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Hotel Hunting in Cox's Bazar — Honeymoon Horror! (-
by Hure Tarzia Hossain

A,

The newly-weds were ecstatic as they reached Cox's Bazar. "Nothing can d

n our spirits now!" thought Tarzia. "Nothing!"

T was a bright and sunny
December afternoon
when the two of us got
down from the bus. After
staying up all night on the
train to the orchestra of a

zillion mosquitoes, the four
hour bus ride had been too
much ol an ordeal. -

The windows of our Saudia
Express Coach had been left
open throughout the journey
and almost all the passengers
were covered with dust from
top to toe. Personally., |
thought the two of us looked

. very much like a couple of Red
Indians.

Cox's Bazar lown was
bustling .with activity. It
seemed to me that the entire
population of Chittagong had
decided to come to Cox's Bazar
for the Victory Day holidays.

With a little scouring, we
managed to pget a rickshaw-
puller who agreed to take us to
our destination — a resthouse
none of the locals had ever
heard of. We thanked our lacky
stars because by now we were
thoroughly tired.

As the rickshaw began
pulling away from the main

town we started to chat with

our tickshawpuller. My hus-
« band and | had both been to
Cox’'s Bazar before on separate
- occasions. But this time it was
different. This time we were
on our honeymoon. Nothing
“ could dampen our spirits now!
Not a zillion mosquitoes, not
the tickets for the air-condi-
tioned buses being all sold out
and certainly not the fact that
we couldn't manage to get ho-
tel reservations from Dhaka.

On our way to the resthouse
we passed several hotels. all of
~which seemed booked full
from the outside. | couldn't
remember seeing so many ho-
tels on my last visit to this-

autiful beach resort. As we
japproached the beach road,
jour fickshaw suddenly came to
a halt in front of a beautiful
resthouse. From the sign we
could tell that it was a Water
Board resthouse and not the
one we were looking for.

We convinced our friendly
puller that this was not the
place we were looking for. Our
hotel should be at least an-
other mile down the road.
Then we were on eur way
again. The Beach road was
lined with evergreens on both
sides and we could see the sea
in the distance. The view was
spectacular. Occasionally a
roadside nlotei would appear
_on the landscape. At places the
beach and the ocean seemed
only a stone's throw away. |
could feel the sea breeze blow-
ing in and lifting my hair. |
could also smell drying fish.

We continued down this
scenic road for a while and

then suddenly our rickshaw
took a left turn and we came
on to another road which was
parallel to the one we had just
left. This road was further away
from the beach and the ocean.
The traffic seemed to get a lot
thinner now.

The left side of the road
was bordered with small
hillocks with sleepy villages
nestled at their feet. After
about half ‘a mile, the gravel
road ended and gave way to a
dirt road. We could tell from
the bulldozer in the distance
that this portion of the road
would soon be constructed.

The road seemed to drag on
forever and by now we were
convinced that the resthouse
was much more than a mile
down. In the distance we could
hear very loud Hindi music.

As the music became louder
and louder. we spotted a
whitewashed two -storey build-
ing with a small patch of win-
ter garden. "This is your desti-
nation,” our puller announced.

As we got down at the gate
we immediately understood
that this building was the

source of the terrible racket. |
can’'t explain why. but as we

were paying the fare, my hus-
band and I both had the pres-
ence of mind to ask the puller
to stay for a while.

As we entered the building,
we saw a group of local young-
sters playing a very old tape
deck at full volume. The main

“occupants of the resthouse
were seated at a large dining

table. On seeing us, they im-
mediately got up and greeted
us. One of the men took us up-
stairs to our room. On our way
up” he informed us that their
cook was on leave and that we
would have to take our meals
outside,

As the key clicked in the
lock and the door opened, our
gracious host informed us that
this was the largest room in
the resthouse and therefore it
was reserved for VIPs, We felt
guite honoured and embar-

rassed at this honest state-
ment. but at the same time

were just a (winge disap-
pointed at the bare furnishings
of the room. With a friendly
goodbye, our host left us to
unpack.

