Wolpert
S
o
o
=
o

S=4
S
"
i -
=
.

ERBITETORIBLIOTER

(i

ooz

OXFORD \



JINNAH
of
PAKISTAN

Stanley Violpert

New York Oxford
OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS
1084




Copyright © 1984 by Oxford University Press, Inc.

Library of Congress Cataloging in Publication Data
Wolpert, Stanley A., 1927—
Jinnah of Pakistan.

1. Jinnah, Mahomed Ali, 1876-1948. 2. Statesmen—
Pakistan—Biography. 1. Title.
DS385.]5W64 1984 954.9'042'0924 [B] 83-13318
ISBN 0-19-503412-0

Printing (last digit): 98 76 5432 1
Printed in the United States of America

for
Dorothy

with love




Preface

Fow Individuals significantly alter the course of history. Fewer still modify
the map of the world. Hardly anyone can be credited with creating a
sationestate, Mohammad Ali Jinnah did all three. Hailed as “Great Leader”
(Uuald-i-Azam) of Pakistan and its first governor-general, Jinnah virtually
tonfured that country into statehood by the force of his indomitable will
Hiw pluce of primacy in Pakistan’s history looms like a lofty minaret over
1l nehievements of all his contemporaries in the Muslim League. Yet Jin-
1l hogan his political career as a leader of India’s National Congress and
wilil after World War I remained India’s best “Ambassador of Hindu-
Milim Unity.” As enigmatic a figure as Mahatma Gandhi, more powerful
i Pandit Nehru, Quaid-i-Azam Jinnah was one of recent history’s most
cliinmatic leaders and least known personalities. For more than a quarter
cuntury 1 have been intrigued by the apparent paradox of Jinnah’s strange
oy, which has to date never been told in all the fascinating complexity of
i Ldlliant light and tragic darkness.

Many people have helped make this book possible. To the late Lord Louis
Muunthutten Iam indebted for his having so generously given me a morn-
fgt dn the Tast year of his life to recall personal meetings with and impres-
sl ol Jinnah, To Begum Liaguat Ali Khan I am equally indebted for her
pinctony hospitality and assistance in Karachi. Professor Z. H. Zaidi of Lon-
o Unidversity most warmly encouraged me to write this book more than a
Ao ngo and helped in many ways; he shared his Jinnah letters with me,
wid hiw own cogent articles, and introduced me to his old friend and one of

tnah's closest colleagues, Mr, M. A, HL Ispahani, who was still living in
andon then, Viee-Ghancellor St Cyril Henry Philips of London Univer-
by Bnelly wandsted mo duriog the emly stages of my long search for [innah,
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My dear friend, the late Professor B. N. Pandey of London, helped by in-
viting me to participate in his “Leadership in South Asia” seminar in 1974.
Warmest thanks to my mentor, Professor Holden Furber, for inspiration
and generous criticism.

Professor Sharif al Mujahid, the director of the Quaid-i-Azam Academy
in Karachi, was most generous in assisting me during my visit to Pakistan
in 1980 as a Fellow of the American Institute of Pakistan Studies. I thank
him and AIPS Director Professor Hafeez Malik for all of their invaluable
help. I gratefully acknowledge the aid provided by the AIPS and its board
in awarding me a fellowship to complete my research in Pakistan. My sin-
cere thanks also to Dr. Charles Boewe, Mr. Arshad, Mr. Afaqi, and Akbar,
of the United States Educational Foundation in Islamabad for their kind
hospitality.

Dr. A. Z. Sheikh, the director of the National Archives of Pakistan, and
his fine staff were most cooperative in opening the full resources of their
archives to me during my visit to Islamabad. I am especially grateful to
Mr. S. M. Ikram, the microfilming and photostating officer of the NAP, for
expediting the filming of Jinnah papers for me. Vice-President Khalid
Shamsul Hasan of the National Bank of Pakistan in Karachi was most help-
ful in granting me full and immediate access in his office and home to the
excellent Shamsul Hasan Collection of primary Jinnah papers. I am deeply
grateful to him, and to Dr. M. H. Siddiqi, the director of the University of
Karachi’s Freedom Movement archives, who introduced me to his very im-
pressive collection,

My continuing gratitude and appreciation to the librarian and staft of
the excellent India Office Library in London, with special thanks to Deputy
Archivist Martin Moir and to Dr. Richard Bingle, both of whom were sin-
gularly helpful in steering me toward new material. For this book I have
interviewed a great number of Jinnah’s colleagues and contemporaries in
Pakistan, India, and Great Britain, as well as in the United States, over the
past fifteen years; and although there is not space to mention each by name,
1 wish to thank them all for helping me to better understand this singularly
secretive and complex man.

