INEW INDIAN.

NOVELIST Mukul Deva comes as a pleasant
surprise. After all, these days, it is rave to find
asuccessful, celebrated man who has enough
vulnerability to allow all the emotion and
outrage within to pour out, unstopped.

After the bestseller Lashkar, which intro-
duced the reader to the realities of terrorism
in‘India, his sequel Salim Must Die, was re-
leased at the Crossword Bookstore in T Nagar
last week. The book, published by HarperCol-
lins, talks about terrorism, the geo-political
‘and economic reasons behind it and how it
affects the world.

"Lashkar, based onthe Sarojini Nagar bomb

engineered by this guy who is a brigadier
from the ISL It also highlights the character
called Iqbal, a college stiident with a public

blast master-minded
‘mother and sister.

he face of increas'lnso pos
1wo Gl;D leaders

in. Egged on by the mgue[SIlead
ership: ‘he unleashes a reign of terror,

strike action |
“The actio; 1 |
zones, Th r Salim must.
Die was far more diffieult to con-
struct than Lashkar In Lashkay,
we talk about just one time
zone," says Mukul, 4
Ask him what makes him
write extensively on this is-
‘sue and he says, “The fact
that our government fails to
‘respond. Today Mumbal, to-
morrow Kolkata, a day later:
Hyderabad and then Surat and

‘blasts, highlighted the terrorist problem we
face in India today. In the book, the blasts are

school background, subverted by the Maulvis
and Lashkar-e-Taliban and how the bomb.
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Of terrorism and its
aftermath in spmety

thatare really workable,” says Muk
"Our politicians don't need rocke
they need political will. We n
to take a firm stand and tackle tl
Mukul also believes Pakistan co
better for itself. "Do you know

‘earthquake, the Maulvis in Pakl,s(an did not

-allow male volunteers to pull out women from:
the debris because they would have been de-
filed by their touch? They: allowed them to die
rather than pull them out,"” he points out.
However, he claims never to take a stand.
“I'm just a profiler of times, Whatever hap-
pens around us; we write. Somebody has to
doit, why not me?”
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