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at Bangabandhu

Nizamuddin Ahmed

Most people with any inter-
est in sport wauld say that
Dhaka was a blessed city. A
massive ensemble of crickel
stars, all gravitationally inter-
acting as well as opposing in
other energy forms, are now
orbiting about a common nu-
cleus - the Bangabandhu Sta-
dium.

For the first time in the his-
tory of mankind, nine [mea-
ning all] Test-playing teams
will be playing in a tournament,
unique as it is, on one single
ground. Never before has the
stars of a galaxy been so lo-
calised. Never before perhaps
was the view of a galaxy so
threatened by mundane clouds
and the after-effects. Despite
the looming menace, the nation
waits in anticipation; praying
for the driest October since the
Persian astronomer, al-Sufi,
discovered the first galaxy.

I should have been elated,
not so for the rains. Rather |
should have been dancing in the
rain. But 1 am thoroughly de-
Fcted. overtly disappointed.

or to me the happenings at the
Bangabandhu will be no more
than watching another cricket
tournament on television. Like
any another big tournament, we
shall only be watching. Like in
the past. we shall have to re-
main content with being by-
standers to the hopes and aspi-
rations, successes and failures
of others. It is hardly painful on
television; it could be heart-
breaking when the caruival is
on your own backyard. -

1 feel bitter deep inside won-
dering what could have been.
Another star in the Milky Way
would not have t the party.
Nor would it possibly have mat-
tered to the International
Cricket Council (ICC). the
Bangladesh Cricket Board (BCB)
or their international spon-
sors. but to every Bangladeshi
the participation of Bangladesh
would have made a world of
difference.

Globally, the inclusion of
Bangladesh would have had a
tremendous impact. It would
have encouraged smaller crick-
eting nations to organise such
events in their countries and
regions. What better way to
%lnhalisc cricket? Isn't that

CC's sworn objective?

Whereas we are more accus-
tomed to assuming that such in-
ternational meets are naturally
between teams representing

countries and hence the fer-

“yvour, all the nine

griicipat

teams in thé‘“ﬁlﬁr‘! ernas
tional Cup. a one-chance chal-
lenge, do not fit the definition
of a ‘country’. By definition; a
country is a nation or state, a
territory or people of a nation
or state, a large tract of land
distinguishable by features of
topography, biology, or culture;
a rural area.

Adam Hollioake's England
is a political division of the is-
land of Great Britain and with
Wales, constitutes the principal
division of the United Kingdom
of Great Britain and Northern
Ireland. Great Britain is a
member of the United Nations.
not England.

Brian Lara's West Indies;
contrary to popular belief,  is
not a single country. It is more
like a region of several coun-
tries and many colonies, de-
pendencies and territories. It is

" an archipelago of about 1,200

islands in the northern part of
the Western Hemisphere, divid-
ing the Atlantic Ocean from the
Gulf of Mexico and the
Caribbean Sea.

Steve Waugh's Australia,
Mohammad Azharuddin's In-
dia, Stephen Fleming's New
Zealand, Aamir Sohail's Pak-
istan, Hansie Cronje's South
Alrica, una Ranatunga's Sri
Lanka. and Alistair Campbell's
Zimbabwe are states by politi-
cal definition.

S0 is Bangladesh and it is
largely rural. too. -

Save this manner of state-
hood, in which we differ with
two of the participating teams
but share with the other seven;
there are several more pertinent
factors that we have in common
with all the nine.

All the nine participating
teams have one-day interna-
tional (ODI) status, so does
Bangladesh. In fact, we are the
only ODI team who shall bear
witness to the proceedings in

rson but whose sweat shall

OT muoisten the verdant carpet

at Bangab.uwdhu,

All the nine participating
teams will be featuring in the
1999 World Cup in England; so

shall Bangladesh. In fact, we
are the only World Cup team
who shall be listening to the
cheer and the applause in per-
son at the Bangabandhu, Il::ﬂ
there shall be no cheer for

Bangladesh at Bangabandhu. |
have no doubt that the Father

 wonld . mo¥ have approved of

- such a cryel irony.

Each of thc-n'kpe participat-
ing teams. except the eventual
champions, risks being elimi-
nated after the first defeat. In
fact. five of the nine will make
their exit after their first
match. Given all the uncertain-
ties of the glorious game that is
cricket so perhaps would
Bangladesh. But, it wosld not
have cost the ICC or the BCB as
much as bringing any of the
other nine. In fact. we would
have been relatively cheaper to
accommodale. No air fare.