To the Rt. Hon. S. S. Pirzada, the minister of law of Pakistan and chair-
man of the Quaid-i-Azam Biography Committee, my sincere thanks for
sharing with me his personal memories and writings on the Quaid-i-Azam,
To Admiral S. M. Ahsan I am most warmly indebted for historic insights
and generous hospitality. My grateful appreciation also to Mian Mumtaz
Daultana, Sardar Shaukat Hayat, Justice Javid Igbal, Brig, N. A, Husain,
former Chief Minister of Sind Mumtaz Ali Bhutto, former Karachi Mayor
Haghim Raza, and former Ambassador Mohammad Musoor, for many help
ful fnsights concerning Jinnah's personality,
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I'0 Lindy Dhanavati Rama Rao, Srimati Pupal Jayakar, and Srimati Sheela
Iulln 1 um deeply indebted for singularly sensitive keys to the character not
wily of Jinnah, but of his wife and daughter as well. I thank Ved Mehta
{ir sharing with me his father’s memory of Jinnah. I am most thankful to
Palessor Fazlur Rahman for recalling all that he did about Jinnah, and to
Piolessor Khalid Bin Sayeed for his help. Many colleagues and students
al the University of California have helped me stay the course in this long
senreh, and 1 especially thank Professors Damodar Sar Desai, Nikki Keddie,
Juhni 8. Galbraith, H. Arthur Steiner, Steven Hay, Peter Loewenberg, and
{smnil Poonawala. For the past decade and a half, my seminar students
liuve posed useful questions about Jinnah, each stimulating deeper investi-
wutlon into his life and motivations; and for this I especially thank Ravi
Kulte, Juan Cole, Roger Long, Anand Mavalankar, David Kessler, Sasha
Jwinnl, Nosir Khan, Rajan Samtani, and Professor Saleem Ahmad.

I spoke many times by phone with Jinnah’s only daughter, Mrs. Dina
Witlin, In 1980 T was to have interviewed her at her Madison Avenue
apnitment in Manhattan, but unfortunately, perhaps because of her acute
shiyienn ar illness, the meeting was canceled at the last moment. One ques-
Hirt sho asked in a conversation has often echoed in my memory as illustra-
{ve ol their relationship, “Why so much interest in my father’s life, after all
tisne yonrs?” Mrs. Wadia’s only son, Nusli, was unavailable to meet with
Wi i Bombay, both in 1978 and in 1982, but he did write: “My grand-
fither diod when I was four. . . . My memory of him is vague indeed.”
Ninlin futher was equally elusive, writing from Switzerland in 1982 to in-
furn e that “As Mr. Jinnah disapproved of my marriage to his daughter
i teliglous grounds [Wadia was born a Parsi and converted to Christian-
Wyl I waw very little of him & therefore regret I cannot help. . . . My
dunghiter was too young to remember him & saw little of him so there would
L o e In contacting her.” In 1980, Jinnah's last surviving sister was bed-
siliden In Karachi; T was unable to see her, and she died shortly after my
vl there

I thunk my editor, Nancy Lane, and my copy editor, Kathy Antrim, for
el help in bringing this book to press, and I thank Kate Wittenberg as
well o taye Fauman, who typed the manuscript, and to my friend Elaine
A, who wo kindly photographed me, heartfelt thanks.

i for my dearest wife, who has nurtured, sustained, and inspired me
il iy works throughout the past thirty years, T confess that no good thing
I hve ever done or written would have been possible without her co-
authoitp,

Liw Angeles 5. W,
Riptomber 1083
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Karachi

e i, hﬂrrluturs, and benchers rushing in and out of Lincoln’s Inn nowa-

surely glanee at the oil painting, hung since July 1965, on the stone wall
e enteance to their Great Hall and Library in London. Those who do
o winder why on carth the gaunt, unsmiling face of “M. A. Jinnah,
Snidier wnd Fist Governor-General of Pakistan” should be staring down at
i Lull thin, monocled, astrakhan-capped, the portrait’s subject was, so

Il o by secured to its frame attests, “born 25 December 1876 and
L Beptomber 1948, Nothing more is revealed of M. A. Jinnah’s history.
'mrmﬂnu artist captured his upright, unbending spirit, as well as his

bl st i clothes, yet Jinnah's face is almost as enigmatic and spare
i alining brass plate beneath, His eyes, opened wide, are piercing; his
Hiehtly oloned, formidable. One would guess that he was a man of few
sl tover cnstly thwarted or defeated. But why is he there—in so honored
el on that hallowed wall of British jurisprudence?

Actinn the timeworn stairs of stone that supported Queen Victoria and
Mufentyn entourage when she came to dedicate that Great Hall and oak-
gt Dby n 1845 are two portraits of Englishmen who obviously do
Qi S WVillinm Henry Maule was baron of the Exchequer, a judge of

Cannnion Ploas, and o beneher, one of four officers elected to administer
by b, Lord Arthur Hobhouse was legal member of the Executive
et ol tndia's Vieeroy in 1875, the year Prime Minister Benjamin Dis-
A0 persnded Queen Vietoria to add “Empress of India” to her regalia.

Cue bl Bt flanke M, AL Jinnal's portrait, like horseguards, their un-
et ey ataeing ahead, These also seom appropriate to the setting, for
Lond Macnaghten, who was “Lord of Appeal in Ordinary” and not
o benehier Bt trosurer, while the other fmmortalizes Siv Franciy Henry
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Goldsmit, “First Jewish Barrister,” bencher and member of Parliament.
Jinnah, however, held no office at Lincoln’s Inn, nor was he ever elected to
Parliament or appointed to preside over any British court, nor did he even
serve on the cabinet of a single British viceroy.

