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Women who set foot on Port Blair four years after Tsunami

  Dr.Dinesh

This real life story is about a simple girl from Jalander, Punjab Mrs. Geeta Maung San Tun  w/o Mr. Maung San Tun(Masanto), who had settled in hut bay after marriage. She said it was a horrifying experience on 26th December 2004 as her husband was at Port Blair and she was all alone at her residence in Hut Bay, Little Andaman.

Her house was near the sea shore, when the earthquake struck she came out of the house and wasn’t   accustomed to the surroundings of the area as she was a house wife who never ventured out alone from the house during the good days. When the first wave came the water receded, then the second wave came she heard a small boy warning & shouting run away….. “paani aah raha hai” .Not knowing what to do she quickly locked the door of the house and in confusion took to her heels towards hut bay school where other people were running. She heard roaring & horrifying sound of waves at the height of coconut tree approaching with her own eyes. People were shouting, hooting in fear and they were running in all possible directions, some were praying, calling god at the top of the voice, others pushing and running stamping on each other, near stampede like situation where everyone was concerned over their lives. After few minutes water came over the school building, she could hear screams, then after few minutes water receded leaving away black mud, and taking away all the things which came in the way, then after that what happened when I asked she said, please don’t remind me of that day and said tsunami…………………. should never strike again.
    
Her husband Mr. Maung San Tun( Masanto) a Mechanical Engineer & a timber transport contractor was at Port Blair on that day. He tried to communicate with his wife, but all the phone line was down just after earth quake, message  was given over All India Radio, Port Blair, and tried to communicate through HAM Radio but all in vain, All India Radio Port Blair had done a commendable job during those days, which I do really appreciate, so many people were united and had sigh of relief when the message was announced through radio. 



Her husband boarded a ship which reached on 27th night and anchored off away. On 28th morning the ship moved closer to jetty , but couldn’t go along side the jetty as the jetty was totally damaged, the ship was anchored away and he manage to get into a dinghy(local boat) and cross over. He frantically went on to search in the so called camps where people were huddled together without food, water, shelter, electricity and basic amenities, her husband had seen people dying due to injury caused by tsunami, When asked have you seen my wife? People would give a negative reply, and point fingers at some far away location which was inaccessible by foot, because of mud/slush debris, dead bodies, pools of waist deep sea water infested with crocodiles The smell was awful with maggots on dead bodies and flies all over humming. Not knowing what to do, he moved to a so called camp & was glancing at every women to see his beloved wife, there too he lost hope and dejected & thought of going to another camp when his eyes stopped rowing at a lady with torn clothes, wearing different size and different type of slippers on the foot sitting in a corner and sobbing, he couldn’t believe his eyes that it was his wife, seeing the condition. He ran towards her and said Geetha……her eyes sparkled , but he could see the exhaustion due to sleepless nights, without food or water, she got up and hugged him with tears rolling down her eyes as he consoled him and took her away from the site, where they were united by gods grace.
  

After a couple of days they went to their house, He managed to reach his house and found that house and surrounding was infact alien to him. He couldn’t recognize the area, his truck was strewn away half a kilometer away, his workshop damaged, water had entered, there was black dirty mud all around, salty water pooled in, no food, no water, no clothes to change no shelter. There was no fresh water to clean, after few days he however managed to get some rice from nearby village where tsunami was not effected. He gave food to some workers who came to help for food NOT money, he was so generous(as people call him uncrowned king of HutBay, Little Andaman due to his politeness, and well behaved manner) he served plain rice to people, for days, which they ate to their hearts content, till they got  administrations help.
Mr. Gulab Singh, a junior Engineer from electricity department who was his friend had arranged to send Mr.Maung San Tun’s, Tata Sumo vehicle from Port Blair as they were unable to sleep in the house. This couple slept in the Tata Sumo vehicle for about six months, whenever there are aftershocks or earthquake they used to flee away in the vehicle to a higher location, spend sleepless nights with mosquitoes in the night and flies in the morning and smell of dead bodies. This vehicle was also used to transport VVIP’s & VIP’s to their destination, as it was only the vehicle available, which was driven by her husband.
Exactly four years passed. Her husband visits Port Blair frequently, but she never did, on 24th December 2008 after much persuasion she reluctantly decided to come by helicopter and set foot on Port Blair soil, on 26th December 2008 all friends gathered to have a glimpse of her, she was the cynosure of all eyes and her friends gave dinner party for the tsunami survivor!. She now plans to visit her home town soon to forget the sad memories which haunts her often.
