
7DHAKA SATURDAY, JUNE20, 2020 ASHAR 6, 1427 BS 

The minister of commerce yesterday announced 
Bangladesh will soon start exporting Covid-22to 
other countries.

“As always, we will begin on a limited scale,” 
said Yet Another Businessman Turned Minister, 
welcoming loud cheers and applause from all 
those present at the press conference.

“Finally, we have managed to identify a 
resource that is available in abundance. Those 
who criticised our handling of the outbreak 
are now eating humble pie in jail. You know, 
since the Vague Safety Act got them before the 
virus could,” said the commerce minister, and 
another round of applause was heard. This 
correspondent recognised the applause track to 
be from Indian Idol season one.

This is all part of the new normal, said the 
secretary of commerce. “Multiple ministries will 
be collaborating and coordinating to devise a 
robust plan. We will continue on our path to 
reaching a GDP growth of 86%, and not just 
buy inflating and doctoring data! This time, 
the growth will be real, much like the growing 
number of infections in the country,” he 
explained, adding a few more vague remarks but 
offering no clear information on how disease 
exports can boost the economy.

When pressed for details, the minister said, 
“It is simple, really. If America can export 
obesity, we can also do our part in turning the 
wheels of the world economy.”

“The goal is to keep sending DVD-22 to 
different countries until they agree to meet 
our demands,” said Yet Another Businessman 
Turned Minister.

“Demands for what?” asked a reporter. 
“Lax regulations for the business elite,” the 

minister said matter-of-factly, “It will be a 
legendary move.”

The ministry said it has already sent one man 
to an East Asian country, and the plan will soon 
be expanded. “In fact our exported citizens will 
definitely be treated in said foreign countries, 
decreasing pressure on our crumbling health 
system,” said the health minister, famous for his 
lack of contribution in the health sector.

This correspondent reached out to experts 
to make some sense of the vague remarks. “The 
financeminister’s irresponsible spending has 
led to such drastic steps,” said Left-leaning 
Economist, “The guy is close to seventy, but 
his spending habits are worse than a twelfth 
grader who makes no money but buys ten 
drinks a month at Krimson Cup just to hog the 
smoking zone.”

Finance minister Legume Kamal brushed off 
these concerns. “What we need to understand 
is black money matters. You give businessmen 
enough incentive and they’ll pay you to buy a 
public office. Our new export sector will put 
us well on the way to become a pro-wealthcare 
nation.”
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Bangladesh to export Covid-22 to 
revive economy

Studies reveal 

bamboo 

effectively blocks 

Covid-22 virus
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It has been discovered that bamboo has a chemical 
compound that dissolves the lipid (fatty) bilayer 
of the Covid-22 virus. Bamboo during the curfew 
hours, when Covid-22 is most active, releases a 
chemical compound as it cools in the humid night 
air. 

This compound (yet to be name but someone 
suggested New Market Chingri Matha Bhaaji) 
effectively beats the surrounding virus organisms 
to submission. The virus becomes as dead as Mel 
Gibson’s career after his rant about Jews being 
responsible for all wars. 

As a result, the city is urged to quickly place 
bamboo barricades at all entry and exit points of 
neighbourhoods. Some people have started eating 
with bamboo chopticks to add to their natural 
resistance. 

Parents who are at their wits end stuck with their 
kids at home have also started using bamboo. One 
mother of seven kids has stated how her household 
is now more peaceful since the bamboo treatment. 
Bamboo is the latest savior not just for fake students 
in student protests, but also for humanity suffering 
from Covid-22. 

The Underground Low-lying Agricultural 
Business University (ULAB-U) has conducted 
extensive tests in their laboratory in the now 
empty parking lot of Rapa Plaza shopping centre. 
An expert stated that this is highly effective as 
long as people do not actually jump over the 
bamboo barriers into the open microscopic arms 
of Covid-22 which are now mutating to develop 
much longer arms. 

The date is May 30, 2050. American 
company SpaceHex has finally launched 
its services for commercial flights to 
Mars, 30 years after SpaceHex made its 
first successful manned launch.

CEO and the son of the founder 
of SpaceHex, MR. XXMX(.)com|VII, 
known more popularly as the “bootleg 
version of Ironman no one asked for” 
to the masses, granted Satireday the 
opportunity to interview him.

