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| Bapa Merdeka, Tunku Abdul Rahmanas |
. prime minister before he was deposed,; We |
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MAY 13, 1969 is nearly four soore and ten. '_ .
years behmd us. .

‘What day of the Week was 1t‘?
“-Alas I cannot now remember'

N " Perhaps it was a Frlday Frlda}r the 15th':_.__-- |
;x,ii"has always had suoh an ommous rmg to |

Tt Was oertamly before Tun Dr

.'Mahathlr Mohamad (the former prlme e
__minister) set our clocks back half an‘hour -
.and thus took eentre stage in our psyohe
.- Of that T am sure. -

As sure as I am tha,t m 1969 W1th our

rose at sunrise and retlred at. sundown

" . Frlday the 15th 1969 marked a turnmg

e

|- than I should. My wife ahd °
children were out somewhere

_-_:before sunset.

a -,--ffull flow, seemed to be -

e in progress at the.

point in the history. of our
nation.
| had ﬁmshed with the |
'Fltzpatrlek case at.Court Hlll
and made an uneventful
return home a little earher

in town and got_baek ]ust
By twilight, all hell had

The shoutmg of a mob _m _*'Shankar

the pomt, the very atr around
. us seemed to be shwermg Wlth
_'"i-'_terror -
Fearmg the worst, we locked
- 'ourselves in-and. huddled

5y :around the TV set. |

"~ Then.I heard th1s htgh
" p1tched wail. It was a female
voice in distress — “Tolong,
{  buka pintu, tolong. buka
pmtu " (Pléase open the door!).

I 3br0ken loose. - LB, by Datuk Mahadev A d1mmut1ve Woman,}wuh a

-_-_"-babe in arms, was desperately

=5

coming from the junction of
“Princess Road (now Jalan . =

- Raja Muda) and Circular Road (later
~ Jalan Pekeliling and nowJalan Tun Abdul
Razak) which was less than half a mile
from our house on the corner of Jalan
‘Gurney Dua and Satu. We weré well

| ‘within ear-shot of the commotion.

[ was then out on our badminton eourt
wﬂh my ‘wife and children when I saw a
young Malay, face ravaged with shock as

. he ran past us, intermittently stoppmg to

cateh his breath- and then run on.
‘"The panic he f
radlated was. Very
oontaglous. L
A few moments
later my nelghbour
Tuan Haji Ahmad -

~ the road that a riot was -

 immediately get back months O|

-m“s“”o"(fﬁ'gﬁmds as. please come m'?"

the darkness set in, we_
“saw red tongues of ~
flame crowned with black smoke go up
from the direction of Dato Kramat. From
“town there was a red glow in the sky of
fires burnmg The acrid smell of smoke
- was oommg from everywhere. Mere to.

| yelling for shelter obviously -
not havmg had much Iuck Wlth
the houses nearer the Gurney

-'Road ]unotlon. . R !

“Without a second thought I ran out

"unlooked the gate ‘and let her in. She was
- wide-eyed Wlth terror and the baby was
" bawling away. = =\ |

The sheer relief seemed to have

stlenoed her and she was not regtstermg
~my questions. And she was not talking.

Once mSIde she slunk into a eorner in -

- our dining room and just sat there = .
[ *'huddled with her haby, not looking at us - '

but facing the wall.”
Tt was now. ev1dent |

C YeS yeS I |<I’lOVV yOu that she was Chinese,
aSk because I am a spoke no English, and

~was qulte unwﬂlmg to

I\/Ialay I\/Iy wife is _..-'-'.engage in any
shouted from across Chll’lese an‘ She |S
inprogressatthe - VEry small and my
and thatweshould  DADY'IS C only

~conversation. exeept toi-
'plead in bazaar Malay
- that she would give us
" no trouble and that
d feW she. ‘would leave the
Can | n.W “next day. . 4
- Qur attention soon
- shlfted from her to the 5
TVset. '
A very dlstraught i

