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This city has arguably never before been

in the grip of such treacherous traffic
jam as in the past few weeks. Four
hours from Joydebpur Chaurasta to
Dhanmandi, two hours from Paltan to
Maghbazaar, one hour on the
Mahakhali Flyover, narrated some of
the more contented commuters,
whether by private car or by public
transport or those who chose to walk.

Not that this is the only city in the
world that suffers from such a horren-
dous malady, but our hopes were flying
high with the soaring of highways over
traditional roads, over rail tracks and
other urban nonsenses. While we have
been delighted by jetting over teeming
millions and more vehicles from
Palashi to Jatrabari in under ten min-
utes, the same has not been said about
the hump that crosses the Mahakhali
railway tracks.

We are erecting towers, but no stable
for our horses. Basements earmarked
for cars have become everything but car
parks, and have taken on exotic names
of establishments from which run
aroma of every dish on earth from
chicken jhaal farazi to pizza to Sichuan
soup. The pavements have been taken
over by an overspill of parked vehicles,
and errant motorcyclists have not been
cowed down by a court order.

Shops, workshops, restaurants and
latrines have been occupying pedes-
trian-ways for long. Better business
(except for the last mentioned) and
acceptance (read surrender) of the
neighbourhood have encouraged enter-
prises to encroach on the vehicular
roads, not without the patronage of
local politics, which has more to do
with community mastani, where all
shades of politicians drink from the
same stream. Then, suddenly, one fine
morning when we are unable to reach
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Four hours from Joydebpur Chaurasta to Dhanmandi, two hours from Paltan to Maghbazaar, one hour on the Mahakhali Flyover, narrated some of the more con-
tented commuters, whether by private car or by public transport or those who chose to walk

our child for an important exam, or a
patient is enduring the endless cacoph-
ony the ambulance siren wailing in
vain, we wonder why our roads have
become congested.

Planning has not been the forte of
the planners (include all out-of-line
politicians, professionals and bureau-
crats) of pre- and post-independence
Dhaka. In the late 1960s, it suffered the
antagonism of the departing rulers,
who stopped thinking about it from

1952 when it sensed the naissance of
Bangalee nationalism. Since 1971, for a
good part of our existence, the city has
been the unwitting (I hope) victim of
poor technical judgement, of lack of
aspiration to learn from good practices
abroad and bad ones at home, and of
sheer arrogance that the person-in-
charge (political, administrative or
technical) knows everything, even in
the minuscular stratum of our upazilas,
but also of the determination of a large

number of the citizenry (that includes
you and me) to flout planning, build-
ing and public amenities rules that
were framed to govern us for our collec-
tive wellbeing.

We lost our ponds to earth-filling.
Some of our waterways have given way
to motorways. Planned open spaces,
perhaps meant for sports and recre-
ation, have been covered by building
blocks. The only openness is the street
on which we expect to continue produc-
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ing world-class cricketers. Our children
have fallen to death from rooftops not
by their choice, but because their play-
ing fields had met death much earlier.
From the most densely-populated
Manila (43,000 people per sq.km) to
cities in US (Union City, New Jersey),
and Greece (Neapoli), Dhaka ranks
29th in the world with a little under
20,000, but the public service systems
are working in most of those cities;
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Paving the way for financial inclusion of the unbanked
through thousands of transformative stories everyday

a B BRAC BANK company

“Thankfully | was able to receive
the money instantly through
bKash for my father’s
treatment.”

“If it weren’t for bKash, my son
couldn’t have gotten enrolled at
the university and would have
missed a lifetime opportunity.”

“I no longer have to leave my
work to collect the money. The
money comes to me directly on
my bKash Account.”

Shudeb Kumar Ghosh
Dairy product seller, Sirajganj

Ansarul Haq
Small trader, Mymensingh

Mossamat Parvina Begum
Homemaker, Jessore

Watch the minute-long documentary:
bkash.com/video/ansarul

Watch the minute-long documentary:
bkash.com/video/parvina

Watch the minute-long documentary:
bkash.com/video/shudeb

Bring the following to any bKash Agent and
open a bKash Account for FREE!

Mobile phone 2 passport size Original & photocopy of
photographs National ID/ Passport/
Driving License

Available on: "gamenpmm m 93 2airtel

bkash.com