As we closed the door, my
hushand immediately rushed
for the washroom. Befere I
could. finish putting away our
bags on the floor. he was back.
From his face | could tell that
something was wrong. In a
nutshell, the toilet was abso-
lutely unusable. As | ventured
in to take a look for myself, |
gasped in horror. It seemed to
me that the toilet had not been

. used or cleaned in ages. | had

never in my life seen a wash-
room in such a terrible condi-
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tion.

Together we decided that
this was no place to spend our
honeymoon and we would im-
mediately embark on a hunt
for a proper hotel room. On
our way down, the music
seemed a little more tolerable.
As we encountered our host
again we asked him if he would
be kind enough to arrange for
a cleaner just in case ... we

. could not bare to think about
the eventuality of not getting a
hotel room,

Our rickshawpuller greeted

us with a smile. It was obvious
that he was glad to see us, but
not half as glad as we were to
see him standing in the exact
same spot as we left him.

We were now in a very
cheerful mood, thinking that
everything was going our way.
Little did we know what was in
store for us just around the
corner. As we entered the re-
ception area of one of the twin

Parjatan hotels Utpal or Probal,
I can't remember which, we

got our fists shock.

All the rooms were booked
full until the 16th. There was
no way they could put us up

before the morning of the

17th. From the receptionist
we learned that the other twin
hotel was also booked full till

the 17th. As we left the foyer,
we were a little disappointed

but we were determined not to
give up hope.

We continued with our hunt
fcr a room. Unfortunately, ecch
time we were turned down in
the same manner. A desk clerk
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Flying high in the sky. Biman

Bangladeshi travellers go to

a lot of trouble to book a seat

in the Biman flight. A traveller

may even have to pay money

(bribe!). In most cases, booking
is refused because of the
unavailability of seats. However,
on boarding the flight passen-
gers find the ship half-empty.
Another complaint is the high-
price of tickets Airlines like
the Emirates. KLM etc. charge
a lot less than Biman.

Our . correspondent went
and met a Biman official Lo find
answers (o these queries.

“Most of our flights have
several stop-overs. Not all pas-
sengers hook their flights from
Dhaka. The Dhaka-New York
flight collects only 50% of its
passengers [rom Dhaka. The
rest board from Delhi. Dubai or
- Ammsterdam. We must keep all
options open. The seals re-
main vacant in order to collect
passengers from other destina-
tions, but passengers tend to

what Can we Do, Says Biman

e S

thipk ‘that we cause them
trouble on purpose.” he said.
"On the matter of bribery,
all I can say is that this kind of
thing goes on in almost all or-
ganizations in Bangladesh." he
added. Seats are booked for
the passengers through com-

puter. In the old days, seats .

“were booked manually. All the
informations regarding seat
availability and flight schedule
etc. are given to passengers
from the computer. Some-
times, when the flights are in
tight schedule and have a lot of
overbooking, many passenegrs
and travel agents crowd the

counter in the hope of getting

their seats booked.

When | asked him about 4he
high price of tickets and how
other airlines were willing to
sell seats at much lower rates,
he looked unsatisfied. "If they
can give their tickets off free,
who's stopping them? Why
should they blame Biman? We

have to meet our expenditure.
Moreover, all rates are fixed by
the International Air Traffic
Association (IATA). Our rates
are not higher than those
quoted by IATA. If other air-
lines are charging less than
the quoted rates, then they are
doing it against the rule.”
Biman's ticket fare to
London is almost the same as
that to Kuwait; although it
takes more than double the
time to reach London than It
does to reach Kuwait. This
indicates that Biman is not
unaware of the existing com-
petition in the airline business,
but it still remains the most
misunderstood airline.-RM

P.S. We're looking for funny
travel stories. Perhaps a family
trip that didn't quite turn out
right, or a honeymoon night-
mare (read our lead article).
We pay Tk. 100 - 200 for all
selected articles.

in one of the hotels reminded
us that we should be thankful

,that we had a roof over our

heads tonight because a good
number & people would prob-
ably have to spend the night in
hotel lobbies or under an open
sky.