Tunku Abdul Rahman, came on to tell us"
| that a curfew had to be declared because
| of racial riots hetween the Malays and the -

~ Chinese, caused by the over-exuberance -
| ,of some elements oelebratmg thelr |




-election Vlctorles, and gave brief details of -

irresponsible provocations, skirmishes,

- and fatalities. He stressed the need for

 sekarang.” (Lct us choose to live or dr,e

| they gathcred around my visage.

calm whilst the security services restored

law and order. Well do I remember his-

parting words to us that night,,
“Marilah kita hidup atau mati

now.)

the tiny woman and her tinier baby, let me
- confess to my shame, that the thought

crossed my - mind that living in a

predominantly Malay area, I had now put

my whole family in peril by harbouring
this Chinese woman. Tt was manifestly
evident from the TV broadcasts that her

race had become the target of blmd racml |

hatrcd

It was an i 1gnoblc thought I 1mmcd1&tely i
suppressed as unworthy of any ‘human
being.

She too had been watching the TV and
perhaps even more intently was watching
me, and must have seen the dark clouds as

'None of us were in the mood to eat

‘anything. We all just sat and waited and

waited and waited, not knowmg qmte |
what to expect. |

- Hours later there was a loud bangmg at
our gate accompamcd by a male voice
shouting.

I realised then my moment of truth had
finally arrived. I asked my cook Muthu, a
true hero, if ever there was one to
accompany me to the gate. b 2%

-~ In that half-light, I saw the Iﬁost
; enormous Malay man I ever sel my cyes

- 06.

Wlth great trepldatlon I askcd him what
he wanted.

“You have goi my Wlfe and chﬂd in your |

" house and I have come for them,” hc sald

came and we Wltnesscd t;hc most toochmg
. family rcumon | e PR

in Engllsh " |
Still susplclous I askcd h1m “Before I
say anything, can you describe your wife?”

“Yes, yes I know you ask because I am a

Malay. My wife is Chinese and she is very
small and.my baby is only a few months -
old. Can I now please come in?”

I 1mmed1ately unlocked the gate. In hc

- —

He thankcd us profusely and without
further ado they were on their way.
In the. excitement we did not ask his

name or address.:

What next?
I saw where my duty lay and
1mmcdlatcly calied the Emergency

! telephone number 1o volunteer for relief

An armourcd car appcarod the next -
morning.

I was takeﬁ to Federal Housc and
assigned to assist the late Tun Khir

- Johari (as he subsequently became) and

‘the late Tan Sri Manikavasagam.
“Our task initially was to transport and

| ;;rc—sctﬂe the refugees into the Merdeka

Stadium and thence into the low cost

" municipal flats in Jalan Ipoh. We then
tied-up with Dato Ruby Lee of the Red
Cross to locate missing persons and.
supply emergency food rations to the

displaced. Some semblance of law and

order was restored and the town slowly .
‘came back to life.
~_ If that baby who sheltercd in our

‘S ) house that fateful night has survived life’s

wmssﬂudcs, hc would be 48 vears old

'today -

~ All the ethmc races Wthh composc
our lucky nation were fully represented

- in our house that evening when the

| Almighty brought us togcthcr for a shor’t
| while.

W}th"our 50th Mcrdcka anniversary

| fast approaching, and our hopes for

racial unity so much in the forefront of =
our minds, may I leave it to my Teaders to
ask themsclvcs whether there is a pointer

- here for all of us.

- Folded into our experlence of the night

of May 13, 1969 was there not the glue
that “omds all of us with the message that
- we must love each other or die?

Datuk Mahadev Shandr retired as a

| Court of Appeal Judge in 1 997. He was d

lawyer in Shearne Delamore & Co at the
time of May 13, 1969. He would be happy

| to make contact with the mother and
child who sought refuge in. hzs house on

that day. Comments: .

e feedback@ thesundazly coiﬁ .
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