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both sides lined the border, and Dacca was insisting on nothing short of
independence. The war was soon to be waged on East Pakistani soil. The
United States was siding with West Pakistan, the Soviet Union with India and
what was soon to be Bangladesh. War was declared officially on December 4,
and twelve days later, the Pakistani army, weakened by having to fight three
thousand miles from their source of supplies, surrendered in Dacca. All of
these facts I know only now, for they are available to me in any history book,
in any library. But then it remained, for the most part, a remote mystery with
haphazard clues. What I remember during those twelve days of the war was
that my father no longer asked me to watch the news with them, and that

Mr. Pirzada stopped bringing me candy, and that my mother refused to serve
anything other than boiled eggs with rice for dinner. I remember some nights
helping my mother spread a sheet and blankets on the couch so that Mr.
Pirzada could sleep there, and high-pitched voices hollering in the middle of
the night when my parents called our relatives in Calcutta to learn more details
about the situation. Most of all I remember the three of them operating during
that time as if they were a single person, sharing a single meal, a single body, a
single silence, and a single fear.

n January, Mr. Pirzada flew back to his three-story home in Dacca, to

discover what was left of it. We did not see much of him in those final
weeks of the year; he was busy finishing his manuscript, and we went to
Philadelphia to spend Christmas with friends of my parents. Just as I have
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) DRAW CONCLUSIONS
Note the way Lilia’s
family and Mr. Pirzada
behave during the 12
days of war compared
with their earlier shared
experiences. How has
Pakistan’s civil war
affected them?



