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FOREWORD:

There has to be a humble admittance –
Any word, however well meant and well spelt, is a possible suspect
of misinterpretation. There is a simple reason. People are in
different consciousnesses and culturally as well as personally
inclined to a specific value-summation of utilities. As a writer,
it is a huge temptation to take liberties, with not only
imaginations, ideas but also with the words, as against their
common and popular use. Do kindly accept my latitude with language,
choice of words and interpretation of contemporary realisms, as I
understand, many times, they may not conform to popular usages and
sentiments.

It is said, the best way to handle
life’s adversities is making them object of humor. Objectifying the
subjective troubles of life by making them the stupidities of fun
and laughter is considered the elixir of life-living wellness. I
have attempted to put some painful realism of our contemporary life
and living in the domain of witty expressions, with the sole
purpose of personal excellence of all. Do kindly accept my endeavor
with affection of your own funny self to enjoy what I have mustered
up here.

I share with you whatever is part of
my consciousness and its honest innocence. All wisdoms say, what
stays with you is what sinks in. Wisdom is what we internalize. I
share with you whatever I have internalized in my life. This may
not be mainstream, however, may have utility in some meaningful
way. I believe, as a reader, you shall enjoy this novelty and
pleasant awkwardness of the writing.

**


I AM ASHAMED… genuinely and profusely…
writing all this, which I am about to, as it is something I detest
and consider as one of the worst vices of humanity – the ‘ingenuity
of personalized inventiveness for justifying oneself”. But then,
the issue at hand and things I am about to say is all about it… so,
let it be… of course with loads of embarrassment…!

The artistry of humanity in
engendering the ingenuities to put oneself a step or two ahead in
the incessant enterprise of ‘one-upmanship’ comes natural to most
of us. It’s a crazy competitive world, where men enjoy tough
enterprise of not only surviving but thriving in a milieu, replete
with hypocrisy, debauchery and sado-masochism. Of course, they all
come natural to us. That is why, it seems they are everywhere and
refuse to die down in any measure.

Success is a premium entity here in
the contemporary culture and being one -step ahead; being a
master-craftsman in artistry of one-upmanship is the cardinal rule
for attaining this premium product. It is altogether different
matter that even survival is not easy and sometimes it also becomes
a premium thing. Moreover, there always is an innate inclination in
we all to declare most of our success enterprises as ‘survival’
bare-basics.

Euphemizing major successes as
survival needs is big part of pop culture. Alternately, for
millions of humans, bare survival too is a huge success, given the
zeal of success of other millions! Disproportioning of needs to the
extent of making them king-sized wants and vice-versa is a favorite
enterprise of humanity in all cultures. That is why they say –
‘What you want is not always you need yet, persistent refusal to
accept this is what humanity is brilliantly skilled at.’ Most
cultures are excellent workshops to impart this training of
ingenuity of consciousness to humanity at large.


It seems, in social relevance and
cultural appropriates, the primary issue of importance is being a
‘man enough’ to attain the prized positioning of success. I have
reasons to believe that. This success-benchmark of one-upmanship,
which is core characteristics in all cultures, itself has the word
‘man’ as primary focus. However, my curse is that I have always
been on the other side of the benchmarking. This is primary and
perpetual blame for me! And I am talking about that.

In 35 years of my life, how many times
I have been made to confront this blame, I have even lost counts
of. The eternal blame on my head is – “… you are not enough of a
man…!” Somehow, some close ones would ensure that it gets more
direct by saying, “you are not, man enough”!


Success in life is important; there
cannot be doubt about it. It is also clear that as we are many
times more than what we may accept as ideal population, the success
is not available to many. Seven billion plus people on earth vying
for very few resources and pole position of ‘success’ is a tough
challenge and that is probably why, benchmarks of success has one
tagline – ‘Be a man enough’. It seems, it has to be like that.
However, success apart, even being a man-enough thing has not been
easy for me. Rather, it has always been elusive for me and that is
why I am trying to make a case in favor of me not being a ‘man
enough’. I may be presenting a poor advocacy against the primary
indictment on me that I am not man enough; still I wish to do it
with all my sincerity.

Of course, my humble and compassionate
advocacy against the accusation against me – me being not man
enough, also happens to be as much predisposed to the same
accusation. It is anybody’s guess that how much courage it takes to
present an advocacy of such intent. And as, courage is something
directly associated with someone being man enough, I already stand
a victim of presumptuous judgment against me. That is why I said I
am ashamed to present the ‘ingenuity of inventiveness for
justifying oneself”.


All labels on a person usually start
early in childhood. They say – characteristics of a tree are
ingrained in seeds itself. I am surely no exception. Since my early
teen days, my class fellows and friends would gather abusive
tongue, as there were cuss words and abusive terminologies all
around us. Therefore, it was easy picking for all teenagers, who
somehow has the mind training to behave like “man enough” as early
as possible in life. To be a man enough, a teenager has a lot of
peer pressure to speak as many cuss words, as most ‘men’ would in
the social sphere all around. This comes easy and without much
effort. Aping is easiest for all, especially kids, who are
empowered versions of their close cousins, the ape.

It is truly strange. I can understand
that this is our mechanism. We are probably designed this way. The
amazing realism is – we all want to be alone and lonely with our
virtues but always wish to be in a crowd with our vices. Few
teenagers would compete sincerely, not to allow the person, who
stood first in the class, to stand alone and lonely at the top.
However, most very meticulously (without much effort though) joined
the crowd who spoke foul and sexually explicit language.

