NEWS FLASH

Misha Al 1o spearhead
Uber Eats inBangladesh

On April 15, 2019, Uber Eats announced the appointment of Misha Ali
to lead Uber Eats’ operations in Bangladesh. With 12 years of experi-
ence in e-commerce and start-ups, Misha Ali will focus on launching
and building Uber Eats’business in Bangladesh, starting with Dhaka.

“I've always been passionate about getting delicious food to con-
sumers at their doorstep through technology. Food delivery is about
to become a massive industry in Bangladesh, and the opportunities
for food delivery companies are endless. | am extremely excited to be
part of Uber Eats — a company that is changing the way people eat
food every day, across the world,” said Misha Ali.

“We are excited to have Misha on-board to lead the launch of Uber
Eats in Bangladesh. His knowledge of the market and experience,
especially in leading a food delivery start-up, will add immense value
to our business in Bangladesh. We are optimistic about our upcoming
launch in Dhaka and will leverage our rides network here to connect
with consumers. We look forward to becoming an integral part of the
food culture of the city,’ said Bhavik Rathod, Head of Uber Eats, India
and South Asia.

J days of grill at Aman

Grill lovers are in for a treat with different delicious regional cuisines
every weekday at Amari Dhaka’s Deck 41, an enthralling roof-top
restaurant.

Starting from Sunday, Thai Grill Sundays highlight a Thai barbecue
mixed grill platter, featuring Thai-styled grill chicken, shrimp and
lamb, with other a la carte options available. The Shwarma Monday
that follows showcases mixed shwarma platter, featuring generous
quantities of succulent chicken and lamb shwarmas, along with other
selections. Next is the Sizzler Tuesday, which brings a delicious range
of a la carte skewers of prawn, lamb, chicken and vegetables, with
a sizzler combo platter option as well. Wednesday is Turkish Kebab
night, with spotlights on delicious turkey mixed kebab platter along-
side options of chicken, lamb and turkey kebab. Last but not least,
Seafood Grill Thursdays offers a culinary gem — the seafood mixed
grilled platter. The delicious ‘5 Days of Grill’is available every weekday
at Deck 41, with prices starting from Tk 2200++ for platters.

For more information, call 01774737792 or visit www.facebook.com/
AmariDhaka

READER’S CHIT

Lives of Indir Thakruns

Perhaps life is best seen through the eyes of children
and their unpolluted worldview; life is possibly best

understood by the elderly with their not-so guiltless
heart, and eyes that has seen rough facets of human
existence,

Chachi we were taught to call her. A widow residing
just opposite our house at the heart of Dhaka. Few can
recollect where we now live, although it is at the centre
of this metropolis. The heart of Dhaka has moved
northward — the pomp and everything grand — leav-
ing us stranded at the middle of nowhere. And amidst
all this, Chachi is a modern day Indir Thakrun, straight
from the pages of Pather Panchali.

It has been years since her husband breathed his
last. The fact that they were childless is well known.
Chacha was eccentric, and Chachi matched that with
her own strangeness and unmatched temper.

As children, we tried our very best to avoid all ‘con-
frontations'with Chachi. If we ever accidentally stumble
on her, we did greet, and | cannot recall why, she at
times seemed moved. But be that as it was, if the crick-
et ball was ever sent to her courtyard, it stayed there.

Years passed by. Chachi no longer lives in the dilapi-
dated house her husband left. It was taken down years
ago, and made way for a towering apartment complex.
There was some talk that she will get her fair share
bequeathed by her husband. It was all talk.

Chachi now moves from one home to another. No
one knows why; | always wondered why, My mother,
although a good decade younger, now finds common
elements with people her age or above. All in all, it felt
like a very good proposition. So, we invited her to stay
in our house, despite being fully aware of her peculiari-
ty. We felt, we will just have to make some adjustments.

Chachi loves life, and she is one who enjoys her
meal — two eggs for breakfast; a cup of tea spiked with
enough sugar to make one sleepless for days on.

She has hunger pangs at the dead end of the night,
which meant more eggs. Her refusal to take her insulin
shots only meant more frequent visits to the doctor
and a fresh prescription, which almost always was
followed by yet another episode of total disregard to
her health.

Yet, all was still well. At least till the time she accused
us of robbing her assets; bank balance; even the petty
cash she allegedly carried in her purse. Bewildered, we
contacted her next-of-kin.

Apparently, what we did not know was that this is
the reality of Chachi. Her stays always start well, but
things go haywire after a week, or inevitably by the end
of a month...she is left with only one option — to seek
a roof over her head elsewhere. | was not around to see
her leave; | was staying with a friend; co-existence was
impossible.

All this was years ago. | meet Chachi often; at times
while | leave for work, or when | return home after an
exhausting day. | know it's yet another short stay at
one of her well-wishers. She will soon create situations
hostile for her own good — she will refuse psychiatric
attention and disdainfully looks at therapy. She will
soon start her acquisitions, and her firmness conviction
of not moving until all assets are handed over to her.

But time has taught people one thing — the only
thing that she really fears. The prospect of having her
transferred to an old home.

My mother was widowed at a young age, as was her
own mother — my maternal grandmother; as was her
mother-in-law — my paternal grandmother.

It has been almost a decade since my mother retired
from what would most term as an illustrious career.
But time takes its toll, and she too is now plagued with
ailments. She too has her own dietary indulgences,
much against the advice of physicians and scornful
look in our eyes.

Her eldest son lives a million miles away. Every day,
she tries to talk with her grandchildren via Whatsapp,
who can only manage a few broken sentences in Ben-
gali. Yet, both sides keep trying.

My mother too has learned to co-exist with us; our
modern world view. Our cat is her soul companion,
often the sole companion, in one of her binge watch
sessions of Uttam-Suchitra; Pather Panchali and Shet
Pathorer Thala.

As | look into the family album, which is not too
often, | see women of past and present, standing along
with people they had/have learned to live without in
their own lifetime. Although surrounded by genera-
tions of their progeny, all eyes speak of an unfathom-
able solitude — the one | see in my Chachi; what | now
see in my mother.

Perhaps, life hasn't changed for Indir Thakruns. And
maybe this is my way of saying, “Sorry.”

By Shubhro bin Haq
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