FM we came out into the
daylight again, we found that
the sun was setting. In our ef-
fort o find a hotel room. we
had missed our very first sun-
setl by the sea! But we had no
time to worry about things like
that now. Alter. all we were on

a much more important mis-
sion — [inding a decent place
to spend the night.

It was slowly getting dark
now and we encountered more

and meore ple returning
from the after an
evening's swim. m where

we stood, they seemed very
lucky and happy. We were fast
running out of !}‘otcla to look
up. :

As we arrived at our last re-

sort. | was on the verge ol
tears. The hotel lobby looked

terribly tacky. Under normal
circumstances we would never
dream of being caught dead in
a place like this. But these
were not normal circum-
stances, and at the moment
even this seemed better than
the resthousé we had just left.

- But as 1t turned out, the
odds were not in our favour (or
were they?). Even this place
was booked full. The manager
of the hotel was however ex-
tremely helpful and promised
us a rpom if we came the fol-

lowing morning.

By now it was quite dark
outside. |t was getting colder
by the minute Together we
decided that after taking all
the trouble to get to Coxs
Bazar. we could not let some-
thing as trivial as this spoil our
honeymoon. We would make
the best of it.

Our first priority was to buy
tickets for Greenline for the
trip back to Chittagong. We did
this with greal gusto. remem-
bering Lthe terrible. dusty and
bumpy ride we had just had a
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few hours earlier.

Next we decided 1o have an
early dinner so that we could
head back for the resthouse as
early as possible, As we got
down in front of the restaurant
at Utpal, we asked our rick-
shawpuller to stay because by
now we were on guite friendly
terms with him and had de-
cided to keep him for the re-
mainder of the day.

The food at the restaurant
was quite good. but the service
was exceptionally slow. After
dinner we took a short stroll

down the beach. Even at this
hour there were quite a few
people strolling around. We
could see the lights of fishing
trawlers o1t in the deep sea.
The full moon shone bril-

‘liantly on the water. There

were a number of chatpati and
chinabadam walas (peanut
vendors) roaming around the
beach. Their kerosine lamps lit
up the landscape like a thou-
sand fire-flies and transformed
it into a magical place.

By now it was very cold out-
doors and we were feeling the
folly of net bringing any warm
cluothes in our rush to locate a
hotel room. We decided that it
was time to head back to the
resthouse.

As we headed back., we real-
ized that the road to the rest-
house did not have any street
lights. ""he quaint littie

thatched cottages we'd seen.

earlier couldn't be seen, no
matter how much | strained
my eyes. The road had seemed
very long then. It seemed
endless now.

The only light by which we
cofild occasionally get a
glimpse of the road In front of
us was a gigantic sweeping
search light perched high on a
vantage point on one of the
hills. It was a very frightening
experience for me. No matter
how many books | had read of

Jim Corbet or Keneth
Anderson. nothing could
scribe what | was f[eeling at

that moment.
I would not have been in

the least surprised had a leop-
ard or a mad bull elephant
suddenly dashed across the
road. | knew perfectly well
that there were no wild ani-
mals in the vicinity. But that
knowledge could not put my
mind at ease. Even the rick-
shawpuller's assurance that he
knew this area like the palm of
his hand could not stop me
from expecting the worst.

As we lreaded on my hus-
band spotted a light in the dis-
tance. It was coming from Our
Resthouse. | can't remember
ever being so happy at seeing a
place or knowing it was there.

At last! We were back at the
resthouse. We thanked the
rickshawpuller over and over
again and gave him a huge tip
in addition to the normal fare.
As we trotted up the stairs, |
could think of just one thing -
getting a good night's sleep for
a fresh start in the morning.

The next morning we were
awakened by the sunlight
streaming into the room
through chinks in the curtains.
As we got up, we discovered
that our room had a balcony
which faced the road. We
hadn't noticed it in our hurry
the day before. Standing on the
balcony, we could see the
glimmering blue sea and a very

long®stretch beach - just wait-

ing to be explored. The only
thing that separated us from
the beach was a small grassy
field on which cows grazed.

