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"He had a childish need for luxury."

"He said to Sheela: 'Open a flower stand along the way starting from tomorrow and sell flowers, this will be good business.'"

ZARION ZORY
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Ma Anand Sheela, Don't Kill Him: The Story of My Life with Bhagwan Rajneesh
The 1960s were somewhat like the 2020s: full of anxiety, global upheaval, and a cloud of uncertainty hovering all over the world. The idea of modernity had already bombed with the dropping of two atom bombs on Japan, and the young blood—like today’s Gen Z—was navigating the cloud of an uncertain future. The middle class was locked inside its drawing room with a TV set to forget what happened two decades ago, but its youngest blood was out in the open, revolting against everything from the past—breaking away from institutions, family, and marriage to experiment with easily available drugs and sex. Today’s Boomers were the revolting Gen Z of the 1960s.

In the 19th century, when European churches were emptying and Eastern spirituality was first being translated into European languages, hardly anyone had the slightest idea that by the 1970s, India would become the biggest exporter of spiritual products—and that its biggest consumers would be the very people who had ruled the subcontinent for over 200 years.

The market was ripe, the opportunity was immense, and the California Gold Rush of 1848 to 1855 was about to be reimagined in 1960s and 1970s India. The demand was so massive that even if someone spoke broken English with a poor pronunciation and a heavy Indian accent, the privileged white skin was rushing to make them a God.

It is generally understood that success occurs when the right person, at the right moment, and in the right place meets demand with supply—a classic case of opportunity favoring the prepared mind. Osho was a lucky product of his time. The 1960s was entirely unlike 2026, where genuine knowledge has been relegated to the lowest pedestal of life, and mere information reigns supreme, weaponized by misinformation in a post-truth era powered by social media. The second half of the 20th century was a time when deep knowledge was still held in high esteem, and Osho was ready with an unlimited supply of it, having read through thousands of books.

Secondly, he wasn't merely offering the old wine in an old bottle. He brilliantly repackaged ancient wisdom as the East meeting the West, completely upending the traditional paradigm of the East versus the West. Crucially, the era also handed him a revolutionary technology that allowed for sex without the consequence of pregnancy: the contraceptive pill.

Thirdly, he smelled a ripe opportunity as the counterculture movement swept across the globe. Young people were breaking away from the old establishment and were hungry for the new, completely blind to the consequences hidden beneath the glamour of rebellion.

Osho recognized this perfect storm and opened his gates to all those who were spiritually vulnerable and young. He offered them an intoxicating mix of free sex, drug experimentation, and spiritual education—all entirely free from the watchful, burdensome eyes of parents and teachers. Access to substances became just another lucrative feather in the cap of Osho's golden opportunity.

Osho was an unknown, rebel philosophy professor until the mid-1960s. He was a skinny man with a library of thoughts designed to provoke the world. Today’s provocative social media is nothing new; Osho was the original master of provocation. His fiery speeches drew audiences in the thousands, creating a massive headache for the well-established religious order. He loved to poke fun at the sacred, and his ideas were fierce yet deeply rooted in the historical timeline of religious texts. His command over human psychology, dogmatic traditions, and trendy Western subjects created the perfect combination for a world running away from materialistic thinking. He masterfully blended Eastern mysticism with the technical terms of 20th-century academic terminology. This was exactly why educated minds were so mesmerized by his speeches.

Osho was born in the early 20th century, when India looked very much like medieval British India. Only the British and a handful of Indians appeared modern and advanced, while the vast majority of the population remained trapped in a medieval existence. The poverty, the struggle to survive, and the lack of opportunity to excel in life are too challenging to describe in today’s lingua franca. Osho grew up in his maternal grandparents’ household, where children were generally treated with fewer restrictions compared to a parental home. This unrestricted childhood gave him an immense opportunity to do whatever he wanted. He once said that by his teens, he had read every single book in his local neighborhood library. No one was there to stop him from accessing forbidden knowledge and books considered restrictive for his age. Later, when his maternal grandfather died when Osho was just seven years old, it broke the boy from the inside, and he locked himself into a self-imposed solitude. This was exactly the phase—lasting for a decade—where he learned something most of us will never know.

