
 

Once again we are pitifully behind the times -- not just scientifically and technologically (ignore the hollow 

claims) but more pertinently in our ability to grasp the true nature of nuclear weapons. Our 

Comprehension of the Horror Department is hopelessly obsolete. Here we are, all of us in India and in 

Pakistan, discussing the finer points of politics and foreign policy, behaving for all the world as though our 

governments have just devised a newer, bigger bomb, a sort of immense hand grenade with which they 

will annihilate the enemy (each other) and protect us from all harm.  How desperately we want to believe 

that. What wonderful, willing, well-behaved, gullible subjects we have turned out to be. The rest of 

humanity may not forgive us, but then the rest of the rest of humanity, depending on who fashions its 

views, may not know what a tired, dejected, heart-broken people we are. Perhaps it doesn't realise how 

urgently we need a miracle. How deeply we yearn for magic.  

If only, if only nuclear war was just another kind of war. If only it was about the usual things -- nations and 

territories, gods and histories. If only those of us who dread it are worthless moral cowards who are not 

prepared to die in defence of our beliefs. If only nuclear war was the kind of war in which countries battle 

countries, and men battle men. But it isn't. If there is a nuclear war, our foes will not be China or America 

or even each other. Our foe will be the earth herself. 

 Our cities and forests, our fields and villages will burn for days. Rivers will turn to poison. The air will 

become fire. The wind will spread the flames. When everything there is to burn has burned and the fires 

die, smoke will rise and shut out the sun. The earth will be enveloped in darkness. There will be no day -- 

only interminable night.   Temperatures will drop to far below freezing and nuclear winter will set in. Water 

will turn into toxic ice. Radioactive fallout will seep through the earth contaminate groundwater. Most 

living things, animal and vegetable, fish and fowl, will die. Only rats and cock roaches will breed and 

multiply and compete with foraging relict humans for what little food there is.  

What shall we do then, those of us who are still alive? Burned and blind and bald and ill, carrying the 

cancerous carcasses of our children in our arms, where shall we go? What shall we eat? What shall we 

drink? What shall we breathe?  

The Head of the Health, Environment and Safety Group of the Bhabha Atomic Research Centre in Bombay 

has a plan. He declared that India could survive nuclear war. His advice is that in the event of nuclear war 

we take the same safety measures as the ones that scientists have recommended in the event of accidents 

at nuclear plants.  

Take iodine pills, he suggests. And other steps such as remaining indoors, consuming only stored water and 

food and avoiding milk. Infants should be given powdered milk. "People in the danger zone should 

immediately go to the ground floor and if possible to the basement.” 

What do you do with these levels of lunacy? What do you do if you're trapped in an asylum and the 

doctors are all dangerously deranged?  

 

 

 

Source A  

This extract is from a longer essay written in 1998 by the writer Arundhati Roy in response to both India and 

Pakistan developing and testing nuclear weapons in the late 1990s  



 

Tuesday 7th August 1945 

News which means a complete revolution on our outlook on life and the processes of our very existence 

comes from the United States today.President Thurman announces the creation of an atomic bomb with 

an explosive power equal to 20,000 tons of TNT. This is more than 2,000 times that of the biggest 

blockbuster ever used against Germany: the 32,000lb ‘grand slam’ which the RAF were dropping in the end 

with such devastating results.Even more potent forms, the President adds, are being developed.   

These are facts which stagger the imagination. We have ourselves, happily, no adequate criterion by which 

to measure in our own experience this awful thing. We can only try to think what the effect of one of these 

being dropped on London would have been – and recoil with horror from the thought. By statistical 

computation two of them could have razed the entire capital.  

The Japanese do know what it means. The first of the new atomic bombs has already been dropped on 

Japan, and many more are to follow. There is no answer. No power on earth could stand up to such 

annihilation. What does it mean to us and to the rest of the world? That is the question which now must be 

written large in the minds of all mankind. 

For many years scientists have dreamed of the possibility of harnessing atomic energy, that apparently 

infinite and inexhaustible power which exists in all matter and which the layman is dimly aware in the use 

of radium. It has been said that the atomic energy in a handful of stones would be sufficient, if properly 

controlled, to drive a heavy express train from London to Glasgow. War, as it so often does, has stimulated 

scientific discovery for its own peculiar purpose of destruction. We can take an awed pride in the 

knowledge that the atomic bomb is the joint product of British and American brains.  

The Germans were working along the same lines. They failed, through by how little we may never know. 

Thank God they did. Britons and Americans worked together for 24 years. ‘We spent,’ says President 

Truman, ‘£500,000,000 on the greatest scientific gamble in history and won.’ He calls it also the greatest 

achievement ever known of organised science, and there are none to doubt it. – certainly not the 

Japanese. 

Will it mean the end of warfare? Conceivably, it might do, for it is difficult to believe that any people on 

earth or any Government responsible to them would dare to risk such powers unleashed. Certainly it could 

be used now, under proper control, as the most powerful deterrent of war, an awful judgement poised for 

disturbers of peace.   

President Truman clearly foresees this possibility. The technical processes of production are not, he says, 

to be divulged until there has been further examination of possible methods of protecting us and the rest 

of the world from the danger of sudden destruction. For this we must be truly thankful. It embodies, 

indeed, the first instinct of self-preservation, and we do not envy those whose duty it is to guard the 

secret. Everything will ultimately be made public. Clearly in the end, a discovery of this magnitude cannot 

remain the exclusive property of any individual or any nations. 

Atomic energy has more colossal possibilities for peace even than for war. It may come to supersede all 

other generators of power now in the service of man. We stand at the threshold of a new world. 

Source B  

This editorial which appeared in the Daily Mail newspaper on 7th August 1945 was written in response to 

United States forces dropping the first nuclear bomb on Hiroshima in Japan. 