Yet the story of Jinnah's unique achievement was so inextricably the
product of his genius as a barrister, perhaps the greatest “native” advocate
in British Indian history, that his portrait richly deserves the place of high
honor it holds. During the last decade of his life, in fact, Jinnah may have
been the shrewdest barrister in the British Empire. He was certainly the
most tenacious. He crossed swords with at least as many great British-born
as Indian barristers, defeating them all in his single-minded pleas for Paki-
stan. He burned out his life pressing a single suit, yet by winning his case he
changed the map of South Asia and altered the course of world history.

Jinnah (in Arabic, “wing” as of a bird or army) was born a Shi’ite Muslim
Khoja (Khwaja, “noble”). Disciples of the Isma’ili* Aga Khan, thousands of
Khojas fled Persian persecution to Western India, among other regions, be-
tween the tenth and sixteenth centuries. The exact date of the flight of
Jinnah’s ancestors is unknown, but as a minority community within Islam,
itself a religious minority in India, the Khojas of South Asia remained doubly
conscious of their separateness and cultural difference, helping perhaps to
account for the “aloofness” so often noted as a characteristic quality of Jin-
nah and his family. Khojas, like other mercantile communities the world over,
however, traveled extensively, were quick to assimilate new ideas, and ad-
justed with relative ease to strange environments. They developed linguistic
skills and sharp intelligence, often acquiring considerable wealth. Mahatma
Gandhi's Hindu merchant (bania) family, by remarkable coincidence,
settled barely thirty miles to the north of Jinnah's grandparents, in the state
of Rajkot. Thus the parents of the Fathers of both India and Pakistan shared
a single mother tongue, Gujarati, though that never helped their brilliant
offspring to communicate.

Jinnals father Jinnahbhai Poonja (born c. 1850), the youngest of three
sons, married Mithibai, “a good girl” of his own community,> and soon
moved with his bride to Sind’s growing port of Karachi to seek his fortune.
After completion of the Suez Canal in 1869, Karachi enjoyed its first modern
boom as British India’s closest port, only 5,918 nautical miles from South-
ampton, two hundred miles nearer than Bombay. The population was as yet
under 50,000, a far ery from the more than 6 million who inhabit that pre-
mior city of Pakistan toduy, but enterprising young people, like Jinnahbhai
and Mithibad, focked to tts muntetpality’s commereial hoart, pulsating along
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hath banks of the Lyaree River. There Jinnahbhai rented the second floor
apurtment of a three-story house, Wazir Mansion (since rebuilt and made
tilo n national monument and museum), in the bustling cotton mart on
Newnham Road still cluttered with camels and laden with bales of raw
vutton,

IHore sometime in the 1870°'s Mohammad Ali Jinnah was the first of seven
thilldren born to Mithibai and her husband.? Certificates of birth and death
Wwore not issued by Karachi’s municipality prior to 1879, and though Jinnah
i later life would claim December 25, 1876, as his true date of birth, the
liithday officially celebrated throughout Pakistan, there is reason to doubt
s neouracy. Unlike Hindus of comparable wealth and social status, who
wonld have been careful to record the precise date and moment of a child’s
lilith for astrological purposes, Muslims generally did not concern them-
selven with birthdates and no records were kept prior to their enrollment in
i public school. The register preserved at the first such school Jinnah at-
tendod, the Sind Madressa-tul-Islam of Karachi, notes October 20, 1875, as
the bivth date of “Mahomedali Jinnahbhai.”*

At birth, in fact, “Mamad” (his pet name at home) was “small and
wenlk," his devoted sister Fatima (July 31, 1893-July 9, 1967) recalled. “His
liwalth caused concern as he weighed a few pounds less than normal”™
Mumnd was approximately six when his father hired a private tutor to start
lils won on alphabets and mathematics, but the boy proved “Indifferent” to
stidion, “positively loathed” arithmetic, and could not wait to go outdoors
s woon as his tutor arrived. Those private lessons were one indicator of how
Jinnuhbhai Poonja’s business had prospered by the early 1880’s. The annual
valiie of Karachi’s trade almost doubled since he had arrived scarcely a
evndo enrlier, climbing to above 80 million rupees. Jinnahbhai handled all
snte of produce, cotton, wool, hides, oil-seeds, and grain for export, and
Munchester manufactured piece-goods, metals, and refined sugar imports
1t the busy port. Business was so good, in fact, with profits soaring so high,
it o became a “banker and money-lender” as well for his customers.
Dieapite Inlam's prohibition against lending or borrowing money at interest,
bubing was clearly how Jinnahbhai made his fortune, and subsequently
Lot 1t

Warly fn 1887, Jinnahbhai’s only sister, Manbai, who had married an even
e uccessful Khoja named Peerbhai and lived in metropolitan Bombay,
s o visit, Mamad loved Auntie’s witty, vivacious, cosmopolitan good
Bion, and ghe in turn adored her bright, handsome young nephew. “Night
alter nlght,” Fatima remembered, Manbai told them “wonderful tales of
aleton and the flying carpet; of fing and dragons,” She lured Mamad back to
Horhiy with her that yenr, introduetng him to the great city that was to
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become his chosen home most of his adult life. Even as provincial Karachi’s
commercial houses clung in those days “to Bombay as the ivy clings to the
oak,”® Jinnah followed his Aunt Manbai, who must have symbolized for him
the beauty, glamor, and endless fascination of that presidency capital.

