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Rage- The  India  Story  is  dedicated  to  Saint  Thomas, the Patron Saint of India, and a seeker after the truth.
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Book 1

Prophecy

[image: img]

There had been a war in Heaven long before the Earth was formed, and the rebel angels were cast out, banished to a nether world. One of them broke free, aided by his children Fear and Death and managed to corrupt the two inhabitants on Earth, the forbears of mankind. But he was locked out.

He dwelt in a place that was neither Heaven, nor Earth, nor Hell. He dwelt in the outer darkness, to corrupt mankind through his daughter, Sin, and through the reign of her son, Death. Fear was the constant companion of sin.
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The Centuries
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Throughout history, the angel waited a being of smokeless fire until the Anointed One came to Earth, and the final countdown began, for the final battle.

To mankind, this meant the passage of two thousand years; to the angel, it was but a handful of days.

On the first day, he sent his emissaries to Earth: two meteorites. One fell near Jerusalem and one in Western India. Both were carved into an image by the finders a high priest of a temple near Jerusalem, who directed a sculptor, and a farmer in Western India. Each meteorite contained a diamond, which became one eye of the idol, the other being hollow. The high priest wrote his prophecy: “When the East and the West  meet, our master will descend upon Earth and his reign  begin.” His master was Lucifer Satan the fallen angel.

The priest, a proselyte who feigned his religion, was excommunicated from the temple when his worship of the idol became known. His name was expunged from their records and he was cast out banished forever. He had his revenge when the Roman general, Titus, sacked Jerusalem.

“An emissary of Jupiter,” he told Titus. The general, chary of the claim, sought confirmation. The Oracle of Delphi, though much diminished from the days of Greek rule, was still consulted, and plied with gold, confirmed the claim to Titus’s messenger. Hidden gold was revealed to the looters, and the new sect gained great favour with the general, who later became Caesar. They gained from the great dispersal, when the Jewish people the chosen people of scripture were uprooted from their land and dispersed to the far corners of the Earth. The pagan sect flourished. They, and their one-eyed idol, moved to the Roman province of Spain, becoming wealthy. They adopted Roman customs, and Vestal Virgins were introduced into their ritual prayers to the stone image.

The wealth spread in front of Titus stolen from rich Jews, revealed to him, made the general magnanimous. “I hereby grant you the title of Society of Titus,” he declared. Their god was Caesar. The sect and their image gained a name, and having letters from the general, travelled freely throughout the Roman world.

Lucifer waited, and his days passed like the twinkling of an eye on the cosmic scale, until the dawn of the 20th century.

“Why is one eye hollow?” Titus asked. The African man beating the drums puzzled him. The Vestal Virgins danced, and sacrifices were offered to the Brazen Bull of Palaris.

Josephus, the Jewish Roman historian, had helped to partly absolve the general of blame for the burning down of Solomon’s Second Temple, writing that it had been the work of incensed soldiers. Titus had initially wanted to spare the temple, though later he gave the order to destroy it. These fellows could be useful, and Titus general, Caesar, god was pleased. Just as Herod’s silver, offered to Augustus after the defeat of Mark Anthony, had helped consolidate his position in Rome, at the end of the costly and ruinous war, the stolen Jewish wealth now revealed to Titus supported his rise to Caesar to become the ruler of the western world. The Society of Titus migrated to Spain, taking their idol with them after Titus’s two-year rule. They vanished from history, becoming a secret cult that used lies, deception, and murder to survive, waiting for the day the prophecy would be fulfilled.

***

The Anointed One sent his apostles to all the nations. By lot, India fell to Thomas. He was martyred at Mylapore in South India in 72 AD, two years after the sacking of Jerusalem.

Saint Thomas spent his final years in India before he was martyred, speared to death by the king’s soldiers. His martyrdom prayer a moving testimony of his faith was secretly recorded by his disciples, one of whom was the king’s son. He’d paid the guards to allow the saint to say his prayers before his execution:

“My Lord and my God, and hope and redeemer and leader and guide in all countries, be thou with all them that serve thee, and guide me this day as I come unto thee. Let not any take my soul which I have committed unto thee: let not the publicans see me, and let not the exactors accuse me  falsely  (play  the  sycophant  with  me).  Let  not  the  serpent see me, and let not the children of the dragon hiss at  me.  Behold,  Lord,  I  have  accomplished  thy  work  and  perfected thy commandment. I have become a bondman; therefore  today  do  I  receive  freedom.  Do  thou  therefore give me this and perfect me: and this I say, not for that I doubt,  but that they  may  hear  for whom  it  is  needful to  hear.”

