


It begins like a fairy tale. It starts with a ritual. A bard
appears on the sgreen and sings:

Long long ago, the king sat in his court,
And sent his couriers to call the wlss men together.
“Listen, my wise men”, said the king,
“You've to teli me if there's nnywhal' where there’s no want",
Oh. you've 1o tell us.
For. we are all asleep.
The wise men gave him the s!mplun answer :
If there’s no Want, there can be no God.
It's Destiny that creates Want to bllﬂﬂ faith to the soul,
For, that's the way the faithful come to God.
Say yes to want.
And you'll reach the feet of God.
God descends to Earth When he fancies,
To reveal Himself as the leader of the Land.
Rites and chants and gods. there are many,
But real might lies with He who creates Want.
Behold, the mighty arlse,
The masters are divine.
Let’s go to the Earth and take a look at the gods,
Oraped so elegantly in coats nnd pantaloons,
In their office, invulnerable as a fort.
Glory be to them | Hlllalu]ah Hauelu,nn Halleiujah |

Praise ye the new gods who have descended to the Earth |
Glory be to the masters of Want, dressed immaculately in
their suits |

The office of these mighty gods is inside a fortress. At the
heart of the fortress, in its innermost cell, sits the chairman,
the great leader of the land, flanked by his counsellors, devi-
sing means for the welfare of the millions of people. The
chairman, gracious as he is, is deeply concerned over the
problem of Want, with the outcry of people asking for their
bare necessities. The chairman finally decides to arrange for
3t least a hundred jobs. The candidates, he prophesies,
would number a few thousand times the number of jobs. Jobs
are for one hundred people, but the rest, thousands of them,
must not go empty-handed. Give them application forms |

From far and near, from the remotest corners of the land,
people assemble in queues before the gate of the fortress.
There are men from the fields and farms, from the mills and
factories and there are job-seekers of the cities. Too many
people, too many faces, too many problems | Itis a wild
situation. The news-camera continues to click, the tape-
recorder of the newsman records scraps and pieces and
fragments of desires and despairs of the people in the queue.
The tape unwinds the story of a boy from the village—the
story of a village starving to death in the maws of the terribly
gluttonous money-lender and Jotedar. The tape continues

to roll and a young man from the mdusmal base reveals the
painful, g gery of the i waorkers. A young
girl living in the city does not hesitate to tell the truth about
her family. All these are the stories of the strain of living, of
the horrors of the struggle to survive, distorting the faces of
the people, of terrifying tension and depressing dissension.
The broken homes crack and crack further. Everything is
sinking. A voice sings from somewhere and a fakir appears :
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The pinnaca is torn rom the moorings,
The boat spins rouna and
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There are tears in the !yel tears in the breast,
The country overflows
And the people striké lhu|l foreheads in despair.

The Giver of Food thought and thought

Till he thought of cutting thirty-thousand plantain leaves for plates
There are only a hundred sweets, and the flies swarming in thousands
You may not get a sweet. but a plllo you shall get.
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The Lord is moved to pity. As ordamed the plates are WO A W A R |
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A new threat appears. The job-hungry thirty thousand send
a message from some secret den. They declare that all the
measures taken by lhe fortress and the promises made by the
masters are a massive deception. They now call for action,

and destruction. They say they will soon appear as raiders. S A i Tei e
They distribute slogans far and wide. The slogans spread like ;1‘11 Ko
wildfire from the villages to the cities, to the industrial regions. i
Mysteries begin to happen everywhere, the toiling people are oAS; T W |
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state of emergency is about to be declared. Eegot]

TTETE SRS G A FACTHT AT | T AP A TS
€% HETRA WP AT | G SRS @} TR MR
ST 111 RIS G0 NI IR ST SO I e g 85
Ty W AEiwe - rore efeld s T swe s
QR OF FeTer AvSIEay  wiewriwiTe wE w9
T TS TGRSO (e Reoers o Labce qiierd e |
oW R @ o'W A-leives | wow wilaiie o} @ wew, W)
w Tim wfen RER T BY0E, WRW WY I, ST We!, TR
" Me—a T T e fhies w0 Tl e waem, wes
et oot TP FeR T Tl M Tw o I RE-

win—oR bR o W e TR @tmwﬁ.

touched by the magic of the mysteries. They are electrified.

The gracious lord of the country is scared. Who are they ?

Is it cnly afad ? A meaningless flutter ? Is it possible that the
“circus” of the thirty thousand will soon come to a quie
close ? The old clown plays his act on the trapeze and recit

A hoax | Just a hoax |

IT IS NOT | assert the persecuted. The perse oé
now grow into a million and more and more, turn mlllmnt
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