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- MASUD SADIQUE CHULL
In loving memory of a

Crack Platoon warrior

Freedom fighter Masud Sadique Chullu passed away on October 16, 2017 at the age of 72. Known to his friends and fellow fighters as Chullu Bhai,
Masud Sadique was part of the brave Crack Platoon which included Shafi Imam Rumi, Bodiul Alam Bodi, Abdul Halim Chowdhury Jewel, Habibul
Alam, Kazi Kamaluddin, Shahadat Chowdhury, Fateh Ali Chowdhury and Mofazzal Hosen Chowdhury Maya among others. The significance of the
Crack Platoon was that it shook the confidence of the Pakistani army in Dhaka in 1971through guerilla operations. The platoon’s operations symbolised
the resistance that was gaining momentum against the Pakistani forces and that even the capital was not in complete control of the occupying army.
This greatly added to the confidence of the Mukti Bahini.
Masud Sadique Chullu was laid to rest with state honour on October 17. In this issue of In Focus, friends and family of the departed express their
love, respect and admiration for this patriot who had once fought and suffered for the freedom of his country.

MY COMRADE-IN-ARMS for his departed soul.
Wasif Islam Wasif Islam is a freedom fighter.

Masud Sadique Chullu Bhai was kind, A FRIEND TO REMEMBER

gentle and unassuming. He was also an Muhammad Nurul Huda
extremely generous and helpful person. Masud Sadique, popularly known as

I remember when he had come to Chullu Bhai to many, has suddenly left

ot L4 CUr, £t pre- us for good, breaking many hearts. He
independence days, we got along quite Howd, DicaEng Y ;
was unusual in the sense that he was

n]lgdg a?‘grr; thtirg EE';;E S;Ed to both a private person and also admira-
iltﬂaugh he was s'u-;Lcnr seven ye:ars older bly public-spirited. Many would miss
than me, we became great friends. the liw&:l}r get-togethers and t.hE BOTEEOUS
Time Irnn iy ﬁn Fisasit 5 ok ai entertainments at his Banani DOHS
- dlical e i ) ; aveghir; ]a house and residence. His friends and admirers were
P €Y 6 many, in diverse vocations and profes-

a car. Then on March 25, 1971, all hell ; , e
broke loose, We started to plot and plan sions. Masud Sadique would unfailingly
g " host them with their spouses, at least

Badol, Ashfi and Masud (there was four times a year

another but I forgot his name) went : :
: Beneath his cool and suave exterior,
over the border, to meet up with Khaled ‘ :
there was an intrepid self; no wonder

Mosharraf's platoon. They came back in Masud Sadique joined the freedom

a few d;a:,xg time with arms and some struggle quite early in 1971. A decent
ammunition. : -
job and a secure accommodation in

h We };_ldt them underﬁr;und tm {?E ' I Dhaka in the turbulent times of 1971
HOE.. AN WE TRV € TG Latel could not prevent him from joining the

Bha:ﬂs h"}use' ]'i"'r}"{mh dt“r."Ed out 1o hETh ranks of brave Freedom Fighters who
G;H S tra one ESth actw]tm:r;.. - gallantly fought from within occupied
planning for hitting multiple electrical Bangladesh. He was captured by the
stations was done there. We moved out occupation army and underwent severe
physical torture.

Chullu Bhai believed that fighting for
the motherland was an act of faith and
it was very difficult to convince him to
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Masud Sadique Chullu ﬁrith family memhers.-

collect his Freedom Fighter Certificate. A anq [ shared an interest in :%ﬁcket. He was time. You graciUuFI}r allowed us to use F carom, gardening and so many real-life
quiet and publicity-shunning character a wicketkeeper-batsman while I was a your pharmar:euucal‘ company’s ﬂfﬁFE in  skills. Sometimes I ponder, whatever |
a4 Fii: wras, he wonld, fiever on his dwn puw]er ?vh-:) could bat. There was not one fnad 28, and in no time, we turned it have achieved, where | would be with-
speak about his exploits in the international game or [}]El}f{-"_‘r that we did into our HQ. | out him. He showed me the light of life
Liberation War. On the contrary, he not talk about while in prison until Chullu Bhai, do you recall the day when [ felt weaker, he took the road of
would at times enthral many by narrat- December 17, 1971, when we were the two of us carried a cache of weapons  bravery when I was exasperated and
ing the valorous acts of Late Colonel finally freed by the Muktijoddhas. and ammo from a house in Kamlapur guided me when I needed strength. One
Haider and his other compatriots. W{Jrk and husmesg late_r fseparatted us area in }he boot of your cream-f:ulm}red of his greatest qualities was that he

