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Abdul Latif managed to give his family the shock of their lives last week. After remaining
traceless for more than four months in Libya, the 35-year-old returned home last Friday
night. His children ran towards him, screaming at the top of their lungs; his wife broke into
tears before giving Abdul a long hug, soon after he entered his residence in Bagerhat.
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“They thought I was dead,” Abdul tells
Star Weekend. “I was stuck in a jail in
Libya for over four months and I never
had the chance to contact my family.
They thought I had fallen from the boat
[on the way to Italy from Libya] into the  recent returnees are young peopleaged
dangerous sea and disappeared forever,” = between 20 to 30.
he says. Azl
“I have learnt my lesson. My dream Mohammad Abdul Kader completed his
to go abroad has been quashed. The Bachelors in Business Administration
time I spent in jail was horrific. In the from a reputed private university in
four months that I was there, I didn't get ~ 2017. His family had spent close to
to eat a single morsel of rice. My health seven lakh taka for his education and
has deteriorated significantly. they also had the means to send Kader
“But what hurts me more is to see the abroad for higher studies. Instead, Kader

Libya—deceived, exploited, and extorted
every penny out of them, in their
dreams of reaching Europe. One of the
most concerning aspects according to
researchers is that a large number of the
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The brokers there beat us with PVC pipes. I am
back home now but I still can't walk properly. 1
barely have the energy to speak. Amidst all this,
the dalal who tricked me and sent me to Libya
has built a new building in his village.

Will there be no justice?

condition of my wife and my children. ended up being caught in the dream of a

They couldn't eat or sleep in peace for
the last four months. They look as bad
as me,” says Abdul.

He is one of the 157 Bangladeshis
who returned from Libya on September
26. The International Organisation for
Migration (IOM), along with the
Ministry of Foreign Affairs, worked on
rescuing Bangladeshis from various jails
in Libya and sending them home on a
flight last week.

Star Weekend spoke to a number of
these returnees who explained in detail
how the syndicate of
dalals(middlemen)—both here and in

life abroad under the influence of a
dalal, he met during one of his addas in
Rayer Bazar.

“Nazrul and Shahin [the dalals]
brainwashed me. And that's the reason
why | am a loser today. They told me
that all I had to do was pay Tk 10 lakh
and [ would get a good job in Italy.
Everything was set,” recalls 27-year-old
Kader.

Kader was given transit visas for
Dubai and Oman. From Oman, he took
a Turkish airlines flight to Libya. “My
dalal had given me a sticker visa for
Libya, which I later realised was fake. I

still managed to get through though,”
says Kader.

Upon reaching Libya, Kader was
taken to his contact point: Bashar. As
soon as he reached the house, Bashar's
men took away his passport and his
mobile phone. According to the deal
made in Dhaka, Bashar was supposed
to handle Kader's 'game.' “In Libya,
'game’ is a word that is used to explain
the act of taking someone from Libya
to Italy through the sea on a rubber
boat,” explains Kader.

To Kader's surprise though, Bashar
told him that he wouldn't be able to
send him to Italy for another three
months, because of increased security
at the border. “He then asked me to call
my parents and tell them to send
another Tk 2.5 lakh to a dalalin Dhaka.
He said that that would be the cost for
me to stay at his place for three
months. When I protested, his men
beat me up,” he adds.

For the next two-and-
a-half months, Kader
remained locked at
Bashar's place. “I kept
on begging him to let
me go. He got his
money after all. But
he had ill intentions.

He wanted to sell

me to someone else

and make more

money in the pro-

cess. After staying at
Bashar's for three
months, I was sold to a
Bangladeshi called Ripon
who hails from Manikganj
for two lakh taka,” says
Kader.

“Ripon treated me
very nicely on the first
day. He called me
his brother and
sympathised with me.

He gave me very good food
as well. After that, he gave
me his phone and asked me

to arrange for another two

lakh taka.

“He said that the Libyans at
his place would kill me if |
didn't ask my parents to pay up.
But I knew it was a lie and it was he
who wanted the money. When [ pro-
tested, I was beaten up again. For the
next two days, he stopped giving me
any food,” recalls Kader.