None of the nine participat-
ing teams are hosting the Wills
Cup, we are. As famous hosts
since the first Arab Muslims
began to arrive on our shores in
the 8-9th C.; the enthusiasm of
our crowd is unmatched in the
annals of the big and the fa-
mous, the noisy and the fervent.
Allow me to translate an ex-
cerpt from Muntassir
Mamoon's Bangla article
“Dhakay cricket-er shooru”
(The beginning of cricket in
Dhaka):

Once (in 1876) a match was
being played between the home
plugers and the English living
in Dhaka. The spectators were
supporting the local players. An
English newspaper wrote: “The
place was densely crowwded by
Native Spectators who caused
great annoyance to the players
while the game was going on. by
shouting and clapping at any
mishap of the opposite party in
a most rude and unbecoming
way, while mfé; rather too vo-

erous uded iece
: app any p
own countrymer. Bﬁlg what was
even worse, they often managed
to obstruct the ball from going
as far as it would have gone, had
it not been stopped on its way by
a number of noisy Natives”.

While unable to shrug off our
genetic trait of being noisy. the
dilference today is that we
would applaud any good shot,
any spectacular catch, any piece
ol devastating bowling, by any-
body in the world; of course,
with a lot of noise. And, that
Sir, is the very charisma of one-
day cricket.

We haven’t done very well in
recent months. True, very true.
But e deserves a second
chance or even a third and a
fourth. Mark that man Taylor.
He was so down under that even

that attended their .

a five-year old was lookifig
down on him. At one stage, he
was on the verge of losing his
captaincy as well as his team
slot. And, last week he could
afford to let a beckoning World
Record pass by seductively
close. Magnanimity has its
virtues;

If the downs and ups of an il-
lustrious Aussie individual are
not considered an apt analogy.
let us discuss team. Should
anyorne consider our 63 total
against Northern Ireland with
seriousness? Of course not! It is
nol the smallest total in inter-
nalional cricket. Some from
the participating nine have
much lower scores than that.

We now have a fantastic
lighting system; some of the
great have been quoted, as say-
ing it was 'the best’. We have a
very modern electronic score-
board: some of the experis have
been heard saying it was ‘the
latest’. Our organisation ce}pa—
bilities have been tested before
and our men have come out
with distinction. The world
knows today that BCB does not
stand for bravo, cricket bravo.

So. where was the problem?
Sale of tickets? Nahhh!

While the Zimbabwe-New
Zealand and the England-South
Africa matches were not sold
out with as much urgency as the
other contests, | would eat every
bit of this paper if a
Bangladesh-anybody match at
Bangabandhu was not over sub-
scribed.

So, where was the problem?
Would the Test-playing nine
mind? Nahhh!

England captain Adam Hol-
livake has already termed
Bangladesh's "exclusion as a

‘shame’. No doubt many others
in his rank would comment
likewise,

We are a registered ODI side.
We are in the 1999 World Cup.
We are the hosts. This was our
chance to contend on home
ground with those with whom

we shall have to contest in the

cold of En d’'s next summer.
We would have perhaps played
only one match but then so
would several others among the
big nine. We would have been
buoyed by home support.
Bangladeshi players would
have been beamed across the
world via satellite. We have let a

great opportunity go by. Indeed
itis a aﬂgxum. Y
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The picturesque Bangabandhu National Stadium, the venue for all the eight matches of the Will

No cheer for Banglades
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‘Steve Waugh

AUSTRALIA

Steve Waugh [captain), Mark
Waugh, Darren Lehmann,
Michael Bevan, Ricky Ponting,
Brendon Julian, Andrew
Symonds, Adam Gilchrist
(wicketkeeper), Glenn McGrath,
Damien Fleming, Michael
Kasprowicz. Damien Martyn.
(GGavin Robertson. Brad Young.

Adam H nlake
ENGLAND

Nick Knight, Alistair Brown,
Adam Hollioake (captainj,
Graeme Hick, Neil Fairbrother.
Mark Ealham, Matthew Flem-
ing, Anthony Giles, Jack Rus-
sell (wicketkeeper), Dougie
Brown, Graham Lloyd, lan
Austin, Peter Martin. R Martin,
Chris Silverwood.

Sachin Tendulkar, Saurav
Ganguly, Mohammad Azharud-
din (captain), Rahul Dravid.
Ajay Jadeja, VVS Laxman,
Robin Singh, Sunil Joshi,
Nayan Mongia (wicketkeeper),
Javagal Srinath, Venkatesh
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While the Bangladesh Cri-
cket Board is bustling with
feverish activity, and fans are
engaged in pitched battles on
the streets of Dhaka for tickets
of the Wills International Cup,
my mind goes back twenty
years —in 1979

it was then luncheon inter-
val at Lord's.

The press enclostire was full
to its capacity with the most
famous and important cricket
writers of the time. I was just
thrilled to be amongst the au-
gust company.

