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A doctor's vigil in Mumbai
Tilu Mangeshikar, a doctor based in Mumbai, was attending a wedding at the Taj Mahal hotel on the night of
November 26 when gunmen entered the building and began shooting into the crowd. She describes hiding in
the banquet hall and trying to save a badly wounded hotel employee with only paper napkins and painkillers
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I'd gone to attend a family wedding at the Taj hotel on November 26 with my husband Prashant, who is also a
doctor, and my daughter Kalindi.
Barely had we got to the party at about 9pm when I heard shots outside the hotel. At ﬁrst, I thought it was the
wedding party's celebrations. But then I saw grim-looking hotel staﬀ rushing into the reception hall and quickly
closing all the doors. There were over a hundred people in the hall at the time and just as we were wondering
what was happening, the hotel staﬀ conﬁrmed our worst fears: the noise was indeed gunshots and terrorists
were laying siege to the hotel. Everybody was asked to duck down.
A bullet came through a window and whizzed past us, smashing the glass to smithereens. My daughter started
shivering and hid under the nearest table. We then saw three youths dressed in black clothes burst into our hall
with big guns. Their faces were covered and they looked menacing. At ﬁrst I thought they were army commandos
who'd come to help, but there weren't. They were the terrorists.
The youths ﬁred one round of shots and then exited, perhaps going up to the other rooms to kill more people.
The bullets hit some of the guests and their clothes were soaked with blood. Some women and kids started
crying. It was a horrible sight and I couldn't breathe with fear as I lay ﬂat on the ground, hiding behind some
chairs. We were all waiting for the terrorists to leave. Each ticking second seemed like a decade. I couldn't see my
husband and daughter and was very worried about them.
As soon as the terrorists left we were evacuated from the hall by hotel staﬀ and ushered into a narrow corridor.
Just then, suddenly, bullets started raining on us again. We did an about-turn and ran back into the hall. There
was a mad stampede and people were tripping over each other; it was pitch dark there. We closed all the doors
and barricaded them with whatever furniture we could ﬁnd – tables, chairs, settees.
However, in the rush to get back, one of the hotel's employees, Rajan [Kamble], got shot. The bullet had entered
his back and emerged from his stomach, pushing his guts out. He was writhing in pain, clutching his abdomen.
Even though I'm a doctor, I couldn't examine Rajan properly where he lay. So with the help of two men, I took
him to the base of a nearby staircase. There were no sanitised gloves available, so I just grabbed the hotel
serviettes laid out for the party and pushed Rajan's intestines back into his body. This controlled the bleeding,
but he was still in excruciating pain, his clothes soaked in blood.
Speaking in whispers so that the terrorists couldn't hear, I asked if anybody was carrying painkillers. Fortunately,
one foreigner was. I fed the tablet to Rajan. It worked and he began to feel better.
In the meantime, I was looking out for my husband and daughter who had become separated in the melee. I
eventually managed to locate them and we huddled together clasping each other's hands, praying fervently. We
stayed like this till about 1.30am when the cops came to rescue us.
I still can't believe that I and my family emerged from the massacre unscathed. And not only that, I was even
able to help somebody in his hour of need – an hour that was the darkest in my life, too.
[Sadly, Rajan Kamble later died in hospital. The sole breadwinner of his family, he is survived by his wife and two
daughters.]
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Tilu Mangeshiker was speaking to Neeta Lal.
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