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Taliban Claims Responsibility For Kabul Attacks 
February 26, 2010 - 8:28 AM ET 

 

Suicide and car bomb blasts ripped through a pair of guesthouses used by foreigners in 
Afghanistan's capital early Friday, killing at least 17 people — attacks that may have been 
intended to demonstrate that the group is still viable after the recent loss of several top 
leaders. 

The Taliban quickly claimed responsibility for the assault in Kabul's popular Shahre Naw 
shopping district, which took place while many people were still asleep on a major Islamic 
holiday marking the birth of the Prophet Muhammad. 

NPR's Soraya Sarhaddi Nelson was staying at a nearby hotel, where she was shaken from 
sleep. 

"At about 6:40 this morning, there was a large explosion, and we could see the plume of 
smoke from our compound. Right afterward, gunfire erupted," Nelson reported. 

She said the first explosion, a car bomb, detonated in front of a guesthouse used by Indian 
nationals, leveling it and blowing out windows in a nearby hotel and mall. 
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The Kabul Bombing: It Could Have 
Been Us 
BY RON MOREAU ON 2/25/10 AT 7:00 PM EST 
 

It's was more than eerie for NEWSWEEK reporter Sami Yousafzai and 
me to stand in the once green garden, where we used to drink tea, and 
look into the shattered, ground-floor hotel rooms where we used to stay. 
Our flight from Islamabad had arrived nearly three hours late the day 
before, causing us to worry that the newer hotel we were booked into 
would not have rooms for us. In that case, we had told each other: no 
problem, we'll just go to the Park Residence, which now lies in ruins. 
"What if?" we asked each other. 

The rosebushes in the front of our old rooms were charred black by the 
blast from a Taliban suicide bomber who had detonated his deadly 
explosive vest as a police commander and his two bodyguards pursued 
him into the garden early this morning. The blast killed both bodyguards 
and severely wounded the senior police officer, and it obliterated the 
rooms surrounding the garden, reducing them to just a jumble of bricks, 
mattresses, bedding, and broken furniture. At least 18 people were 
killed. 

In the hotel's reception, turned topsy-turvy, spent AK-47 shell casings 
littered the floor, fired by the suicide attacker who shot at everyone he 
saw before exploding himself. Sami and I embraced several of the 
hotel's rain-soaked staff, thankful that these young men, whom we knew 
so well, had survived. An acting senior minister who had been a good 
source and was staying at the hotel also survived, with only his right arm 
cut by flying glass. He praised God that he had not been killed. Ibrahim, 
a young man who had befriended us in the past, then told us the good 
and the bad news. He said that while none of the staff had died, the 


