BALA : THE ISSUE
(A Comment on Bala Saheb acting as a Toxic Pest for Society.)

Few days back no one cared to trigger a question publicly asking someone his or her native place of birth, or caste or creed. Yes, it used to happen in India once, but had nearly stopped for the time being due to the non-availability of time and increasing priority of business, and, what’s more? Criticism and taking bad names on the aforesaid grounds also seemed to have nearly “gotten out of the Indian brains” by the time when a Ghost named Bala Saheb Thackrey, and some “haunted intuitions” as “Shiv Sena” and “Maharashtra Navanirman Sena” came into existence. The very “British” concept of “Divide and Rule” now seems to be eating up the very “Indian” concept of “Communal Harmony and Socialism” through our very Hon’ble Bala Saheb Thackrey and his mislead activists alongwith a “Grandchild” in MNS.

Thackrey, as a social worker, as a cartoonist and as the Chief Editor of “SAMNA” has failed severely in making out a “SAMNA” with regards to his “vicinal circumstances”. His career as a social worker–turned-politician has always been full of illogical activities in self-vested interests. Him, still being allowed to work and being listened at, is nothing more than a mere travesty. The conflicts his statements have led to have always been making his own people pay lot more than others and are an exquisite example of the malnutritioned common-sense and ill-fated mentality of the Indian commons.

The question here is, “Why don’t we fight out Marathis from our places at U.P., Bihar, Jharkhand and Bengal where countless industries are being run in “collaboration” with some Marathi people, and agencies like CISF and CRPF have been deployed to secure the industries and airports constituting  an appreciable chunk of them? Aren’t we a Jharkhandi, Bihari or Uttar Pradesi at our own places or aren’t they Marathi Manush here?”

What must be understood easily, is the fact that Indian Politicians have been, since a long time, using their communicative competence as a tool for diverting people their own ways, and this is all that “politics” means for them, and, Sir Thackrey therefore, is no exception.

It has always been a challenging task for “Indian Natives” to lose faith in “A Figure”, but the ground reality is that he is now an “old-aged lion”, and seeks nothing but the attention of the “animals” (people) surrounding him, by hook, or by crook!
Actually, the modern age, in the form of “Pen”, has given the ability to “Roar” to such lions, but this does never decrease their inability to perform. His people, rather then “brain-washed followers” have developed into “brain-washed puppets” to felicitate him with “food and drink” to survive during his last few days, until he consciously finds himself inundated in “his own lines and wines”.
I don’t really find a India competent enough to afford a social worker as him, and a politician of the same kind, in the same man would only add to the misery.

Many recent “accidents” have shown the real face of Thacrey and the unguided troop of his blind blunt-minded followers in the form of Shiv Sena.Cases such as slapping Abu Azmi for using Hindi, crticising an icon as Sachin for being secular and National, attacking on the IBN-Lokmat Office in Mumbai are exquisite examples ample enough to question the legacy of existence of the very “Thackrey” and his “Sena”.

While “catching” or “deriving” (actually depicting for self-vested purposes), loving couples every Valentine’s Day still stands to be one of the most compulsory requisite agendas of Sena, I, very compulsorily find a need to question the authority and validity of it and its complete “Convenors’ Dynasty” (including MNS) because their modus-operandi has always been “communal”, “criminal” and “provincial” and “antisocial” overall. If this was their purpose at initiation, why were they “fed” to come up and if this isn’t the fact, why can’t they be banned for what they are doing now?
A man, with all his brainchild, and partially engraved, is playing with the sentiments, thoughts, rationality, nationality, patriotism and the overall unity and integrity of we people, terming everything as a “revolution” and enclassifying everything under “politics”.
Since he may find it pleasing to have the commons’ flesh and blood on his “befeeding plates”, but we can’t afford living inundated in our owns’ blood and breathing stale, therefore, last but not the least, even if I don’t understand the “socio-intellectual engineering” profitable for us, behind the complete activity of him, his brainchildren and subordinates (which in my terms is again an attempt to “come in fashion and be page 3”), my court sentences all of them a “Dead End” and seeks ourselves to wake up and be utilized for building a strong and prosperous India from the very roots of it, and restrict ourselves from indulging in the process of mutual engravement “enchancing” others grab chairs. PEN BROKEN!
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