Little is known of Mamad's life in Bombay during his first tantalizingly
brief visit to the big city, as far advanced culturally from Karachi as the
latter was from Paneli village. He lived with Auntie and was enrolled at
school, but whether it was at the Muslim Anjuman-i-Islam as Fatima re-
called, or in the secular Gokul Das Tej Primary School as his secretary, Mr.
M. H. Sayyid, reported,” remains uncertain. Perhaps he attended both
schools, joining the latter after quitting the former.

Young Jinnah’s tolerance for formal education was never high. Sitting at
home, learning things by rote, was bad enough. It is not hard to imagine
that spirited young brain rebelling inside a typical Indian primary school
classroom. Especially in Bombay. India’s most beautiful port was adorned
with crescent beaches of white sand topped by lofty palisades sprouting
royal palms. The usually placid sparkling waters of Back Bay were dotted
with sugar-loaf islands. In spacious covered bazaars like Crawford Market,
Englishmen and their ladies strolled amid the world’s riches, all on display,
all for sale. Round the Maiden and Oval, the high court, and the university
he must have gaped in awe at the Victorian gothic monuments to all that the
British raj and its modernization brought to India. Elphinstone Circle and
the town hall, the imperial bank, and chamber of commerce building were
doubtless included in the many carriage tours Auntie arranged for her young
visitor’s delight on their holidays. Had he rusticated in Karachi for another
decade before visiting Bombay, Jinnah might well have been persuaded
simply to follow in his father’s footsteps, content with inheriting the boom-
ing provincial business of Jinnahbhai Poonja and Company. But having seen
Bombay he would never forget it, and though he went back to Karachi after
little more than six months, it was hardly out of boredom with his new en-
vironment.

His mother, Fatima noted, “had been miserable” without her “darling
son” Mamad enrolled in the Sind Madressa on December 23, 1887, but a
few years later his name was “withdrawn” from the roster because of “long
absence.”® He enjoyed riding his father’s Arabian horses more than doing
arithmetic, and he cut classes regularly with his friend, Karim Kassim, to
gallop off on “adventures” across Sind’s barren sands. Mamad “loved” horses,
as he did “minarets and domes.” e liked reading poetry, too, but at his own
pace and leisure, not hamessed to any Karachi pedagogue’s lesson plan,
Jinmah was never intimidated by aunthority, nor wis he ensy to control, even
A ehiled, T parents sent him to Kavachi’s oxclusive € Ddstinn Mission High
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Selinol on Lawrence Road, close to home, in the hope that that might prove
4 e congenial stimulus for his restless mind. He stayed only a few
swnths, however, and perhaps the legacy of that Mission school was to stim-
ulite his interest in and attraction to the importance of December 25.
Iy 1500 business was good enough for Jinnahbhai Poonja to buy his own
shihles” and several “handsome carriages.” His firm was closely associated
Wil the leading British managing agency in Karachi, Douglas Graham and
Lumpany. Sir Frederick Leigh Croft, Graham’s general manager may have
Iheritod his job with his baronetcy. Sir Frederick's influence on Jinnah’s
Il waw, indeed, so significant that it is unfortunate so little is known of
i A “kinswoman” remembered Croft, thirty-two at the time, as a
huhielor and “something of a dandy, with a freshly picked camatior: in his
luttonhole cach morning; a recluse and a wit, uncomfortable in the presence
ul ehildven, whom he did not like.” And a decade later, this thumbnail de-
sription might also suffice for his provincial apprentice, though instead of
the carnation, Jinnah chose a monocle, borrowed from another of his British
mudely of high style, Joseph Chamberlain. Sir Frederick obviously liked
Muniad, thinking highly enough of his potential to recommend the young
i for i apprenticeship to his home office in London in 1892. That single
Ietter to London lifted young Jinnah from provincial obscurity into the orbit
ul itish fmperial prominence, accessible at that time to fewer than one in
4 willlion Indians, Paradoxically, Karachi proved a far better launching pad
tor Jiinah's career than Bombay would have been, since there were hun-
vy (1F not thousands) of young men in Bombay at least as well con-
ented i ot as bright as Jinnah, all of whose parents doubtless tried to
caiviiee men like Croft there to do as much for their sons. Karachi, how-
wvnn, had only one Jinnah,

When his mother learned of her favorite child’s latest travel plans, she
sl out bitterly against the trip. Bombay with Auntie had been far enough,
sl ek oo long a separation. Now London? Alone and for two years at
Il o her it was out of the question, impossible, and intolerable—perhaps
twibuttion told her she would never see him again. Her tears, imprecations,
ail aeguments continued for weeks, but ]immh had made up his mind. His
withor could ot change it. Finally, “after much persuasion,” she sur-
pendered, consenting—on one condition, “England,” she said, “was a dan-
gerne country to send an unmarried and handsome young man like her
s Some Knglish gicl might lure him into marriage and that would be a
By for the [innah Poonja family, "1 He protested at first, yet saw how
el 1t mennt to her and finally “behaved like an obedient son,” accepting
Wt mrnnged mnedage as the price of is passage to England, s mother
el wonudtable Khofo giel fn Paneli village, fourteon-yenrold Bmibai, “a
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good girl,” as she herself had been. The matchmakers and parents decided
everything for Jinnah and his bride, even as young Gandhi’s parents had
done a few years before, the way countless other teenage Indian couples
were married in the nineteenth century.

