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INTRODUCTION

 

This book you are about to read is a day to day account of the things I did, the things I ate, but most of all the people I met when I went to Bangladesh for a holiday. It tells of when I was feeling fit as a fiddle to being sick as a dog. Also being brought to the brink of tears through happiness and sadness, to me it was like stepping back in time, none of the modern appliances like washing machines or things like that, the roads and the shops were not very modern either, no shelf stacking order whatsoever, if it fits it goes there, even the people seem to come from the past too. Many times during the holiday the things people would do or say would take me back to when I was younger with things like, going to the neighbours for your mum when you wanted your dinner or tea, nowadays many of the people won't even know the next door neighbour, all throughout the holiday I can only recall one or two fights which is not bad for a three month stay. The book also give the weather and the places I stopped and the houses I visited, all in all I hope you , who are about to open it have as much fun reading it as I had living it and also I hope you get the chance to do what I did and it will be something you will always remember forever.

                                          

 


BANGLADESH

 

We have many natural advantages, our land is soft and fertile. So our borrowers can dig, plough and prepare the soil with their simple hand made tools. We can also cultivate most of our land. Many countries have big mountains, many countries have deserts and waters, so these countries do not have much cultivable land. Ours is again a tropical country so our soil gets enough sun, air and water, as a result we can easily grow better crops. The effect of our large population on our land is that there are one thousand people for each square kilometre, that is to say on an average each person has only 0. 1hectre of cultivable land, this amount of land is too small to produce just enough food for our existence. 

 

                                                                                        Nahina Choudrey   

 

 

 


DAY ONE                  : Sunday 13 March 1994

LOCATION                 : Penrith, Cumbria.           

DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         
TEAS :00

WEATHER                  : Wet and windy

 

Well the first leg of the journey went okeh and we arrived in London around midnight after a six hour car journey from Cagney's Tandoori, the Bengali Restaurant in Penrith where me and Abu work. We got in to Abu's mum's house which was quite close to Upton Park,  which is whoisit's ground erm, anyway I met and got introduced to Abu's mum, his elder bro and other relatives that were there to greet him, cousins, friends etc. I'm not saying there were a lot there but by the time he had said his hellos and that it was time for bed,  so we were showed where we were sleeping said our goodnights and that and went to bed thinking only five more days in London and then the serious travelling begins, Oh by the way I knew West Ham played at Upton Park I was taking the piss. 

GOODNIGHT AND GOD BLESS

 


DAY TWO                  : Monday 14 March 1994

LOCATION                 : London.                     

DESTINATION: Sylhet, Bangladesh.      
TEAS :00

WEATHER                  : Sunny and windy

 

Didn't do much today apart from meeting more mates of Abu, went and had a trip and seen a bit of London in the flesh so to speak which would be fantastic if there wasn't a trip to Bangladesh in the pipeline. then we went back to Abu's mums had something to eat watched a bit of telly and because I was in London the programmes were a bit different from up Cumbria, then hit the sack again now its only four more sleeps till my big adventure

GOODNIGHT AND GOD BLESS 

 


DAY THREE                : Tuesday 15 March 1994

LOCATION                 : London.                    DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         TEAS : 00

WEATHER                  : Raining with sunny intervals

 

Not much done again today but to be honest my mind is not in London only my body I'm to busy thinking about the trip of my lifetime have only been to Blackpool and the Isle of Man I'm not exactly your Christopher Colombus but we had a trip to Alford and went to Valentines Park, but the weather put a stop to the walkabout so we made our back home to Plaistow in the east end because Abu needed his jabs, I've already had mine in Penrith and I have to take a course of malaria pills every day for a week before going and three weeks after I get back, so I got in touch with Carol Vorderman so she could work out how many of the fuckers I had to take with me and so I started taking them on the same day we set off from Penrith. After he had his jabs we went back home had a bit of tea watched a bit more cockney television before I hit the sack again still with the voyage of my life on my mind three days and counting. 

GOODNIGHT AND GOD BLESS

 


DAY FOUR                 : Wednesday 16 March 1994

LOCATION                 : London.                     DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         TEAS : 00

WEATHER                  : Dry and windy

 

Been a bit more active today went to town to do a bit of shopping for bits and bats to take with us such as sun cream, insect repellent and last but not least stuff in case I get the shits which I guarantee I'll get which I would be able to handle having been on the piss a few times in my life its catching malaria I'm more worried about you don’t get mozzies where I live so I don’t know what the f* malaria is apart from its a disease that I've never had before and don’t want to get later either. after the shops we went back to the house to drop our stuff off, have a bit of tea and get ready to go and have a game of snooker at the local hall, we had a few games and me and the guy I was partnering won and on the way home passed the Blind Beggar pub where one of the Krays shot George Cornell so today I've done a bit of shopping, taught Abu a lesson in snooker and seen a bit of gangland history but it still hasn't stop me thinking of what’s happening in a few days I'm off to bed now. 