After the king’s conversion when his another son was cured by dust from Thomas’ grave the disciples were permitted to travel the breadth of the country. The message of the Anointed One spread throughout India, banishing the darkness of ignorance. The martyrdom prayer went with them.

There was evil in the land, and the great martyrdom of Saint Thomas spread the faith across the country.

The expelled priest, Soron, the creator of the idol, sent his followers to India to trace the second idol in order to fulfil the prophecy. They never found it and gradually mingled with the local populations. The Society of Titus continued its rituals, keeping in touch with their founder.

The farmer in Western India, who had found the meteorite on his land, was skilled with his hands, and he carved the black, amorphous stone, giving it a shape. It possessed him. He worked in secret in rage.
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Rage
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There was a war and universal conscription. So it had been in Dwarka during the time of Krishna, and so it was now. The landowner hid his son, who was of age for military service, until the soldiers went away. He, a man of high caste, had to work with his hands. Buddhism the principal religion of India for the last three hundred years, since the reign of Ashoka, Samrat, or the Great Emperor had created a casteless society, but caste could not be wished away; it remained. All the diverse religions, gods, and beliefs remained. Buddhism, based on the Four Noble Truths and the Eightfold Path, mandated by Emperor Ashoka, gave the country the veneer of a constitution. It was only a veneer. The castes, schisms and beliefs remained a cauldron that bubbled under the surface.

The family patriarch, his ancestral, ever diminishing piece of land, found the meteorite on his land. It had fallen from the sky. He saw it as a sign from Heaven of his changed fortune.

He sculpted it with his hands, secretly, at night. The image hidden within the stone became manifest to him, and he gave it a form with his hands. The diamond a large, mineral-encrusted piece was the right eye of the idol. The angel told him so. He showed the diamond to his wife, and they kept it hidden until the idol was completed. They needed a jeweller to cut and polish the stone, and made secret enquiries, pretending it was for something else.

In time, the idol was finished, and its maker looked at his handiwork. Innocent of diamonds, he’d still not found a jeweller, though the cavity for the eye was ready. He held the rough piece against the dark hollow.

“Who are you?” he asked. This was the deity his family would worship, now and forever. The high priest in Jerusalem had kept his idol secret for fear of the temple for fear of the Jewish belief in One God and the shunning of idol worship since the time of Abraham. But the villager in the East had no such fear. As word spread, the emboldened man, strengthened by his growing affluence, became famous in their rural society.

They talked about the new god. The man’s ventures prospered. He was lucky, and the evening talkers noticed it. They watched his new found prosperity and reached a consensus.

“Let us all worship the idol.”

The creator of the idol spoke to his wife. A temple would be built for the deity, and a mahant, a priest of the Brahmin caste, appointed outrageous some said, but the temple was built.

“Did the stone really fall from the sky?” they asked.

“Yes,” he replied. “He is a god, sent by the gods to bring us their gifts.”

They appointed him sarpanch, and his voice became powerful in local affairs. The idol Maleck was their new god.

The village prospered, the harvests grew rich, and the blessings of the deities so many were worshipped  were showered upon them through the hollow-eyed image. The man, however, was tormented by his thoughts.

“Maleck, master, I have failed you.”

The rough diamond remained hidden in his house. The idol was blind without its eye, he told himself, and he believed it. He slept little at night. The stone deity had given him everything, and he had failed it.

“Maleck, master, I will finish my task.”

He had saved his son from the soldiers’ conscription; now he would give him to the idol.

The sarpanch had three children Jignesh, Baba and Uma and he loved them all, though Uma, his daughter most of all.

One day, he called his son, Jignesh.

“Jignesh, you must go in the service of the deity.” He showed him the large stone the sky diamond and told him his mission. Though, Jignesh didn’t seem to agree with what his father asked him of. To travel large distances mostly by bullock cart, was slow, and shunned. He was happy with his life spent at his home, surrounded by friends and family.

“Father, you are rich, send someone else,” Jignesh replied.

The son’s heart, though he worshipped nay, adored  the stone god was filled with fear.

“You, the most precious apple of my eye, Jignesh… my son, you are the only one I can trust to do this for me,” the old man coaxed his eldest born, to undertake the ordeal of the journey.

“Maleck has given us so much, made us wealthy, and we can get Uma settled. To deny him will destroy everything.”
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