“Mohammad Ali was hardly sixteen and had never seen the girl he was
to marry,” Fatima reported of the wedding. “Decked from head to foot in
long flowing garlands of flowers, he walked in a procession from his grand-
father’s house to that of his father-in-law, where his fourteen year old bride,
Emi Bai, sat in an expensive bridal dress, wearing glittering ornaments, her
hands spotted with henna, her face spotted with gold dust and redolent with
the fragrance of attar.”"* How did young Jinnah feel about this stranger
child bride? He really had no time in which to learn much about her. Only
days after their marriage he sailed out of her life, never to see her again.
Long before Jinnah would return from London, Emibai, like his mother, was
dead.

In January 1893, Jinnah left for England, “unaccompanied and unchap-
eroned,” aboard a Pacific & Orient steamship. During that sea voyage he was
befriended by an “elderly Englishman,” who “took to him like his own son,”
giving young Jinnah his London address when he disembarked at Marseilles.
“During the next four years, whenever this Englishman came back to his
native land from India he would call my brother to his house and ask him
to have a meal with him and his family,” recounted Fatima.'® Mohammad
Al landed at Southampton, catching the boat train to Victoria Station. “Dur-
ing the first few months I found a strange country and unfamiliar surround-
ings,” he recalled. “T did not know a soul and the fogs and winter in London
upset me a great deal”*® At Graham’s he sat at a small desk surrounded by
stacks of account books he was expected to copy and balance. The agency’s
head office was in the City of London near Threadneedle Street, a short
walk from historic Guildhall, the Bank of England, and the old East India
Company’s original headquarters along the River Thames on Leadenhall
Street. Jinnah kept no diary and wrote no autobiography, as did Gandhi and
Nehru, yet he must have felt at once elated and depressed to find himself in
the cold, remote, inspiring heart of the mighty empire into which he had
been born. “I was young and lonely. Far from home. . . . Except for some
employees at Grahams, I did not know a soul, and the immensity of London
as a city weighed heavily on my solitary life. . . But 1 soon got settled to
life in London, and I began to like it before long.”*

His father deposited money enough to his account in a British bank to
allow Jinnah to live in London for three years, There is no record of pre-
cisely how many hotel rooms or “hod and breakfast” stops he rented before
moving imto the modest threastory house at 35 Rumsell Road in Kensington
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that now displays the County Council’s blue and white ceramic oval show-
ing that the “founder of Pakistan stayed here in 1895.” Now rather run-down,
that block of attached buildings must have looked quite fashionable in
Jinnah’s day. The flat he lived in was owned by Mrs. F. E. Page-Drake, a
widow with “an attractive daughter who was about the same age” as Mo-
hammad Ali and “liked my brother.” Perhaps to reassure herself, the spinster
I'atima added, “but he was not the flirtatious type and she could not break
through his reserve.”® “She would sometimes arrange mixed parties in her
mother’s house, and among the various games she would organise was one
in which the penalty for a fault was a kiss. Mohammad Ali always counted
himself out of this kissing game. ‘One Christmas Eve,’ he recalled, “Miss
I'ige-Drake threw her arms around me as I was standing under some mistle-
loe, the significance of which I did not then know, and said that I must kiss
her, T told gently that we too had our social rules and the mistletoe kiss was
not one of them. She let me go and did not bother me again in this man-
nor” "% Most puzzling perhaps about so innocuous an incident is why Miss
Jinnah should have considered it important enough to report in detail. Was
it simply a prudish sister’s way of embellishing the historic record to keep
hor great brother’s image immaculate?

Jinnah anglicized his name in London, replacing the cumbersome Mo-
liwmmed Ali Jinnahbhai of Karachi with its streamlined British version,
M, A. Jinnah, which he first used for crossing his Royal Bank of Scotland
thecks. He also traded in his traditional Sindhi long yellow coat for smartly
tullored Saville Row suits and heavily-starched detachable-collared shirts.
1115 tall, lean frame was perfectly suited to display London’s finest fashions.
Jinnah was to remain a model of sartorial elegance for the rest of his life,
virefully selecting the finest cloth for the 200-odd hand-tailored suits in his
wirdrobe closet by the end of his life. As a barrister he prided himself on
nover wearing the same silk tie twice. The very stylishness of his attire ex-
fonded to the tips of his toes, which were sheathed in smart two-tone
lonther or suede. Few Englishmen ever developed as keen an interest in
(lrows ws did Jinnah. His perfect manners and attire always assured him
enlry into any of England’s stately homes, clubs, and palaces. Like Anthony
Iidden and the Duke of Windsor, Jinnah became a model of fashion the world
over, rivaled among his South Asian contemporaries only by Motilal Nehru.