GOODNIGHT AND GOD BLESS

 


DAY FIVE                 : Thursday 17 March 1994

LOCATION                 : London.                     DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         TEAS : 00

WEATHER                  : Sunny and windy

 

Started the day today meeting Abu’s cousins and went to another park this one's called West Ham park and if I say so myself a very charming one at that. Then it was back home to get changed for this big traditional meal to sort of send us off on our merry way hosted by, let me get this right Abu's brothers wife sister who's name I've forgotten only for the fact that I've met so many people since I've been in London that my head is swimming with names and places in Bangladesh we should visit when we get there, I wouldn't mind were only going for three months, whatever her name was she did herself proud there was beef curry, chicken curry, fish curry, boiled rice, rice with beef in, you name it, it was on the table or if it wasn't on the table, it was in the kitchen because it wouldn't fit on the table, then after about two hours of non stop main courses all the desserts came out. next we had to go and visit Abu’s mums brother but not before getting our passports, visas and tickets now I feel like I have one foot on the plane already and still a couple of days to go too. More food and tea at Abu's cousins then came home to go to bed been quite eventful tonight whether I will sleep tonight or tomorrow night for that matter who knows, better still who cares, 

GOODNIGHT AND GOD BLESS. 

 


DAY SIX                  : Friday 18 March 1994

LOCATION                 : London.                     DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         TEAS : 00

WEATHER                  : Raining

 

Not a lot done today apart from a couple of games of snooker again and non other than Ronnie O'Sullivan was in playing a few frames with a friend of his and Abu let on "alright" but back in Penrith the way Abu went on about him you would have thought they went to school together, at least I'd a said alright Ronnie. after the games of snooker we did a bit of last minute shopping then it was back home to bed not long left now to the big flight 12 hours to be exact so its goodnight England for the last time for three months, GOODNIGHT AND GOD BLESS

 


DAY SEVEN                : Saturday 19 March 1994

LOCATION                 : London.                    DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         TEAS : 00

WEATHER                  : Sunny. 

 

I'm really excited this morning as you would expect, I've been looking forward to this trip for ages or seems like ages but it's finally here and do you know what, I haven't a clue what am supposed to be doing after I packed my last few things to take with me, so I just sat around while everybody else who knew what was going on did the business. After everything was sorted out it was time to go to the airport, the bags and luggage had already been put in the car the only things missing was, you guessed it me and Abu, so me and Abu got in the car and we set off for Heathrow Airport, after about a 55 minute drive and a whistle stop sight-seeing tour of London which was just the one attraction(if you can call it an attraction)the Houses of Parliament we arrived at Heathrow airport at around 12. 30pm to catch the flight which was due out of Heathrow at 2. 30pm. after all the rigmarole of saying goodbyes to Abu's family and the friends that had come to say their goodbyes and then there's the passport stamping, the frisking, and the checking of boarding passes and after all that finally me and Abu are on the plane, so now the trip is now a reality not some thing I've been imagining for the last few months. The plane took off and got into the air and I thought if that’s lift off I didn't need the spare pair of underpants after all, just heard next stop is Paris to re-fuel, so lets hope I don’t need the undies after the next take off gonna sign off now till we land in Paris. 

 

LOCATION                 : Paris, France              

DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         
TEAS : 00

WEATHER                  : Raining

 

Arrived in Paris at 3. 15 GMT, 4. 15 cet, so in the air for the first time in my life for 45 mins, I haven't pissed or shit myself, I've not tried to open any doors or windows for a bit of fresh air and I haven't lost it, so I can safely say I will get to Bangladesh without incident. We were on board the plane waiting to re-fuel for about a hour and I must admit I was on, bored!, but I know the next stop when we get off I will be far from being bored. because the next stop is Dhaka Airport, in Bangladesh. I can't see anything exciting happening on the plane that going to take my mind off what I'm about to discover in a third world country I've never been to before, so now its around 9 0'clock GMT they've been round with the in-flight curries,  so I'm going to try and get my head down for a few hours if I can before we land in Dhaka, so this is another first for me, trying to get to sleep at an altitude I can't count up to, flying above terra firma in what I can only describe as a Winston Churchill cigar tube with seats in, wish me luck. GOOD FLIGHT AND GOD BLESS, cos I doubt I'll get any sleep. 