On a personal level, Masud Sadique physically, but never in spirit, L_mtll I Toyota in broad daylight sometime in could mix with people of all strata of
was extraordinarily affectionate to his returned to Dhaka in 2011 again. We mid-June? I kept my sten gun cocked at  life and make them feel special by his
only daughter and would go to any were always treated to }he best mangoes ~ my feet in the front seat while you were  manner and kindness. Chullu Bhai
length to keep her happy. He was a[}d other seasonal fruits and sweets, driving with a tense ]m;nk on your face. came to this world only to give and
equally concerned when friends and directly from the source or fan?nus shops In one of the check-points near never to take anything back. He had
acquaintances were in distress. somewhere out there, but not in Dhaka. ~ Motijheel | was al::m}t to open fire on wanted to donate his eyes after he died

Masud Sadique came from a very His iftar feasts were legendary not the Pak soldiers fearing we would be so that he could keep on benefiting

caught red handed, but you cautioned

distinguished family but would hardly only for their wide reach, but also the others. I could not keep his request.

talk of his pedigree. Fondness of good warmth generated by Yasmine Bhabi e pomting 1o few dmzenr inmocents Forgive me Chullu Bhai!

things in life was inherent in him and (his loving wife) and himself. As he was wherweatd becornt catiatics mithe I was the first to see his face after his

he was a connoisseur of music, good seeing us off this past Ramadan, he said ~ €ncounter. Luckily, because of conges- death and tried my best to wake him

; “; Qo : hu'll‘ : e g]l . ot i i tion or whatever reason we were asked ; M Y hid HR-up

o v nd ity el i, i o deng iyl e b ety s v ok
& : o : Gl ueue and move on. [ guess this and € had already gone by then. 1'was also

. i’;lmight}r Iﬂd]ah h;ls given usf{ela{tjiur;s gﬁt&r*;v:; r:it;;g:{; E{:Lll;fmark then qmm}, other-similar mﬁ__ﬂﬂ acts where  the ]]astkmdl::id hiIf‘ill lg;md}l:ys in hishgrave.

ut we can always choose our friends. n : h He looked peaceful but had one thin

was extremely lucky in having Masud Chullu Bhai's physical journey in this {i;faza;stg‘fnnﬁfm eamned us the name missing...hil; ook aoeitls Tk L sui:-

Sadlqueias a friend for the l:ast 55 years. llffz may have come to an end but he | Ali Ahmed Ziauddin is a freedom fighter  he is smiling from up there now.

Indeed, it would be impossible to dis- will always remain in our hearts. He will ‘ We have lost a great personality rarely

Eﬂ%eeglrir;iil:{;‘n the heart. Rest in peace, Efl sorely missed. Rest in peace, Chullu A HERO NEVER DIES found these days. I want to cry out loud

: : & ; : Rizwan Farouq and say Chullu Bhai we love you and

Muhammad Nurul Huda is a former IGP. Kazi Igbal is a freedom fighter. Masud Sadique better known as Chullu  will miss you. Heroes live forever and so

REMEMBERING CHULLU BHAI A LETTER TO FRIEND AND Bhai was a freedom fighter, a great hero,  will our dear Chullu Bhai.

Kazi Iqbal FELLOW COMRADE WhULfEUgT uniﬂm?mm;smg]y during Rizwan Farouq is a family member of

our Liberation War for a free -
I first met Chullu Bhai in Dhaka Central — Ali Ahmed Ziauddin motherland. In return, he did not ask Musua Satigue
Jail. It was perhaps in late September or e, Chullu Bhai, for anything; not even a freedom fighter CHULLU BHAI, A MAN OF
2 o ' E;‘rl}' {}?ctghir in 1971. T]Edwa? iﬂ:g‘ﬂe Where have you gone? The moment I certificate. INTEGRITY
. : : after the Pakistan army had picked him S : . -
Masud Sadique on the day of his wedding. heard the terrible news of your flight to Chullu Bhai, a member of the Crack Elibibul Alam: B Brotik

up from Eskaton Garden, in late August

following a tip-off the happy hunting ground, I was heart-  Platoon which shook Dhaka in 1971, is

Chullu Bhai was a man who did not
hesitate to put himself in the front line
of action during the Liberation War. |
was introduced to him around the end
of May in 1971 by Shahidullah Khan
Badal.

in small groups to attack the stations
from there.

