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A U T H O R  B I O G R A P H Y

Joe Chacko lives in Scotland. 
He works as a doctor at a rather large, rather ugly
hospital. 
When not pondering coconuts, he can be found
planting things the wrong way up in his allotment
and playing bass guitar not very well.
He’s working on the next installment in the
Inspector Chatpati mysteries as well as a
narrative non-fiction book on lessons for living
from a life in medicine.



T H E  B O O K

An international edgy cosy
mystery for the 21st century.

“Inspector Hari Chatpati, reluctant
hero of the Indian Police Service, is
a man under pressure.
At the helm of the newly-formed
Civil Nuisance Unit, he has his
hands full apprehending flashers
in the park, putting a stop to public
urination and deterring dodgy auto
rickshaw drivers from ripping off
unsuspecting tourists. All of this
before the Unit has even gone live.
Ordered to look into a seemingly
innocuous case of food poisoning,
Chatpati and his loyal CNU officers
are led in an unexpected direction
and discover conspiracy lurking
within mundanity. 
Their investigation triggers a media
storm, leading to chaos and rioting
in the city of Bangalore.
The CNU’s existence is in jeopardy
when Chatpati’s nemesis, the
vindictive Assistant Commissioner
of Police, disbands the Unit.
Inspector Chatpati’s reputation is
in tatters through no fault of his
own. 
His future, and that of the CNU, is
at stake.
Can things get any worse for the
Inspector and his team?
Will they triumph against the
powerful forces amassed against
them?”



Testimonials

UK  L I TERARY AGENT

“Lively. A very likeable

protagonist. The plot was

cleverly conceived.”

ED ITOR ,  HARPER-COLL INS

“Refreshingly different, the

writing feels very fluid and

natural and the setting is

just great – it made me so

desperate to go back to

India!”

UK  L I TERARY AGENT

“I could really feel the

pace and buzz of

Bangalore. The setting

feels so alive. The

writing is sharp, funny

and astute. The snappy

dialogue was often fun

to read.”



BOOK EXCERPT

Mohan Rao hadn’t expected his Tuesday morning to end the way it did. It had begun, like
all his weekdays, with a run in Cubbon Park.
It was the best part of the day, the first rays of sunlight glinting off the steely glass facades
of the office blocks and hotels that ensnared the city’s ancient, woody heart. The avenues
were cool under leaf, the obstacles a mere handful of perambulating pensioners, no real
impediment to the sure-footed.
One such non-impediment, Colonel Rajvir Singh, Indian Army (retired), memory still
bayonet keen, would recognise Mohan Rao from the photograph in the next day's
Bangalore Herald and remark on it to his wife, who said nothing.
K. Senthil,  street vendor, at his usual spot opposite the Maharajah’s statue, would
describe how Rao had stopped by at his usual time, paid for his usual refreshment and
downed it in the usual single gulp.   
The doorman at ParkVue Apartments would report that Rao had staggered, rather than
walked, into the lobby.  
The lift attendant would say, when asked, that Rao had looked sweaty and pale.
Dr. Anand Acharya, general practitioner, would confirm that Rao had run“for an urgent
appointment at 8.13am. "Feeling unwell" read the receptionist’s note. "Abdominal pain.
Nausea."
An ambulance had been despatched, as per the corporate insurance policy, but the
ambulance crew received no answer at Rao’s door.
The apartment manager, duly summoned, had found Rao in the kitchen, face down in a
pool of frothy vomit.
Had he been given the opportunity to reflect, Mohan Rao might have declared himself
satisfied with the weave of his life so far. The private education his parents couldn’t really
afford had led to a fine job with a good salary. He had left the small town of his birth for a
high-rise in the big city.
His entry into adult life had been ballistic, his arc on the ascendant.  
Weightless, Rao felt not the clutch of casual circumstance that flattens many such
trajectories.
Death grounds every mortal expectation.
This is what Inspector Hari Chatpati would discover some days later, thanks to the angry
Austrian tourist and the travel agent who was anything but.

Chapter 1: Date of Expiry



INTERVIEW QUESTIONS
Tell us about yourself.
I’m a doctor at a Big Ugly Hospital in Scotland. I was born in India, I grew up in the Middle
East and moved to the UK decades ago. After years in medicine, I thought it was time for
a change of tack,  I took stock of my (few) other skills and decided to give writing go. I’ve
written three books so far and am very experienced at collecting rejections from literary
agents. My latest book, however, made it as far as the desk of an editor at one of the Big
Five publishing companies so I seem to be getting there.

What's your book called and what  inspired it?
It’s called “The Tender Coconut Tamasha”, is set in a modern-day Indian metropolis and
features an upright police Inspector who’s been put in charge of a new unit to deal with
minor crime: the Bangalore Civil Nuisance Unit. He’s just trying to get the Unit off the
ground when he’s drawn into what, at first glance, appears just a minor nuisance but
evolves into a grand conspiracy that leaves the city in flames.
It was inspired by a walk down Mahatma Gandhi Road in Bangalore a few years ago with
my wife and brother. We were talking about my plans to start writing mysteries and
happened to pass a man selling tender coconuts on a street corner.
“I should write a mystery about that!” I said in jest. The idea stuck and, a year later,
evolved into the book.

What are you working on right now?
A gritty, noir, hospital-based murder mystery as submission for a writing competition. It
couldn’t be further from The Tender Coconut Tamasha.

What books would you take to a desert island?

What's the best advice you've heard?
“People are disturbed not by things, but by the views which they take of things.”

Epictetus, Stoic philosopher

The Shipping News by E. Annie Proulx
Inferno by Dante Alighieri
The Enchiridion by Epictetus
The Hitchiker’s Guide to The Galaxy by Douglas Adams



Joe Chacko

CONTACT

@JoeChackoAuthor

GoodReads

Instagram

joe@joechacko.co.uk

Draft2Digital Bookstore links

https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/21054212.Joe_Chacko
https://www.twitter.com/joechackoauthor
http://www.instagram.com/deeppanic
http://www.joechacko.co.uk/
https://books2read.com/u/bWPA1G
http://www.twitter.com/JoeChackoAuthor
https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/21054212.Joe_Chacko
http://www.instagram.com/deeppanic
https://books2read.com/u/bWPA1G