Like Friedrich Nietzsche, Osho secured a full-time professorship in his early twenties. This permanent government job locked in his economic future, and he spent a few years teaching like a regular, obedient, middle-class professor. But soon, he grew tired of the desk job. Resigning in the mid-1960s, he began traveling all over India as a religious rebel. His voice was charismatic, his personality magnetic, and his eyes were as prominent as the Statue of Liberty in the New York harbor, welcoming strangers like a goddess of freedom. His delivery was full of fun and provocation. This new style spread like wildfire; he became a constant source of tension for the religious establishment while thoroughly enjoying his stardom as a guru with a galaxy of knowledge. At many gatherings, he attracted hundreds of thousands of listeners—a feat unheard of at the time for anyone except leaders like Mahatma Gandhi.

The red carpet of 1960s India had already been laid by European intellectuals in the 19th century, when a massive translation of Eastern mysticism and religion into European languages took place.

The reason Western civilization looks so opposite to the Eastern is that Westerners think in terms of practicality, usage, and utility, while Eastern philosophy looks deep simply because it follows the cyclical nature of the Monsoon. There is nothing inherently sacred about this cyclical way of thinking. But when you have never heard of it, it indeed looks as if it possesses the ultimate truth of the universe.

When the counterculture movement was at its peak and hippies from all over the world were swarming Indian ashrams—much like Indian youth migrated to Silicon Valley in the 1990s—Osho saw a massive opportunity. Although he was living like a spiritual master with zero material possessions, his heart was not devoid of basic human greed: material things attract everyone—the sage, the sane, and the selfish alike.

His Indian gatherings started getting packed with the European and American youngstrs in the late 1960s. His competitors in the spiritual marketplace were too jealous of his rise among the Western consciousness. Dollars, Ponds and Streling with exotic global passports were attracking Indian authorities. This was the exact moment, Chandra Mohan Jain, turned Rajneesh took the avatar of Bhagwan (God) Rajneesh who would later marketed in the late 1980s as Osho. Prior to this phase, he could not imagine, a time would come when white skin women were working in his private kitchen, cleaning his laundary and cooking favourite food and massging his materialistic ego. Indian society was striclty segregated on gender lines. Having access to the world of opposte sex is like playing with the rare elements of the Elementary Table of chemistry. Osho had access to the priviledged master skin that had ruled over India just two decades ago.

In India, the rich, glamorous, and powerful class flocks to those who display new money in the millions, and Osho naturally attracted the high and mighty of his time from both India and abroad. The 1970s was the decade he mastered the art of crony capitalism through the sheer exploitation of spiritual vulnerabilities buried inside the façade of economic might. He started giving private sessions to those who paid him massively, and even a superstar of the era became his gardener on a zero-dollar salary. Women of all ages were his special devotees. Hundreds of bright, genius, and highly educated youth from Western countries were working free of cost in his Pune Ashram. The reason he attracted highly educated minds was simple: he knew the exact vocabulary through which the Western mind could be easily unlocked.

"He was an intellectual giant but a spiritual lightweight. He could quote the Buddha, Jesus, and Nietzsche in a single sentence, but the ultimate purpose was always the aggrandizement of his own empire and the submission of his followers' wills."

Eckart Flöther, Former Ashram Member and Cultural Critic

He blended Western psychology with Eastern Tantric spirituality, cooking up a middle ground where a mystic looked advanced and grounded at the same time. He had read a lot—way more than we could fathom—and his unique ability to blend all subjects into a cocktail of easily flowing, highly provocative, fun-filled sermons made them the blockbusters of the 1970s, rivaling Hollywood movies.

While his competitors were agitated by his meteoric rise on the global horizon of the spiritual bazaar, the Government of India was happy with the export of this new brand of Indian spirituality. The country was no longer seen merely as a land of exotic snake charmers; instead, one of its own charmers was charming the beauty and the blonde alike in millions all over the world. One of the longest-serving Prime Ministers of India, the late Indira Gandhi, was impressed by Osho and sought his opinion on multiple national and international matters. He didn’t need a mandatory pass to visit the most powerful household of the newly liberated country—such was his influence and magnetism. He himself never wrote a single book (although, he published articles in local languages in local magazines in the 1950s) yet more than 600 volumes of his speeches are available all over the world. There was a dedicated team of literary professionals who transcribed his talks into glossy, expensive, and attractive titles in the major languages of the world.

"'Use their words, use their language, use their scriptures' – as a means for conveying his own message."

Professor Hugh Urban, Zorba the Buddha: Sex, Spirituality, and Capitalism in the Global Commune
Today’s spiritual gurus are nothing compared to




























































[image: ]






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
INSTANT NOODLE
OF THE TRENDING
MYSTIC

How Osho Became
the Godfather of
Spirituality & Sex

ZARION ZORY





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