“Mr XXMX(.)com|VII,” I said, trying 
my best to figure out how to pronounce 
this gibberish, “could you --”

“Wait. Hold on right there,” Mr 
XXM-(I give up) interrupted, “Firstly, 
you just butchered my name. The MX 
is pronounced as ‘;::,)’ not a literal ‘MX’. 
Secondly, that’s the name my parents 
gave me, and before you try and tell 
me what it means, let me tell you that 
everyone in middle school already made 
me quite aware. I would prefer it if you 
called me Alpha Wolf or just John is 
fine.”

“Oh. Okay. Well, John, I’d like to 
congratulate you on your success with 
both SpaceHex and PeslaMoTors. 
Not only are you the first man to 
commercialise space flights, but you also 
monopolised the auto industry with 
your fleet of self-driven cars.”

“Thank you, I’ve worked long 
and hard for this,” he replied, before 
promptly adding, “That’s what she said.”

I was painfully aware that he was not 
going to make this easy for me.

“So, John, could you give me the 
details regarding what are your exact 
plans for the upcoming commercial 
flights? How expensive will it be? 

What are your expectations from the 
program?”

“Well, just that,” he said, “It’s fully 
commercial now. You can pay to go 
to space. Ticket prices will be a bit 
expensive, but I guess that’s the price you 
pay for exclusivity. I estimate that ticket 
prices will be $5 billion per person, with 
a $20 billion package for families. First 
blood relatives only, of course.”

“Seems like not many people will be 
able to afford that. Have you had any 
customers as of yet,” I asked.

“Well, of course. Plenty of people 
have already signed up. Trillionaire 
Jashim Bashon actually signed up in 

2030, just before he was cryogenically 
frozen. He left my father a blank cheque 
for two tickets. One for him, another for 
his ex-wife.”

“Now, I must ask you this. How do 
you feel about the public outrage over 
the commercialisation of space flights? 
People seem to be quite unhappy that 
you used tax payers money to develop 
SpaceHex’s technology, but now are 
commercialising this technology at an 
inane level of premium,” I said, adding, 
“Not to mention that you also seem to 
have colonised Mars, without anyone’s 
permission and crowned yourself its 
‘supreme leader’.”

“Look, you snooze, you lose,” John 
replied, clearly starting to get annoyed, 
“That’s what my father always said, 
and I stand by it. There are too many 
snowflakes who don’t understand my 
vision. You have to be on the same level 
of intelligence as me to get it. As Tony 
Stark said, I AM IRON MAN.”

He continued, “Everyone keeps 
complaining about capitalism and the 
capitalists, and how we’re ‘destroying’ 
the planet. You think we don’t care 
about you blue-collar workers, but 
look at this. When all of us capitalists 
eventually leave for space, who will have 
the planet all to themselves? All the poor 
pe- I mean blue-collar workers.”

“But that doesn’t answer my question 
regarding the use of taxpayers money. 
And what’s the point of leaving behind 
a planet that, by most scientists’ 
estimations will not survive another 
decade?” 

“That’s off-topic, we are here talking 
about space, not climate change, and 

I don’t answer off-topic questions,” he 
replied, almost as if he was reading off a 
well-rehearsed script.

“What about this referral only system 
that some people are complaining 
about. We heard that rapper Vanilla 
Rice wasn’t allowed, even though he 
was fully prepared to pay the money, 
upfront in cash. How could you deny 
someone willing to give you 5 billion 
dollars in cash?”

“Oh, that was just a 
misunderstanding. We simply thought 
he was one of those black rappers,” he 
said in a matter of fact way, “Listen, I’m 
Willy Wonka and these space trips require 
the golden ticket. Not everyone can get 
on board; there isn’t enough space. This 
is very exclusive. And we don’t want 
someone called ‘Lil Doggy’ ruining the 
mood for all our esteemed guests.”

“So with the referral program, and 
the incident with Vanilla Rice, it seems 
to me that you’re implying that your 
space flights are exclusive to only a 
certain type of people. People of a 
‘fairer’ disposition.”

At that moment, John seemed 
flustered, “Listen, I’m not racist. If that 
is what you’re trying to imply, sir. I just 
have a different vision for life on Mars.” 

“I have only one last question for 
you, John. What’s this about all the 
women trying to purchase your ‘golden 
tickets’ having to sign Non-disclosure 
agreements (NDAs)?”

At this point, I had clearly hit a nerve 
with Mr XMXX(.)com|VII, because he 
threw a chair at me while screaming 
profanities and saying I no longer have 
the right to call him John.

Space flight now commercialised
Not for all lives of course
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