It was a beautiful moming.

The sheer beauty of the suna-
light pﬂuring:dn{un' on e'-?élr‘;lr—

thing erased the thought of all
the unpleasant experiences of
the day before. Right from that
moment, we knew in our
hearts what the rest of our stay
would be like.

*

HE possibility of launc-
hing private airlines se-
~ rvice.in country has
brightened again. The
authorities have modified
guidelines to enable the en-
trepreneurs to start operation
of the long-stalled short take-
off and landing {STOL) service
in domestic routes. :
Late last month the
Ministry “of Civil Aviation and
Tourism met with the
Provisional Air Transport
License (PATOL) holders. They
reached a six-poinf agreement
lifting some embargoes to al-
low STOL service to start in
prescribed domestic routes.
State Minister for Civil
Aviation and Tourism, Maj
(retd) Abdul Mannan chaired
the meeting held on March 22
which was attended by the
owners and executives of

Borak Air and Air Parabat.
. The decisions taken at the

meeting are as follows:

1) Regarding.the VAT and
impert duty and also the fuel
price, the companies initiating
STOL service would have the
same facilities as Biman
Bangladesh Airlines.

2) All the demestic routes
will ' be opened for STOL ser-
vice subject te a consensus
with Biman. Pa s for the
international routes should fly
exclusively in Biman.

3) PATOL heiders #ill be al-
lowed to procure 70 to 80-seat
aircraft for STOL service. The

ivate airlines should pay
anding charge to the Civil
Aviation Authority of
Bangladegh (CAAB) at the rate
Biman is now paying (for do-
mestic operations). .

4) Tejgaon airport will be
the main airport for STOL
service. But, whether or not
the Zia International Airport
(ZIA) can be used for STOL in

hby Asiuzzaman

the future, will remain under

. consideration.

5) The companies can bring
STOL aircraft on lease for one
year and the PATOL holders
should submit bonds specifying
the time of starting the STOL
service,

6) CAAB officials informed
that it is possible to start the
STOL by September next.

Domestic ajr route map

PATOL holders are quite
satisfied- about the outcome of
the latest meeting. "The major
reasons for the STOL service
delay were discussed at the
meeting, " they said.

' "There are some 'unusual’
restrictions on the PATOL
holders. The new minister has
taken serious jnitiative to start
the service." an owner of a pri-

Passengers are collected from
turmhﬂﬁmun:hrchﬂ-mw:m

Chittagong are
airport by KLM
Mﬂm

and
mwﬂmummhl}ﬁ-ﬂmm

7378 leased from Thai
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and an

A300. By the end of the year. the airfline hopes to acquire two

more Boeing 737s
Air India signs

entered into an

with
Group for purchase of two more 747

— BD Shipping T'mes.

: Air india recently

passenger aircraft

The agreement was signed al the Alr-india building. Bombay.

~ The total project cost is RS 1,137.70 crore
loreign exchange component of US$ 343.30

million.

project cost includes, apart from the aircraft
engines and mmmmq:m
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in Paris,
airfreight in 1994,

The two airports currently offer the
in Europe. Part of its tariff policy is to give 50
count in landing fees for freighters.

KLM bids farewell to
Airlines in Dhaka recently bade farewell
Ajay Dhawan at a party at a local hotel,

— Monitor,

at Paris * The

ULD capacity
cent dis-
— BD Times
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Cees Ursem, general manger of KLM. presented .
Delit porcelain plate and a painting. Njsy wich
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to his colleagues at

350,000 tonnes within the next two years

— Monitor

:xpanﬂnnp!anu.adﬁhcnt:dmmhcﬂiy'.-uﬂhthﬂh

the cargo terminal in 1995.
DHL Worldwide

Express, Federal Express Corp. and other

small players were involved in the plans.