Mr. M. A. Jinnah did not take long to abandon the drudgery of his
Craham's apprenticeship, He arrived in London in February 1893 and on
April 25 of that year “petitioned” Lincoln’s Inn and was “granted” permis-
son “to be excused the Latin portion of the Preliminary Examination,””
The grand and petty lures of London dislodged him from his musty desk in
the old eity, Walking townrd the spives of Westminster, Jinnah snuntored
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down Fleet Street, past Chancery Lane and the old Temple Bar, into the
spacious fields of Lincoln’s Inn, then still bared by winter’s bite but having
the promise of forsythia, lilac, and wisteria. Half a century later, addressing
Karachi’s Bar he recalled, “I joined Lincoln’s Inn because there, on the main
entrance, the name of the Prophet was included in the list of the great law-
givers of the world.”® It was a fascinating trick of memory he played on
himself, for no such inscription exists over the main, or indeed any other
entrance of Lincoln’s Inn, nor did it then. What Jinnah recalled seeing, how-
ever, was G. F. Watt’s fresco in Lincoln’s New Hall called “The Law Givers,”
depicting the Prophet with Moses, Jesus, and other great spiritual leaders of
civilization. A London tour guide or Inn guard must have pointed out Mu-
hammad's visage within earshot of young Jinnah, who possibly decided then
that this was the Inn he would like most to attend. For orthodox (Sunni)
Muslims, of course, any human depiction of the Prophet was an anathema,
heresy to iconoclastic Islam. Jinnah’s message to Pakistan’s young Sunni
barristers was naturally meant to be inspirational, yet how could he admit to
them that the holy Prophet’s image had early inspired him? Subconsciously,
therefore, he deleted the face from memory, “inscribing” Muhammad’s
“name” over Lincoln’s “main entrance” instead.

Young Jinnah was fascinated by the glamorous world of politics that he
glimpsed as often as possible from the visitor's gallery of Westminster's
House of Commons. Lord Cross’s India Councils Act, passed after heated
debate in 1892, stimulated the first full-dress discussion of Indian affairs in
London since 1888. That act introduced, albeit indirectly, the elective prin-
ciple into British India’s constitution, thus serving as an historic thin-edge of
the wedge of representative government that was soon to force open offi-
cially dominated council chambers throughout British India. Jinnah himself
soon was elected as one of Bombay’s representatives to Calcutta’s Central
Legislative Council and later served for decades on New Delhi’s expanded
assembly, where he played an important parliamentary role.

The Liberal tide that brought William Gladstone back to 10 Downing
Street for a third time in 1892 also carried Bombay Parsi Dadabhai Naoroji
(1825-1917) into Parliament. Dadabhai, who had started a firm in London
and Liverpool in 1855, was elected to the House of Commons from Central
Finsbury on a Liberal ticket by so slender a margin (three votes) that he
was commonly called “Mr. Narrow-Majority” by his peers. To India’s youth,
however, Dadabhai was the Grand Old Man of national politics, a veritable
Indian Gladstone, Dadabhai presided over the second session of the Indian
Congress in 1886, crying out then: “No matter what it is, Legislative Coun-
cils or the Services—nothing can be reformed until Parlinment moves and
ennots modifleations of the existing Acts, Not ono wingle genuine Indian
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volce is there in Parliament to tell at least what the native view is on an
([uostion.™ Lord Salisbury, the ousted Tory prime minister, characterizez;
lulr-skinned Dadabhai as a “black man” du;ing the campaig)n a racist slur
that backfired, contributing to Parsi Dadabhai’s victory. The vo’Iunteer ward
lubors of energetic young Indians like Jinnah helped bring the voice of a
londing Indian nationalist to echo through the mightiest chamber of the
Hiitish Empire.

“If Dadabhai was black, I was darker,” Jinnah told his sister. “And if
thiy was t‘he mentality of the British politicians, then we would ne;/er get a
liulr deal from them. From that day I have been an uncompromising enem
o! ull forms of colour bar and racial prejudice.”® Jinnah listened from th);
Commons gallery to Dadabhai’s maiden speech in 1893 and “thrilled” as he
.lvu\uul the Grand Old Man extol the virtues of “free speech.” As Jinnah noted,

thore he was, an Indian, who would exercise that right and demand ]‘ustice’:
{or hiy countrymen.” Without freedom of speech, Jinnah wisely understood
Ay nution would remain “stunted” or wither “like a rose bush that is planted
Il i place where there is neither sunshine nor air.”?! Thanks to Dadabhai’s
lpiring example, Jinnah entered politics as a Liberal nationalist, joinin
Congroess soon after he returned to India. g 3

Did Jinnah embark upon his study of the law in preparation for a po-
litionl carcer? No record survives of the thoughts that passed through I})1is
mind in the spring of 1893. We know only that he did decide to sit for his
litlle go” preliminary examination, a “relatively simple” test for admission
1o the Inns of Court; he took it without the Latin portion and “passed” on
May 26, 1893, Had he procrastinated he might not have been able to com-
plute hig legal apprenticeship, for next year a number of prerequisites were
arlilad and the process of professional legal certification was substantiall
polonged. Jinnah’s funds would have run out before he finished his studiesy
Hur vould he have received any further support from home, since his father’s.

