The great conspiracy
By Haroon Khalid


A CONSPIRACY almost as old as mankind became clear to me last night. I assure you it had nothing to do with Mona Lisa. It was like discovering a star-studded sky in the midst of our urban jungle, Karachi.

The truth has been out there all along; but it has been expertly and subtly concealed over the centuries by a universal, yet secret, society. Men have been seeing certain things in a manner our society wanted them to see (the science of virtual reality is thus not as new as we think). Reality is very much pliable and even malleable depending on how your mind is influenced or trained. In other words, reality is vulnerable to manipulation. Illusionists know the art of optical illusion and capitalise on it. But reality can be manipulated beyond optical illusion through a sustained inflow of specified information reinforced over a period of time, which tampers with the brain to form your belief system and opinions that constitute your behaviour. The result: an imperfect perspective on certain aspects of life and conduct based on this flawed comprehension.

With due respect to Dan Brown, Lady Magdalene’s secret will take a serious beating before this bigger secret that I am about to reveal. It could not be seen or felt since our minds have been so intelligently manipulated since our births that we see a different reality. Since I discovered it last night during my insomnia-inspired channel surfing, I have come out of the awe and have been full of appreciation for the manner the womenfolk has carried its ‘truth’ forward through generations. Their society’s membership numbers a mammoth 3.5 billion and every one is dedicated and resolute in making sure that the secret is not revealed. The good thing was that the revelation did not require deciphering anagrams or dismantling a cryptex and studying the portrait of Mona Lisa for clues. The big truth that I, an ordinary mortal, discovered was that the words drummed into our ears since womb to the effect that ‘it is a man’s world’ are the very foundation of the conspiracy spanning time and continents. And guess who the propagators have been; women - that you trust your life with, starting with your mother, sisters and wife (though for some, ‘trusting with life’ part does not apply to wife). Just try to recall, put faces to these voice residing in your head since years. Were they not always women?

The weight of these kinds of words (and tears, if I may add) has burdened man forever with a false guilt of being unfairly favoured species. And this has made him forever apologetic and overcompensating towards women. More importantly it has kept him from discovering that in fact women are the favoured species in this world.

It is not that these women planned the scheme in an Agatha Christie-like fashion. Their subconscious picked the unspoken message from the air, environment and mood of the world. Their subconscious could never allow this age-old advantage to slip. Hence their natural instinct compelled them to propagate the suppression of women before you whenever they could. They have been loyal to their fraternity. They tell you about the problems women are faced with since eternity. They tell you about the tales of bigotry, biases and discrimination over and over, things that become your perspective of things. Hence you too carry this view and propagate it everywhere, including the media. I will not call this outright cheating, but certainly they have unconsciously duped men into seeing a tailored reality. I take you fellow men momentarily with me on a flight of imagination to the palms of Dubai and beyond, towards the skyline. As you sit with me perched on a palm tree, just feel the soaring temperature. Construction is going on everywhere and the labourers who always happen to be men are toiling away under the naked sunshine around various under-construction high-rises. It could be any construction site in the world. This physically taxing job like many others would always be reserved for men. All this while their women stay in the coziness of houses.

From Dubai, I take you to your own drawing room. Take a look around, from the furniture to the carpet that might or might not sink your feet. Do any of these items carry the stamp of your personal choice? They were all selected by your wife (or mother /sister). True it is their domain, but is it not even truer that they enjoy this immense power to determine the surroundings where you exist? Extend this reality check to the house and save for a few pieces of your clothing and maybe a PC, there will be very little by way of permanent fixture in the house that you will recall having bought on your own. And please do not confuse acquiescing with choosing.

Carry this reality check a step further. Dare changing a single piece of furniture a few inches and when you return from office at night, it will be shifted back to its original position. These are the forces that we as men never understood. We do not have the authority to move any item an inch in our own house.

We now move to your office. Take a look outside the office window. You would see a long queue of frustrating men with perspiration dripping from their foreheads (that they have even stopped wiping), completely at the mercy of the clerk who grudgingly accepts utility bill payments. Quietly a woman walks towards the queue, stands next to the window and unashamedly pays off in two minutes. And then they say a woman knows all hardships.

Women on a public transport bus enjoy similar privileges. Many of you would have travelled by bus and had to concede your ‘men’ seat when a woman boarded the bus. It is the unwritten law to give that seat to a woman, even if she is a healthy 200 pounder and can do with a little bit of standing. I call this the Duckworth –Lewis method of transportation given its inherent dubiousness and unfairness. There are other numerous examples of this type in different spheres of life that can be cited.

There is no denying that much of the wealth that a man accumulates is to meet the incessant demands of women. You see nothing wrong with your car, but her drop of hints that soon turn into jostling, will force you to look at the auto loans options for a new car. Man will always live in the house of his parents and never feel crammed for space, but the moment he marries, the addition of a then slender person will make sure you realise the smallness of the big house.

The world is forever in production and manufacturing and what it produces is basically for women. Think of the items on the shelves in any super or hypermarket and the composition of shoppers in the stores. The items basically end up being consumed by women. Even what male shoppers buy ends up in women’s hands.

The bigger truth is that the female gender enjoys the blessings of gods. Women have only conspired to preserve and enhance this natural advantage bestowed to them by divinity. Men can only discover it as I did last night but cannot change anything because of the divine support behind it. It is pre-ordained by nature. Here is the proof. Nature’s most aesthetic and evenly distributed gift to mankind is the season of spring. Have you noticed the rejoicing flowers that spring brings in its wake? What do they remind you? Women, who else? This cannot be a man-made conspiracy alone. Have you noticed how these flowers find their way onto women’s clothing and now even on the ladies’ mobile phones, returning as it were to their rightful owners? All the natural fragrances are theirs too.

Women will always be in the news. Rest assured we would have still worshipped Diana had Charles died in that accident (he would have been remembered as Charles-Who?). We will never see a story in a newspaper about a boy paraded naked in a remote town. We will never see a commercially viable TV show or play which a woman does not grace. Where we have no woman, we contrive one like the one we see on a famous talk show on a private TV channel.

Men are disposable creatures out there to sweat it out, die in wars and do women’s bidding. In return they ask very little. If women give them even a smile they might return the compliment with their lives. They are that foolish. This is not to say that women do not face injustices. They certainly do. Of course, Asma Jahangir talks sense when she talks of emancipation of woman. Women are being pulverised in many parts of the world, including in the feudal areas of Pakistan. They are indeed faced with injustices. One hopes that with the passage of time and with more awareness, these shackled women discover their intrinsic strengths and the divine bias in their favour. It is important to remember that the downtrodden, irrespective of gender, suffer prejudices and discrimination.

Do not think that it is only the women who suffer under the feudal system. It is the perception we have been trained to carry. Women seem to have more sympathisers on these issues in the press, thanks to the conspiracy detailed here. At the universal level, if we compare women’s issues to those of men’s, the sum of predicaments and disadvantages, the problems of women pale quite definitely and profoundly.

Let me greet you all in the end: welcome to the ‘woman’s world’.