BA offers check-ins by
flying to London
: or facsimile. Calls are to be made on the

and 9pm. Passengers are to
t number, destination and the

class
check p
day of
provide their name. fligh

ure between 2

number of pieces of check-in luggage.
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? First and Business
British Airways (BA) can

— Monitor.

JAL teams up with American Airlines:

~Japan Airlines (JAL) has announced that it has finalised on

agreement with American Airlines Inc.

JAL will participate in the

gramme and American Airlines will

Travel Awards pro-
in JAL's 1our

regionally based frequent flyer programme — JAL sky plu~ n
Japan. JAL Mileage Bank Americas, JAL Mileage Bank Eurovpe

and JAL Mileage Bank Asia and Oceania.

— Monitor

IATA sees P'owth of ! Asia Pacific
will have over half the world's mm;;m by
the year 2010, the International Air Transport Association

(LATA) said recently.
In its latest "air
member body said that in 15

forecast” for the

region, the 225
time there would be some

years
398 million people flying annually to and from or within the

Asia Pacific r

egion. The estimated

figure for the rest of the

world based on returns from IATA airlines, was 390 million.
— BD Shipping Times.

Qantas named best carrier: gantas has been
named as "Best Carrier to Australia and the Pacific" by the
British magazine "Executive Travel" for the third year
running. Air New Zealand was runner-up in the category with
— Monitor

Ansett third.

STOL Service to Start - At Last?
T

vate company told The Daily
Star.

Maj (retd) Abdul Mannan
was transferred to the Ministry
of Civil Aviation from the
Textile last January. He said
earlier that the seat capacity of
STOL aircraft has now been

raised from 20 to 80.
"It was not possible to make

the service viable for a 20-seat
aircraft,” the owner said. "Huge
import duty and VAT were
other factors of the delay.” he
added.

The source said that the
authorities finally to re-
consider opening of all the
domestic rules for STOL ser-
vice. According to previous
guidelines STOL service could
only operate in destinations

where Biman does not operate,

The company owner said he
had already printed tickets for
several routes and almost
completed other formalities
needed- to procure aircraft.
The PATOL holder earlier did
not get sincere cooperation
from the authorities to start
the service. He said that he
would now revive his shelved
plan and start the STOL ser-
vice soon.

In August 1993, the cabinet
approved a proposal from the
Ministry of Civil Aviation to
open up domestic skies for
private airlines under the
STOL service. So far the au-
thorities issued nine PATOL to
different companies but an
authoritative source said all the
companies are not seriously
working to launch the STOL
service,

A source in the CAAB said
that the Borak Air and Ailr
Parabat are in regular contact
with them to start the STOL
service. He expects positive
response from them - soon

Have you Seen Her
Deer Eyes?
by Gemini Wahhaj

" VE you seen deer
yet?" someone
asked me as we

stood on the launch at Katka.
"Why. I've seen whole deer!”

[ said proudly. )

. But I'm told that spotting a
deer’s eyes in the dark is a dif-

ferent experience altogether.
“They glow in the dark, like
of stars!”

The master officer scanned
the night with a terch.
Nothing. Then someone

brought out a stronger flash-
t

"Here! Here's one,” yelled
the masier officer. "And here's
another. and another!”

Slowly, slowly, we began to
see also. We saw the eyes, then
whole bodies. We saw them
walking through the trees,
then on the water's edge.
drinking.

We were all very excited by
now, The launch's searchlights
were turned on also to help us
in our deer-sighting. Then we
saw the forest guards ap-
proaching.

"They have better lights.™
our master officer said. They
walked toward us on the
bridge. stopped a moment,
then turned around. On the
way back. then turned their
lights on the forest.

We held out our flashlight
also. and the two lights
crossed each other. And there
we saw, clearly, a deer's giit-
tering eyes, its red coat. Both
lights followed it as it moved

through Lthe forest

"The deer of the
Sundarbans.” they re beautiful
“sighed the master officer,
“They walk in rhythm. whole
families in step. moving as if o
sOIme music