futine, tied to the vagaries of world market and monetar;/ exchange cycles
it plinged India’s silver rupee into deep depression relative t% BZiti h
Julihuoked sterling after 1893, then collapsed. ;
liven if Jinnahbhai Poonja could have afforded the luxury, it is doubtful
thiat he would have contributed another rupee to his son’s su)pport in Lon-

din: The old man was “furious” when he learned of Jinnah’s impulsive de-
wluton to abandon his business career. Nor is it very likely that Sir Frederick,

n‘;n Wiy nl] llli:; 1;I¢h- s at Graham’s home office, would have lifted a furthe;
uper to help this “Sindhi upstart ingrate.” As Jinnah we! >

s own, No pillars of support l‘l'lllllil}l:'(l to fall l’mvk lll)‘::lll.nl\i::'((:(’):led ‘;:i 'Io)l;

the only time in life that he would find himself isolated, cut off il’; 50

pentlous a position, SHI he never faltered, acting with sln';!.ll'ul swiftness l|n
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alter his career. If he had any fears or doubts about his future, he left no
record of them. On June 25, 1893, he embarked upon his study of the law at
Lincoln’s Inn.

Lincoln’s Inn had a most imposing list of graduates and dropouts, includ-
ing Thomas More, William Pitt, and half a dozen other British prime minis-
ters from Lord Canning to Asquith. Two of Britains greatest prime minis-
ters, Disraeli and Gladstone, went there but neither completed his course of
study. In 1893 when Jinnah enrolled, John Morley (1838-1923), who first
entered Lincoln’s premises thirty-one years earlier, was elected a bencher.
Author of On Compromise, John Stuart Mill's greatest disciple, Gladstone’s
Irish Home Rule secretary and Liberal lieutenant, “Honest John” (later
Lord) Morley then had his most important half decade as secretary of state
for India (1906-10) still ahead of him. One of Britain’s most brilliant Lib-
erals, Morley became one of Jinnah's heroes. The uncompromising idealistic
fervor of On Compromise went through Jinnah's mind “like a flame,”* ig-
niting his imagination with arguments such as that which insisted upon
placing “truth” first among any choice of “principles.” Jinnah quoted Morley
to student audiences later in life, and he personally tried to adhere to the
Liberal ideals early imbibed from Lincoln’s great bencher.

M. A. Jinnal's legal education was, with minor modification, the medi-
eval guild apprenticeship method launched with the founding of Lincoln’s
Inn, which was named for the King’s Sergeant of Holborn, Thomas de Lin-
coln, in the latter half of the fourteenth century. Records of that self-govern-
ing society’s council meetings and business affairs have been preserved at
the Inn’s library in annual “Black Books” since 1492, when the students all
still lived within the Inn’s somber walls. After the enrolled number of stu-
dents became too great to accommodate inside, the hostel tradition was only
symbolically retained through the requirement that all students enrolled at
a university eat a minimum of three dinners in the Great Hall, or those not
enrolled, as in Jinnah’s case, eat six. The collegial environment of those din-
ners, where barristers and benchers sat close enough to students to engage
them in conversation, argument, or debate, was deemed an important aspect

of legal training. For how better could young men sharpen their wits and
develop forensic skills, after all, than in debate with their guild elders? The
conviviality of table talk was, moreover, a shortcut to friendship or an-
tipathy, and if a young apprentice was alert as well as wise he soon learned
what was best said or left unsaid in the company of lawyers.

The Great Hall was used not only for dining, however, since “moots”
and “bolts” were also held there; barristers debating legal issues and ques-
tions in the former, students following suit in the latter, The most important
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tlement in Jinnah'’s legal education, however, was the two years of “reading”
..|»|In-|~nticl~eship he spent in a barrister’s chambers. He would follow his mas-
tor'y ]n"ofessional footsteps outside chambers as well, through all the corri-
tlors of Temple Court, up every creaking stair of Holborn’s crowded pubs
\With slight exaggeration one might say that if, in addition to the above a.
litfght lad read William Blackstone’s Commentaries on common law ’he
vould cram enough information into his head to pass the final examination
jiior to admission to the Bar. Jinnah’s class still belonged to that old school
0l young gentlemen who were deemed fit for a career in law as long as they
Inew the jargon, dressed properly, and ate with the right utensils.

When he was not in chambers or dining in Great Hall, Jinnah passed
imieh of his time in. London strolling or studying in the book-lined Reading
Huom of the British Museum, a Mecca for scholars the world over. On Sun-
iy, when that haven closed, he went at times to Hyde Park corner at the
Maihle Arch to listen to the open-air oratory of anyone who had a box to
stand upon and the courage to speak his mind on any subject. Irish Home
Iuile wis one of the burning issues of the day, and Irish Parliamentary party
Mo I' Alfred Webb, whom Jinnah had heard from Westminster’s gallery.
Wi elected to preside over the Madras Congress in 1894. “I hate tyrann);
unil appression wherever practised, more especially if practised by my own