 


DAY EIGHT                : Sunday 20 March 1994

LOCATION                 : Dhaka, Bangladesh        

DESTINATION : Sylhet, Bangladesh.         
TEAS : 00

WEATHER                  : Sunny and Humid

 

We touched down in Dhaka airport and the flight was ok to me as I have never flown before and its been that long since Abu had flown so he didn't know whether it was a good or bad flight either, so we Arrived in Dhaka undecided about the flight at around 2pm GMT so that made the time in Bangladesh 8o'clock in the morning and it feels like its the middle of the day with the heat, when we got off the plane and got out of the building and we hit the Bangladeshi air I thought I was getting put in the oven the heat stopped you in your tracks, you didn't want to go any further in case it got any hotter, to make it worse we might have to wait 5 hours would you believe before we can get a connection flight to Sylhet, that's half the time it took us to get to here from England. 

We did have to wait the 5 hours and it was boiling and I must have lost about 3 pints of sweat, when me and Abu got off the plane we looked quite smart, getting on the next one we looked like two piss heads coming out of the sea after having a swim fully clothed, the clothes we had on was literally stuck to us. We did manage to get something to eat at the airport in the 5 hours we were hanging around tho. when we did get on the plane it was 3pm in the afternoon Bangladeshi time and only took a hour and arrived in Sylhet at 4pm, we got through customs ok because Abu's two sisters, his uncle and a couple of friends were waiting, has I walked closer towards our entourage I began to realise I was the only white person in Sylhet airport and yet another first for me I was the ethnic minority. it was more trouble getting passed all the beggars outside the airport than getting passed the custom officers inside the airport, but when we finally did and we got into a couple of taxi's we made our way to Abu’s  sister's house in the middle of Sylhet sounding the horn each time we approached any kind of transport including people walking dicing with death dodging all the different kinds of vehicles, why, well according to Abu were VIP's that's why he honking his horn non stop. By now I've lost all track of time as I am to busy taking in all the brand new images my eyes are taking in, all the unhealthy smells my nose is handling, and all the  different noises that my ears are trying to separately identify, it's a different world to what I'm used to. after what was to me a magical mystery tour we got to Abu’s sisters Asma house and we got introduced to all the family and friends who had turned up at the house to welcome him back, I wont try and name them all or my holiday would be over so I'll introduce them as I write about them, while all the formalities were going on, the maid Shazia was making the tea and the rice for my first meal with the people I will be stopping with in Sylhet for the forth coming months. after the meal Abu’s sisters Pharal and Asma unpacked the suitcases me and Abu had brought back, which had things like strawberry jam and stuff for all the kids, clothes, toys, and stuff for school, then we chatted a while, me trying to pick up words in the conversation I understood until we were shown where we were going to sleep for the holiday. so me and Abu got changed and went to bed so we can make an early start tomorrow with our big adventure,  GOODNIGHT AND GOD BLESS. 

 


DAY NINE                 : Monday 21 March 1994

LOCATION                 : Sylhet                  DESTINATION : To see Sylhet              TEAS : 01                                          

WEATHER                  : Raining and sunny

 

Would you believe it, I was woken up this morning by of all things the rain, and I mean rain, that's the last thing I would have expected, later on in the year yea, but now no way, it was like the monsoon season come early. I've travelled over 5, 000 miles to be woken up by the rain, just my luck, I could have stopped in Penrith for that. Me and Abu had a bit of breakfast before we took the kids to school they had been given the morning off because Abu was here, met their teacher and I greeted him in Bengali which took him by surprise and when he told me to sit down in Bengali and I did, he was even more surprised. Abu spoke to the teacher for a bit before we came home, it wasn't that far to the school but because of the heat it felt miles away. We stopped at the house a while to chill out for a bit before we went to the shops to buy a few things for the hot weather such as a longee, which is basically a cotton tube the length of a skirt to wrap around your bollocks, a pair of flip-flops, I've not wore socks since I arrived and doesn't look like I will be either, so what a waste of space in my luggage eh!. after we got back from the shops Abu’s sister Asma took me to the neighbours where they fed me cakes and tea and I spoke a few Bengali words and I was taught a few Bengali words, soon after we left and went back home to watch a bit of Bengali TV, they do have a TV set but it's only black and white, when I came the first thing I thought was I'd gone back in time, houses half built reminded me of old derelict houses half fallen down. some places no electric only lanterns, we were lucky we had electric, I say lucky but the lightning soon put a stop to that and our leccy went off too. so I ended up learning a few more words and phrases in Bengali with the kids before they went to bed, soon after they'd gone the lights came back on again, for half a hour then went off again something else that reminded me of times gone by, power cuts, then it came back on again only this time it was on 20 minutes and went off again, the next time it came on it stopped on until we'd gone to bed it was really weird seeing the lightning and not hearing any thunder like egg and chips without the egg, tomorrow were off to the village for the first time, I got enough looks when me and Abu took the kids to school and we didn't meet that many people on the way there. so tomorrow when
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