Merrymaking has long
been replaced by mourning
by the people of Lyari

By Huma Yusuf | this unsettling sight, Sohail, a teacher at a nearby coaching centre, compares
life in Lyari to the plot of a bad Bollywood thriller. One can’t blame him.
After all, gang leaders with the menacing aliases Rahman Dakait and
Arshad Pappu have been vying for control of the locality for over two years.
The stak high and include big takings from bhatta as well as profits
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street. “If a prominent social worker like Anwar Bhaijan can be killed for
talking, then what assurance do we have?” she asks.

The fear indbedslgﬁ these conditions is compounded hg‘;:evera] factors.
Newspapers that sell well in Lyari, such as the daily Jaibaz, tend to
sensationalise the gang wars by exaggerating facts. “The newspaper will
report that Pappu E:: been killed in a shoot-out, when in reality, a small-time
mugger is arrested by the police,” complains Sohail's colleague Jalil. Even
Lyari Town Nazim Abdul Khaliq Jurna criticises newspapers for publishing
half-truths just to sell copies. No doubt, dramatic headlines keep people tense
and talking. Petty crime, particularly cellphone theft, is also on the rise in
Lyari since many young men in gang circuits have been supplied with a TT
pistol and motorcycle to call their own. For that reason, Asiya complains that
she is mentally worn-out from having to remain perpetually on the alert

It doesn't help that the &:ﬂss networking techniques are well known
among Lyari residents. “Children as young as seven years old are paid 100
rupees to tip off gangsters about the comings and goings of their rivals,”
explains Jalil. Teenaged boys are asked to do even more. “Gangwallahs ay
boys between 250 and 500 rupees a day to linger around certain gallss with
guns,” says Hanif Baloch, the chairman of the Baloch Ittehad Tehrik (BIT).
No wond)e(r then, parents remain anxious that their schuolvgning children
will be roped into criminal activities. Moreover, Sohail points out that
notorious gangsters are infamous throughout Lyari and their crimes and

isd urs are frequently discussed. “Waqar Khokri, Uzair, Mullah
Sultan, Chaffar Zikri and even duos such as Malango and Dada and Shahir
and Mir Jaffer: we know these criminals and we know what they're capable
of. But we don't see anyone arresting them.” As tales about these gangsters
spread, Sohail maintains that Lyariites fear more for their safety.

Of course, this disquietude does not seem disproportionate, given that no
one is immune to gang-related violence. For instance, nazim Juma's sons
were targeted by the gangs in April 2004. “Three men on an old motorcycle
drove up to my sons and shot them. Although this happened in the dlear
view of a rangers mobile unit, the law-enforcers did nothing. Later, the

EVETIT OF an encounter,” remembers
Juma. And even though the nazim’s
sons survived the attack, Lyari was
shacked by the gangs” audacity. “If
the nazim’s family can be shot, how
can I be upset about my relative?”
asks Sohail, whose cousin Haji Ali
Baksh fell victim to the turf war in
August, 2004,

An employee for a bus depot
from which Dakait collected b,
Baksh was tar§eted when Pappu
wanted part of the takings. “While
Pappu’s side threatened to kill my
cousin if he didn’t leave the job,
Dakait's side threatened to kill him
if he did quit,” explains Sohail.
While Baksh spent three days
hiding out at home, he eventually
had to return to work so that he
could feed his family. He was shot
soon after. “We knew who had shot
him but we didn’t speak to the
police or register an FIR for fear of
our own lives,” says Sohail.
Although Baksh's widow was
promised a compensation amount
by Dakait, she refused the offer and
now supports her children with
money sent by relatives,

Similarly, Asiya’s friend Hafiza,
who lives adjacent to the Lyari
River, has been caring for her
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