After two days of torture, Kader
broke down and asked his mother to
pay the money to Ripon's men in
Bangladesh. His mother wasn't allowed
to use Bkash or any other kind of digi-
tal transfer. She had to pay Ripon's men
in Bangladesh in cash directly.

Finally, Kader got a chance to board
the boat to Italy. He was put on a rub-
ber boat with 170 other people, includ-
ing 38 Bangladeshis. The 13-hour ride
to the border of Italy was, according to
Kader, the most dangerous journey that
he had ever taken.

“Firstly, the boat was overcrowded. I
was sitting on the pipe at the edge of
the boat and the waves were strong,
There were two other boats that left
with us. I saw three people fall into the
sea from another boat and get swept
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the dark,” recalls
Kader. “I would have fallen
off as well. 1 was sleepy and was
dozing off. Luckily for me, another
Bangladeshi held onto my leg,” he says.

In the morning, Kader's boat reached
zero point. An Italian ship and a heli-
copter had come to receive them and
direct them towards the dock. However,
at that very moment, a Libyan Navy
ship came over and intercepted the
boat that Kader was in. Everyone on
that boat was sent back to a deporta-
tion jail in Tripoli.

Kader was in jail for a couple of
months, and the dreadful experiences
that he had to go through in the prison
haunt him to this day.

“The police asked us to give them
whatever money we had and submit
our mobile phones. They said that they

would give the
money back when we left, but that was
obviously a lie. Some of us were
stripped naked. They even touched our
private parts to see whether we hid any
money,” says Kader.

The 38 Bangladeshis were separated
from the rest of the crew and were kept
in a five teet by 20 feet room, which
looked more like a storage room
according to Kader.

“38 of us were squeezed in there
everyday and they would pull down the
shutter. It was hard to breathe inside
that place, so we would take turns and
put our nose in the small gap that was
there between the shutter and the
ground.

"We barely got food. They used to
give us a kind of bread everyday that
never filled our stomachs. We had a

bucket of drinking water in the
room that was refilled every two
days.

Many of us were scared to even
drink water because there wasn't any
toilet in the room. We would be given
just 10 minutes everyday to go to the
bathroom and only five of us were
allowed to go at a time. So, it was
impossible for all of us to use the bath-
room everyday,” describes Kader.

“One of the murobbi's (an older
Bangladeshi) stomach got upset. He
couldn't wait till the bathroom break
and ended up soiling the bucket of
water. We couldn't drink any water the
whole day,” Kader adds.

After staying in jail for two months,
Ripon, Kader's dalal, managed to get
Kader out of jail and took him to his
house. This time Ripon got Kader a job.
He worked at a confectionary for six
months before getting an offer from
Ripon's partner to take a boat to Italy
again. “There were many Bangladeshis
over there who act as dalals. It's their
business,” explains Kader.

Kader accepted the offer and
asked his mother to pay Ripon's
partner Tk 120,000 more.
Soon, Kader was taken to
the ghat from where the
boat was supposed to
depart. He stayed there
for a week before the
police arrived, arrested
him and prevented his
'game’'. This time he
was taken to a safe
house run by the
IOM, after which
he was eventually
sent back home.
Today, Kader feels
helpless and desper-

ately wants to file a

case against the

dalals who had insti-

gated his trip.
However, they are
nowhere to be found.

“All [ wanted was to lead a
good life. But what [ got in
return is a lot of pain. My

mother had to sell all her jewelry
because of me. | wasted around Tk 15
lakh,” says Kader.

e ok

According to Shakirul Islam, chairman
of Ovibashi Karmi Unnayan Program, a
migrant-based research organisation,
young people like Kader are specifically
targeted by dalals in the country
because of their vulnerability.

“Based on our research we have seen
that from 2017, most of the
Bangladeshis who went to Europe were
between the age bracket of 18 to 25. It's
obvious that they were targeted inten-
tionally,” explains Shakirul.

CR Abrar, professor at the University
of Dhaka, opines that the lack of
opportunities for the youth in the coun-
try is only making it easier for brokers
to brainwash them.

“This is on record that the GDP is
increasing, but not job opportunities.
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