Badol, Shopon, Chullu Bhai and 1
sought out Khaled Mosharraf's daughter
and rescued her from an Eskaton Road
house, and sent them across the border

using his car. He was a man Of very Strﬂﬂg Badal came to my house with Chullu

Atiq and [ went to Melaghor, where . . Bhai driving a cream coloured Toyota
we met Badol and Captain Haider. WI"PGWE'} A Dmf«'thlﬂg thﬂt was TEﬂﬂCtﬁ’d Sedan. Chullu Bhai was introduced as a
Khaled Mosharraf gave us special train- . : Freedom Fighter who was in a position
ing in urban warfare and intelligence Whﬁ'ﬂ hl’:? was Plﬁkﬂfi Hp fr Oﬂ:l hls hﬂuse to provide support as well as fight along
gathering. by the Pakistani occupation army. I with us shoulder to shoulder. Chullu

When I returned home, I learned that Bhai was a polished person, immacu-

, . . p p '
gu}:;‘htuuse had hES“ ral-:iedfhy the believe it would have been very lately dressed from head to toe.
axisian army, and many ol our com- . He was involved in almost all the

tades like Rumi, Bodi, and our dear dt_ﬂi(}ult f or an]’ ﬂf us to s ufff er the major action that took place from May
Chullu Bhai were captured. ; - ll August 30, 1971, in Dhaka

Months went by, December 16 came, thSICﬂl torture that he sustained and ¥ bRt e e b niTite aad T
and we were an independent nation! We k ble. H 5 ¢ P 1
had heard about Chullu Bhai being in not break. € Hewas a man of very strong will-

power, something that was reflected
when he was picked up from his house
by the Pakistani occupation army. 1

the Central jail. Some of us went there
and got him out.

We brought him to our house. There

was great rejoice. We fired our guns in | believe it would have been very difficult
the air in jubilation and for his recep- for any of us to suffer the physical tor-
tion. He suffered terribly while in army broken like so many of your near and a true war hero whose spirit could not ture that he sustained and not break.
How the years went by afterwards. We  custody before being transferred to dear ones. Over the last few days, amid be broken by the torture of the Pakistan He was shy of publicity and never
all got married and had children. The Dhaka Central jail, while I took a more  3ll the practicalities of daily life, so army. Once, when I asked why he did wanted to speak about the days he was
last Lim::‘f Chullu Bhai and 1 spoke over indirect route from Damurhuda, many shared memories are flashing by. not get the: ceniﬁc?te, hlS reply was tortured by the Pakistani army. I would
phone, it was almost a month ago. It Darshana, Chuadanga, Faridpur, When did you come into our lives first? ~ simple, "Rizu Bhai I did it for the coun-  jike to remember Chullu Bhai as a true
seemed like he was getting ready for his  Joydevpur Rajbari, PW Cage Nol, I guess sometime in late May, in 1971. try not for the certificate.” gentleman—dignified, soft spoken, and
death. He said, "Wasif, if [ die, you must ~ Dhaka, Cantonment to Central Jail, after  Alam, Maya, Sawpon, Bodi, Badal, sev- He was a man of integrity. | have : 4
; p . - : true to his character. May Allah rest this
lead my janaza prayers. having been picked up by the 18th eral others and I were the first batch of hardly seen a person with so much :
: e ; : : : : freedom fighter in heaven.
Chullu Bhai was buried in the Banani  Punjab from our safe house in urban guerrillas sent to Dhaka to con- compassion and empathy for the com-
graveyard in the presence of his friends, Damurhuda, following a Rajakar tip. duct hit and run operations, and you mon people. He led his life with sim- , ; ,
relatives and his comrades-in-arms. His We shared a tiny cell with a younger were our first recruit. You were several plicity and dignity. Esh;&fiai iﬂ:ifemffai I{l}fﬂigif ighter who
coffin was draped with the national flag.  inmate called Masud (I don't remember  years senior to us but that didn't stop On a personal note, Chullu Bhai was 5 J '
There was a guard of honour on behalf  why he was there). Apart from the war you from becoming a lifelong close not only my elder brother but a guard-

of the Freedom Fighters. We all prayed that was then well underway, Chullu Bhai  friend and a fellow fighter within a short  ian who inspired me in ericket, chess,