Covemment, for then I am in a measure responsible,” Webb said to his
Ludinn audience that December. And until the “Irish question” was resolved
Fignident Webb insisted, India, like the rest of the British Empire woulti
sullor, for Parliament “is paralysed with . . . the affairs of under J::nve mil-

linw of people, and ministries rise and fall on the question of Ireland rather

than great Imperial interests.” It was an important lesson for Jinnah, one

I sihconseiously assimilated during those early lonely years in London, of
N

s o amall minority and its insistent demands could “paralyze” a huge em-
jlie Mo lenmed to appreciate all the weaknesses as well as strengths of
Wiltih character, Whether or not he ever rose the requisite minimal height
ahive the waerosanct soil at Hyde Park corner to harangue any London augdi-
s himwelf, he learned many useful debating tricks merely by listening

here and engaging speakers in argument,

Hut every weekend was spent in London, however. He went at least once
f Clond with friends, later recalling that his first “friction with the police”
seciied during the annual Oxbridge boat race, when “I was with two
il and we were caught up with a crowd of undergraduates. We found
Aot bnon alde street, so we pushed each other up and down the roadwa
W we woro arrested and taken off to the police station . . . [and] let 0>jﬂ”

W cnution ™M Te was the closest this remarkably law-abiding Indian
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would ever come to being placed behind bars—another polar difference that
separated him from Gandhi, Nehru, and most other nationalist leaders who
spent years in British prison cells.

Young Jinnah fell in love with theater while living in London. His secret
ambition, he later confessed, was “to play the role of Romeo at the Old
Vie.™ Exactly when he started to dream of an acting career is unclear,
though it was obviously after he had begun to study law. Perhaps law bored
him at first, or it may have been watching the performances of barristers, the
greatest of whom were often spell-binding thespians, that stimulated his in-
terest in going on stage. At any event, it was no mere whim or passing fancy,
but a love affair that lasted till the end of his years. “Even in the days of his
most active political life,” Fatima reminisced, “when he returned home tired
and late, he would read Shakespeare, his voice . . . resonant.” The ubiqui-
tous monocle remained his major courtroom prop later and those who wit-
nessed his dramatic interrogations and imperious asides, whether to judge
or jury, often commented that he was a born actor. Many a political op-
ponent made the mistake of believing, however, that Jinnah was “only
acting” when he was most serious.

On June 7, 1895, Jinnah wrote a check for £138/19/— covering all fees
for admission to the Bar. He had ignored his father’s letters ordering him to
“come home” to help save the fast-failing business and paid the full Bar ex-
penses early to not be tempted later to spend any of that sum. He was
charged only £10 a month for his room and half board at the home of Mrs.
Page-Drake, and would always be very careful with money. The habits of
frugality he developed in those early London years never left him. He even

managed to save £71/1/10 of the sum his father had initially turned over to

him, after three years of living in the heart of what was then surely the most
tempting marketplace on earth. Still he dreamed of a life in art, and of
remaining in London.

“After I was called to the Bar, I was taken by some friends to the Man-
ager of a theatrical company, who asked me to go up to the stage and read
out pieces of Shakespeare,” Jinnah reminisced. “I did so. His wife and he
were immensely pleased, and immediately offered me a job. I was exultant,
and I wrote to my parents craving for their blessings. I wrote to them that
law was a lingering profession where success was uncertain; a stage career
was much better, and it gave me a good start, and that I would now be in-
dependent and not bother them with grants of money at all. My father wrote
a long letter to me, strongly disapproving of my project; but there was one
sentence in his letter that touched me most and which influenced a change
in my decision: ‘Do not be u traitor to the family” I went to my employers
and conveyed to them that 1 no longer looked forward to n stage career.
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Ihoy were surprised, and they tried to persuade me, but my mind was made
W According to the terms of the contract I had signed with them, I was
{0 huve given them three months notice before quitting. But you know, they
wore lnglishmen, and so they said: ‘Well when you have no interest in the
slige, why should we keep you, against your wishes?” 72

The signed contract indicates how serious Jinnah’s commitment to Lon-
(lon's stage and acting had been. It was obviously his first love at this time.
Hix futher’s “long letter” had dissuaded him, forcing him to change his mind
i i matter of major importance, but that was the last time he would ever
1l 50, The charge of familial “treason” cut his conscience to the quick, leav-
iy him sorely wounded. Apparently that letter also informed him of his
mother’s death, and possibly of his wife’s as well. For in reporting how

“aultant” he had felt after landing the job, he noted, “T wrote to my parents
tinving for their blessings.” What a shock that letter from his father must
live been, full of dread news and reprimand. And what a cloud it must
liive cast over his last days and weeks in London.

On May 11, 1896, “Mahomed Ali Jinnah Esquire, a Barrister of this So-
ity petitioned the benchers of Lincoln’s Inn for a “certificate” attesting
lils “Admission Call to the Bar and of his deportment.”® With that talisman
I would be welcome to join the Bar of any court in British India. Now he
Wi rendy to go home, but not to Karachi. There was nothing left in Karachi
that he truly cared for any more. So before leaving London he transferred
the total balance of his bank account to a new account in his name to be
npened at the National Bank of India, Ltd., Bombay. That was done on
July 15, 1896. Next day he climbed the gangway of the P & O liner that

sullodl enst, Karachi would be nothing more than a brief stop en route to the
tily he chose as his new permanent home. His father had lured him from
London with its matchless wonder, but nothing short of the partition of

tilin would bring him back to live in Karachi—and then only briefly, to
tiund i new nation, before dying.
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