalism to prove the murder of woman as 
committed due to upsurge of emotions and strong feelings 
of honour. 

After Na pier's departure and implementation of the 
panel code in 1862 AD, more than 150 years have been 

passed. we saw the twenty century- the best period of 
human history and mankind, but the said custom of woman 
killing in the garb of "Kaaro Kaari" has not only increased 
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but flourished and prospered. Also, the tribal system and 
'Jagirdar' or 'Wadero' have started to play their role being 

the headmen of village or tribe. The women in this custom 

either kill or humiliate for her entire life physically and 

mentally. This custom is also generally become shelter in 

false cases. 
In the absence of due punishment of these brute 

murders, the woman- folk of rural Sindh continue to feel 
"Sword of Democlese" on their necks. 

We therefore pray that proper law may be enacted in 
this matter and due punishment be awarded to the culprits. 
This is not the matter of honour or upsurge of the emotions 
but purely matter of human blood and life. 

To 
National Assembly of Pakistan 
Sindh Assembly 
The Governor I C.M. of Sindh 
U.N.O. 
Amnesty International 

Human Rights Commission 

The People of Sindh I Pakistan 
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When the day before the wedding came the younger 
children were all put out into the yard and the Mashta was 
sent for-
'Mashta?' 
'Yes, she's the woman who comes to adorn the bride. They 
fetched her from the baths and she hurried in, trilling her 
joy-cries from the top of the street. 'A thousand 
congratulations, Zeina," She cried, letting out another 
joy-cry before she took off her 'tarha' and hugged me, 
kissing me on the mouth. I clung closer to my grandmother. 
"They say he's a fine young man," she said, laughing, and 
pinched me, then took off her slippers and her outer black 
dress, rolled up her sleeves and went into the kitchen to 
prepare the sugar. I had seen the older women use it before-' 

'Sugar?' 
'It's what you take out your hair with.' 
'Why would you take out your hair?' the little girl 
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wondered, gazing at her nurse's rich head of shiny black 
hair. Dada Zeina usually wore it bundled under a white 
kerchief like all other nannies in the club, but tonight 
was Wednesday and it had been washed in olive-oil soap 
and was drying round her shoulders. That too was part of 
the magic of these nights. 
'The hair on your legs and on your body, to make you nice 
and smooth for the bridegroom.' 
Here nurse looked at her meaningfully and the child 
thrilled. Here she was: an accomplice, a grown-up. Her 
baby sister and brother were asleep inside, but she was 
eight years old and sitting up on the balcony listening to her 
nanny's story. And it would be like this every Wednesday 
night when her parents went out. So long, of course, as she 
was careful and kept the secret. 'She's a good girl,' Nanny 
always said to the other nurses in the club, 'she never 
carries tales to her mother'. And although in some deep 
corner inside she was uneasy, feeling the bribe in the 
words, she still felt proud, and anxious to keep those 
privileged story-telling hours. Besides, she didn't want to 
carry tales. She had asked her mother once how women did 
the joy-cry and her father had frowned and said it was 
something that only vulgar people did. 
'They told me to undress and I was so shy,' said Zeina, 
laughing. 'I held on to my grandmother, but she pulled up 
my shift and my aunt took it off me, and my undershift too, 
and sat me down on the straw mat. The Mashta was 
kneading the sugar in her hands and as it crackled and 
popped she'd say, "Listen to that. How he must love her if 
the sugar's popping like this. What a lucky girl you are!" 
and let out another joy-cry. She smoothed the paste on to 
my leg, muttered the name of God and tore it off. I howled 
and jumped up but they pulled me down again: 
"Don't be a child, now." 
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"'your body will go numb in a moment and you won't feel 
the pain." 
"'It's all so you can please your man." 
'"What's he got to do with my legs?" I cried. I was so 
foolish. 
Zeina laughed. 
The little girl noticed then the soft down on her own arms 
and legs but, anxious to stay a grown-up, she laughed too. 
'Well, they plucked my legs and thighs and armpits and 
arms and my face too, for good measure, then the Mashta 
said, "Come on, bride, take your knickers off," and I was so 
startled I cringed into myself and couldn't move.' 
The little girl sat very still. She had the strangest, warmest, 
gentlest, tingling feeling between her legs and her heart was 
pounding in both fear and pleasure. This was forbidden. 
Her parents never ever said 'knickers', always 'culottes' and 
her nurse, in deference to them, said 'kollott' but now, now 
she was using the other, the 'vulgar' word. 
'"Come on, Zeina, don't be a spoilt child," my aunt said, and 
tugged, my knickers off. They spread the paste on the hair-' 