On that summer Saturday,
the 23rd of June, I was
introduced to the voice of
summer John Arlott by my
genial guide Robin Marlar.
Himself a cricketer of no mean
reputation and calibre, he had a
suave access to places and
persons around that Ivory
Tower at the Mecca of cricket.
In addition to that he was also
an important appendage to the

elite community of English
cricket writers.

| was handed my credentials
as the lone representative from
Bangladesh by Mr Fairley, if |
could correctly remember. He
was very enthusiastic and filled
me in. with the infoermation
that 1 would be lucky enough to

-have Ted Dexter. the former

England captain who took out

an England team in 1961 to
Dhaka and then turned a
writer, as my close neighbour
on the right. But the most excit-
ing news was to have John Ar-
lott as my immediate bench-
mate on the left. This was an
unexpected opportunity for me
to rub shoulders with one of the

pioneers of cricket broadcast-
ing

Back in a small town of
northern Bangladesh my
friends and | had followed John
Arlott since the summer of 1954
as he brought the majestic gait
and fascinating subtleties of the
game to our young, fresh and
uninhibited minds from a far
away island. He had a profound
influence on all of us, and
hard‘l:i,' had 1 thought that I

be carrying that influ-

It was the final of 'second
Prudential World Cup. The
tournament started on June 9 at
four venues simultaneously.
Champions West Indies and the
hosts England reached the fi-
nal.

Further surprises were in
store tor me. It was beyond my
comprehension that personali-
ties like Sir Len Hutton, Keith

h at Lord

By Tawfiq Aziz Khan

Miller, Freddie Trueman. Den-
nis Compton would grace the
press box with their presence
and some of them actually took
up a pen in hand instead of bat
or ball. Another surprise was
Jim Laker on the microphone
at the TV room along with
Richie Benaud.

West Indies had a disastrous
start with Gordon Greenidge
running himself out and
Haynes, Kallicharn and Llyod
all guing cheaply.

uddenly it came to my

b e L Ahett

fashion at 286 for 9, leavin
England with a challenge o
scoring 4.78 runs over.

It was not a tall order but a
difficult one indeed.

Outside the enclosure the
personalities engaged them-
selves in small talk, not at all
discussing cricket. Each one of
them had his own little prob-
lems starting with Sir Len's
back pain to Miller losing bets
on Melbourne racing. Compton
was rather quiet, nodding occa-
sionally with a pleasant smile.

Freddie Trueman (back to camera) talking to Sir Leondard
Hutton at the Press enclosure at Lord's on 23 June 1979

during the final of World Cup.

mind that [ had bought two £6
tickets at £10 each from one Mr
Jock at the entrance to the St
James Wood station for my
nephew and his friend and
phoned them to meet me at the
W G Grace gate. | excused myself
from John and sprinted to-
wards the gate. My nephew Asif
was waiting patiently with his
friend Mokarram [(Micky)
there. Asif turned out to be a
fine cricketer at one time but
did not play for long. His son
Ashnad is already a cricket ad-
dict at the age of 3. I hope he
takes up from where his father
has left off.

Back in the enclosure 1 found
Viv and King murdering the
likes of Boycott, Gooch and
Larkins — the part-timers. This
was a penalty that England paid
for ‘not including an extra
bowler in the side — a heavy
price indeed.

West Indies finished their
quota of 60 overs in splendid

— Photo by author

Of course, John had other
priorities. He was to appear
briefly on TV but in the mean-
time wanted to get himself up-
dated on the cricket scene of
Bangladesh.

He asked a lot of questions
and showed immense interest.
He retired from his broadcast-
ing career the next year. Inside,
we were presented with a big
lunch box, d ed very beauti-
fully and packed professionally
with delicious items by the Pru-
dential people, :

But Prudential was not so
prudent in their choice of menu,
at least for the people of the sub-
continent. Two mouth-water-
ing, delightfully pinkish pieces
of meat, neatly placed on green
lettuce beckoned me. I looked at
Robin for his approval. He
watched very carefully and
said, "l think you better not."

My luncheon was spoiled,
but Lloyd lifted the trophy.

Azharuddin
Prasad, Ajit Adarkar;
Kumble, Nikhil Chopra.

Anil
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NEW ZEALAND

Geoff Allott, Nathan Astle,

Stephen Fleming (captain),
Craig MecMillan, Matthew
Horne, Mark Bailey, Matthew
Bell, Chris Harris, Adam
Parore (wicketkeeper), Simon
Doull, Shayne O'Connor, Alex
Tait, Daniel Vettori, Paul
Wisernan. ;
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House # |7 Road # |14
Apartment ; 1980 - 21 |5 sft
~ Duplex:2510 sft

WELCOME TO DHAKA
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