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"I looked after cows in Nepal, then Saudi Arabia, 
and am now in a New Zealand dairy farm."
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I was born in Gorkha to a farming 
family. My brother and I went to 
a nearby school where I was an 

average student.
On weekends, neighbours took 

turns to work on each others' land 
in a traditional ‘parma’ system. 
Most young men joined the 
military, others went abroad. They 
were trying to escape being forced 
to join the Maoist militia. 

Those who went overseas would 
at first tell us not to migrate because 
of the hardships they faced. But 
later, as they adjusted to the work 
and started sending money home, 
they encouraged us to leave as well. 

I got a job in Qatar, but lasted 
only two months. I was promised 
an office job, but was placed in 
outdoor construction. I quit, and 
ran out of money. I spent days just 
eating yoghurt. 

Four of us decided to return to 
Nepal, where the recruiting agency 
refused to return the Rs90,000 fee 
I had paid. They did agree to send 
me to another country, and I was off 
to Dubai.  

But there too I got an outdoor 
job painting. Luckily, with my 

I was born in Morang in a simple family, 
and was the youngest of three brothers and 
two sisters. My father was in the Police. 
In Grade 3, my parents switched me to 

an English language school, but I was put 
in UKG where my classmates were much 
younger. I already knew basic Nepali and how 
to add and subtract by then. 

I made good friends but by Grade 5, I 
was conscious of being older than them. I 
switched to a government school again, and 
skipped to Grade 8. But I could not pass my 
Grade 10 exam, because I had stopped paying 
attention to my studies.

I wanted to enroll in the Indian Army. 
What else could I do? There were no jobs, and 
running a business was out of reach. I had 
good stamina and worked out quite hard to 
prepare for the Indian Army recruitment in 
Dharan, but I could not get in. I was too thin.

I tried once more in India, but failed the 
written test. I then returned to Nepal and 
started to prepare to migrate overseas. An 
agent from my village hooked me up with a 
job in Qatar through a recruiter. 

I was neither happy nor sad about going 
abroad. I was going to earn money, and that 
was all that mattered. I recall seeing young 
men like me being tearfully seen off at 
Kathmandu airport by family members who 
draped garlands on them. I was alone when I 
left. I was not married, and my parents were 
back in the village. 

This was back in 2007, and I earned 

Cleaning planes abroad to b
Nepali returnee receives the Labour Ministry’s Outstanding Entreprene

just QAR 1050 ($390) per month cleaning 
airplanes – the toilets and the mess 
passengers left behind. How dirty a plane 
was depended on where it was flying in from, 
especially the toilets.

I started saving some money, but cleaning 
toilets made me feel poor. It was poverty that 
forced us to do such jobs.

I had trained as an electrician back in 
Nepal, and I had a knack for building and 

fixing things. Although it was not my job, I 
could fix vacuum cleaners that were used in 
the plane cabins. I could change wires and 
dismantle them to make them work. 

Soon, I was given more tasks, and later 
started driving electric carts in the terminal 
transporting passengers and staff. This 
meant I now had company accommodation 
where I became the general handyman for 
everyone. People called me to get lights fixed, 

if someone was stuck in an elevator, if they 
were locked out of their rooms.

As a plane cabin cleaner, I felt like people 
looked down on me. But now as a fixer, they 
treated me better. Still, I was hurt that I did 
not get the promotion promised to me by 
a Filipino boss who committed suicide. A 
Pakistani replaced him, but he kept making 
excuses and never kept the promise. 

So I found another job at the airport, 
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a Nepali Times series in 
collaboration with Migration 
Lab providing a platform to 
share experiences of living, 
working and studying abroad.
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Caution:  
More Rain
Despite its weak start, the 
monsoon is catching up with 
average precipitation level for July 
with another large low pressure 
trough over Nepal. In the rest of 
the Subcontinent, total rainfall is 
still below normal which is also 
true for the central Tarai. Within 
Kathmandu Valley, Phulchoki 
and Shivapuri on the rim getting 
substantially more precipitation 
than the city centre. This is why 
there has been fl ooding in the 
Bagmati’s tributaries. The weekend 
and beyond will continue to have 
rainy nights, with hot and humid 
daytime weather in Kathmandu.



Nation



S B Jero Rai in Khotang



Nation




	page 1
	page 2
	page 3
	page 4
	page 5
	page 6
	page 7
	page 8
	page 9
	page 10
	page 11
	page 12