Even our popular cultures are designed
this way. Prevalent cultures usually are aggregates of collective
sense of conveniences and as it is common, most conveniences are
designed for averages, commonality and mediocrity. The successful
in the society would always love to keep away and above the pop
culture. It is only the average and mediocre lots, who would
gleefully remain stuck to populism. Most popular cultural
appropriates are therefore usually mass-based and have majority
backing. The abusive tongue and sexually explicit linguistic
behavior are the worst culture of conveniences, having a
mass-following and majority support. If not, teenagers would never
be happy and comfortable mouthing the wrong language.
Instinctively, they go only with majority. It is blame on cultures
that mediocrity and stupidity always happen to be in majority!
Minority of sanity is culture of convenience for
humanity.

It seems, it is a matter of utmost
convenience to be man enough to join the majority of the vice of
abusive and sexually explicit tongue in all cultures. It takes a
huge burden to keep away from this vice of populism and be in the
acute minority of being a person with the sanity of senses and
tongue. This is probably why; most cultures have only a handful of
poets of excellence but millions of master craftsmen of slangs and
imaginative sexual linguistics.

Anyways, let us talk about the
artistry of ingenuity of my teen associates. Not that teens in my
peer group were dumb and followed contemporary populist trends like
a stupid. They were smart enough to create such artistries of
ingenuities to be man enough, which would make even a man proud or
blush. One kid in my peer group would stuff a pair of his socks
under the front part of his underpants to give a feel of ‘man
enough-imagery’ to others he wished to impress. This ‘man-enough’
kid insisted that doing this was a must thing for him. He was big
fan of Elvis Presley and while doing the pelvic gyrations and
thrusts, he surely needed to have an impressive ‘frontline
fortress’. Fortunately or otherwise, a teenager has hordes of
people to impress about his status of being a man enough. One
cannot entirely blame the innocuous girls for that. It is
altogether different thing that this guy did this all to impress a
pretty girl next door.

Another genius ‘man-enough’ contender
would drink glass full of crushed ice every day, before coming to
school to have a man enough voice. In the class breaks, he would
smash into his favorite rock numbers of Bruce Springsteen. He too
insisted he need this trick to have the voice symmetry! “What a
waste of a man, if cannot do a rock stuff”, he declared. There were
other tricks too, which I cannot share, as I intend to continue to
list myself in the minority of sanity…!

Since then, as I would not succumb to
this peer pressure, I would not be accepted as ‘man enough’.
Mouthing a cuss words every few words in a sentence was labeled by
my peer group as ‘man enough’ benchmark and as I was not obliging,
my manhood was always doubtful. I cannot blame them now, though I
was not happy with them then. I have read that it is instinctive of
humans to hate and see with suspicion anyone who is not like them.
This is what psychologists call tribal instinct, still ruling man
behaviors and actions. That is why most people fear aliens, even
when there is no official data about the possible aliens being
antagonistic to us!

One is amazed as how much we can blame
on our instincts and lingering tribalism. That is why many women
say that men have not been able to come out of the caves! One can
understand as why men are always suspicious of women as most men
believe, they have come from some other planet called Venus,
whereas they have descended from what they believe is Mars! I must
admit, this man enough advocacy is not easy for me… not for anyone!
This issue is so multi-dimensional…!

Anyway, let us stick to my story.
Moreover, me being a fair, beautiful and chocolaty boy was ‘enough’
to add fuel to the fire of the label against my “suspicious
manhood”. My ignorance with contemporary music and dance would add
fuel to the raging fire. My friends would come to me jointly to
advise me on the need to deliver a body blow to the accusations I
was facing, with a ‘man-enough’ reply. They had the ingenuity to
construct brilliant plans to shut-up my accusers and detractors. My
persistent refusal to accept them finally made even my friends
accept that there probably was something terribly wrong with my
body-mind make up. Some would even join my detractors. As I said,
it is always easy for people to be in majority sentiments. I cannot
blame my friends for not continuing to be with my minority
positioning.

When I was around 12, I could find
almost none (baring the women in my family), around me who could
speak a language, which should be respectable, decent, lovable and
commensurate to the status humans enjoy in the intellectual
hierarchy of creatures of the world. I wished, this could be
possible! In all languages that we speak, there is so much abusive
tongue; such crash overtones of sexuality and habitual use of
bestiality. When I was a teenager, I could not understand why even
dignified men of our society would speak such demeaning
language.


In youth, this struggle continued, not
only on college campus, in university buses and elsewhere but also
outside. There were growing demands on me to be man enough and I
was always caught remarkably short of the benchmark. In the
university bus, which I took each day to get to the college, had no
reserved seats for girls and there was a virtual war going on to
sit on the next seat a girl occupied. Being a winning warrior in
the war of prized seats was a hot benchmark for being man enough,
which I was poorly unable to even attempt at, let alone winning
it.

There were students, man enough and
they would proudly tell stories in the college about how many times
they were successful in making the most beautiful girl of the
college sit next to them. There would be a man-war on making others
believe that the said girl was actually in love with him and not
others, who claimed the same. I had no stories to tell and
therefore was a natural not-man-enough suspect. Frankly speaking, I
actually feared the man-war as I had heard that there were actual
shoot-outs between contenders and one
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