What hair? wondered the child but she would not stop the 
flow for anything now. 
'- and pulled. It was fire. I tried to struggle up but they held 
me down and the Mashta went on spreading the paste and 
tearing it off while I cried and screamed until I was 
completely clean. Then they heated water and poured it into 
the large brass tub and I sat in it stark naked while the 
Mashta rubbed me all over with a rough cloth, trilling her 
joy-cries all the while. Then she dried me and my 
grandmother fetched me a clean shift and sent me to lie 
down and rest.' 
Aisha was quiet. 'We ought to go to bed before your parents 
come back,' said her nanny. 'Oh no,' eyes enormous, 'they're 
at the ballet. They won't be back before twelve at least. 
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Please, please go on. What happened next?' 
'Next day they brought up a hundred chairs to the roof. The 
neighbours came and helped with the cooking and we 
cleaned out the room and the bathroom.' 
'Was your room on the roof like my grandfather's?' 
'What?' 
'Where they keep the rabbits.' 
'What rabbits?' 
'Oh Nanny, you know, on top of my grandfather's house, 
where the rabbits are.' 
'Oh. Yes, well, but it was clean and pink and had furniture-' 

Rabbits didn't need furniture but perhaps they would like 
pink walls. Perhaps if she persuaded her grandfather they 
would be happier, he would have the walls painted pink? 
But may be grown-ups didn't really care about rabbits being 
happy. A treacherous wave of misery hit her as she 
remembered playing with the rabbits one day when her 
nurse casually caught one of them. She held him by the ears 
and he hung and quivered, huge eyes rolled back. When she 
slit his throat the blood spurted and he kicked and danced 
around before finally going limp, defeated. She had hated 
Dada Zeina then. 
'I had a beautiful pink dress with sequins and a pink veil 
and I forgot about being a bride and sat and laughed with 
my girlfriends. But Setti came and took me away and took 
me to my uncle. My uncles were butchers and they're very 
tough men. My uncle had a gun in one hand and he held me 
by the other. I was scared of the gun because I'd heard of 
some girl they'd shot on her wedding night, but he led me to 
the new room. My aunt was there and my grandmother 
came in. Then the bridegroom came, my cousin. He had a 
thick white bandage wrapped round the middle finger of his 
right hand and I thought he had hurt it. I was so foolish. My 
uncle said, 'I'll be right outside', and closed the door but I 
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could still hear the drums and flutes as loud as though they 
were in the room with us. My aunt put her hand on my 
shoulder and said, "Take off your knickers, child, and lie 
down on the rug." I stared at her without understanding. 
She shook me a little: "Come on, girl, your uncles are 
waiting." I still stood there. "Tell him to get out" I said 
pointing at the man. 
"The girl is mad." said my aunt. 
"He's your husband." said my grandmother gently. 
"I won't undress in front of him," I said. 
'My aunt suddenly tried to pull me to the floor but I fought 
her. He just stood watching with his finger in the bandage. 
My aunt opened the door and went out. I could hear my 
uncle's voice raised angrily, then my aunt back in with two 
women. 
"The girl is hard-headed," said one. 
"She's still young and foolish," said my grandmother. 
"Don't scare her lest her blood should disappear." 
'Suddenly the four women surrounded me and pulled me to 
the floor. One pinned down my shoulders while the other 
held on to my waist and my aunt and grandmother pulled 
off my knickers. I struggled and clamped my legs together 
tight. My aunt was pinching my thighs, trying to get me to 
open up. I was yelling and screaming but I kept my thighs 
tight together. My uncle hammered on the door: "What the 
Hell's going on in there? Curse you all. Shall I come in and 
shoot the bitch?" "It's all right, brother, have patience," 
cried my aunt and bent down suddenly and bit my upper 
thigh so hard I jerked it away and they immediately pulled 
my legs apart and held them and he stepped forward and 
squatted between them. I managed to wrench a leg away 
and as he leaned forward I gave him a mighty kick that sent 
him sprawling on his backside. He looked so funny sitting 
there on his bum, surprised, then he jumped up and came at 
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me and slapped my face, then using all his man's strength. 
he forced my thighs open, threaded one of my arms behind 
each knee and drew them up to my head. The women held 
my arms and I lay there squirming and crying in gasps as he 
knelt down and forced his bandaged finger into me, 
working it round and round and in and out as I choked and 
screamed. Finally he took it out. The bandage was soaked 
with blood. They let go of me and Setti drew my wedding 
dress down and I lay shivering and crying. Then he went 
out. I heard my uncle fire his gun into the air and my other 
uncles' guns answering it from around the house and the 
drumming went up very loud and the street. Then the 
joy-cries filled the air and through the door I could see them 
unwrapping the bandage from around his finger. My uncle 
wound it round his head, blood and all, and danced slowly 
and proudly into the crowd, using his gun like a cane to 
dance with and calling out, "Our Honour. Our daughter's 
Honour. Our family's Honour." 
'Afterwards Setti explained that he was my husband and 
any time he wanted to do anything to me I must let him and 
not fight him. But I did.' Zeina said, laughing. 'I fought him 
every time for a month, but in the end he mastered me.' 
'Did you hate him, Nanny?' the child asked gently. 
Zeina laughed again, easily. 'No, of course not. He was a 
strong man, bless him. And besides he was as big as a bull.' 

(Excepts from Novel "Aaisha"- written by Egyptian writer 
Ahdaaf Soueif) 
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- SMILE: The second best thing which lips can do. 

- Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth: for thy Love 
is better than wine.- The Bible. 
- Our spirits rushed together at the touching of the lips. 

- Give me kisses! Nay, 'tis true 
I am just ;i, rich as you; 
And for every kiss 1 owe, 
I can pay you back, you know, 
Kiss me, then, 

- Lord Tennyson. 

Every moment- and again! - John Godfrey Saxe. 

- One kiss from rosy lips and I fear no storm or rock! 
- German folksong 

- The supereme happiness of the women is to be recognized 
by the loved man as a part of himself; when he says 'we', 
she is associated and identified with him, she shares his 
prestige and reigns with him, over the rest of the world; she 
never tires of repeating- n1..·11 to c,cess- this delectahk we. 

- Simone de Beauvoir 
- A broken hand works, but not a broken heart. 

- Persian Proverb. 

- The unloving know nothing of God. - The Bible 
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- Love cancels innumerable sins. - The Bible 
- A woman who is loved always has success. - Vicci Baum 
- A woman, with no interest in perfume, has no future. 

- French Provarb 
- Love is the beginning of knowledge. - Carlyle 
- For a woman to be loved, she usually ought to be naked. 

-de Chardin 
- Where there is love there is no sin. - A proverb 
- The woman one who loves always smells good. 

- Remy de Gourmont 
- Take no notice of what you hear and said on the pillow. 

- The Chinese Preverb 
- Muggers demand money or your life. Wives demand both. 

- An Amrican Proverb 
- The love is strong as death. - The Bible 
- Love at first sight saves a lot of time and money. 

- Anonymous 
- Nobody wants to kiss when they are hungry. 

- French Proverb 
- Love is sweet, but tastes best with bread. 

- Yiddish Proverb. 
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-~~ 
- God created woman. And boredom did indeed cease from 
that moment- but many other things ceased as well. Woman 
was God's second mistake. 

- Nietzsche 
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tr♦ i.:--L.o c.i~ ~ 0_, ~SIS}_! f. ~SIS ~.u..... .l.!.A Jl.)Li_, 6:, .. .. .. 
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-.,s-Ai ~~~LAI -~J ~lfo lj--~ J'W ½ ~ '?; 
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,..,......Ll ~ JJJ~ u J~- , .... • .. • .. 9 b.A -~i Universal ~ 
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tJ t 1988 ~i ,:i ~i ~ ~JJJ~ Women's Right Project 

• S "~ " "b.A lilU:. I ... 1 ··\ 0-+½! rl ' -- ~ U"'..,r4 ~ I) ~ ~ if': i.>-:'.)j: 

I ·, J,'.:>1...9 f • < . . i J..W t' < JI . . . 
i..>-Y. ~ ,r, r. ~ ~ .;>- •,::A) J .. ,-: ~ J ~ 

,i:,I..... .l.M if': t.$Y.:-: ·ffl tJI y. -~i .)~,_. Jlj 4.J"'J.:.-~ 
,_c::::.., L:..., ~ .. I :: l-.U:. J, f~ < .) . ~.::., 
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Joe slick had acted in legitimate,:;~'?~ J~ ✓ ~ 

defence of his offended honour in killing the two victims, 
and unanimously absolved him of the double homicide. The 
State Appellate Court also upheld this decision. 

Ji 1 ~ I ... ~ ... · J .)......9 w~ I - . • - ·1 i..>-~ _y-J .r:..r-- •($~ ) . .. ~ ~~ 

< . .. c::::... ·· • c::::... ... LS ·1 ~.::.. 1 • I ·· ':F' .r-:-:-- ~).r- 1.$.)J iJ ~ 't~ -~ ~ ~ o..)-. ~ 

yA I lS -f y :S ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ !$ J.:.b 0._;J JJJ I 

•~liS ~ b}+u 
"The Tribunal declared that murder can not be conceived of 

as a legitimate response to adultery and that what is being 

defended in this type of crime is not honour but self esteem, 

vanity and the pride of the lord who sees his wife as 
property." 
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:~\~ i~'.A 
An Intelligent Rebellion: Women Artists of Pakistan 

~JI i.J3J,-s;, ~~J f. J.,...u if': bl.~ J~'j ~ t 1983 

JW 1· .. ~ I• .&A J-"'° y J"" er~ i:r: ~ J.,S:, i:r: ·~ J ..••. 
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We Women Artists of Pakistan, having noted with concern 
the decline in the status and condition of the life of 
Pakistani women, and having noted the effects of 
ante-reasons, anti-arts environments on the quality of life in 
our home, land, and having noted the siginificant 
contribution with the pioneering women artists have made 
to the cause of arts and art education in Pakistan, and 
believing as we do in the best rights of all men, women and 
children to a life free from want and enriched by the joys of 
fruitful labour and cultural self realisation and our 
commitment as practitioners and teachers of the arts to the 
noblest ideals of a free, rational and civilised existence, 
affirm the following priniciples to guide us in our struggle 
for the cultural development of our people to serve as the 
manifesto of the women artists of pakistan. 
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