Atrocities on Women in the name of religion and customs.

60 years since India attained freedom, yet no freedom for women in India wonder why?  India is far from free, she is enslaved by her own brethren.  India is bound by her own people, their narrow mindedness, small thinking, people who are slaves to superstitious beliefs, customs and rituals imposed by man in the name of religion to propagate fear and terror among people.  

Birth of a baby, a moment to rejoice another life, turns gloomy.  It is a baby girl.  In laws and father of the baby are not happy.  Next day, the baby is taken into the farm land, whilst the mother is in deep exhausted sleep.  Husk is shoved down the throat of a day old baby, and it chokes to death.  The reason for this act - the baby girl is still considered a burden in the society, and one has to give dowry to get her married.  Woman – a primodial being is necessary to carry the lineage and family name down into generations, yet she seems to have no recognition in todays world. Sadly enough the role of woman is downplayed in some parts of Independent India even today.

A young bride, married only for about 3 years.  Looks towards the happy future with her husband.  Suddenly all is robbed.  Her husband succumbed to malicious TB.  He is laid on the pyre along with his bride, just so that he is not lonely in the other world.  This is called Sati.  Still followed in remote parts of India on the sly.  She was made to sit on the pyre by her relatives.  As an ancient revered custom, good for the family and the gods will be pleased to accept this live offering. The people who put the young woman on the burning logs along with her husband were all educated, politically and financially powerful.  The poor parents of the girl were devastated and heart broken, looked on to the events as it was custom for follow the dead husband.

A mother, a depressive, naive house wife is widowed.  She has three children, a daughter and two sons.  The relatives of the daughters-in-law force the mother to undergo tormenting rituals of breaking bangles draped in white Saree, taunting her condition subjecting her to more degradation and emotional trauma in the name of customs.  Alas sons are puppets in the hands of their wives, stand by watching the abuse carried on to their mother by their in-laws.  The daughter traumatized by the events pushed the people aside.  Daughter dressed her mother in colorful Saree and adorned her in jewels which her father bought for the mother.  Relatives, all educated, businessmen, Superintendent of Engineers, dentists, financial advisers, magistrates, all call themselves learned,  were disappointed as their ploy did not work and called the daughter names for dressing her mother as a bride instead of a widow.  Death is sorrowful, instead of making the woman forget her loss, and lighten her burden, the sadistic attitude of people is to see another woman suffer all in the name of customs and religion.  Wonder what their reaction would be  if god forbid their daughters, mothers, sisters or  themselves were to be widowed?  Would they go for the same treatment in this day, age and time?  

A bride, beautiful, young, full of dreams steps into the threshold of her husband, a stranger she trusts, who holds her hand, and promises to be by her side in happiness or sorrow, in sickness or death.  But the tentacles of greed take hold of his senses, in the name dowry, he tortures her.  Her in-law make her life a living hell.  She is not allowed to out of the house or meet her people.  Her mother-in-law makes a show of her affection towards the daughter-in-law in front of other people whilst in house, abuses, accuses the daughter-in-law who is nothing but a slave. The dreams of the bride are shattered when she gives birth to a daughter instead of a son.  There is no respite from mental and physical tortures from her husband in his drunken stupor and from in-laws in brazen anger.  Death seems the only respite for her from the mental torture inflicted on her by her in-laws.    These in-laws, are great devotees of lord.  Who do not fail to make a show of their piousness at the drop of a hat.  Are they really pious?  Will god accept their prayers when a woman cries tears of blood everyday and night in their house?  When the woman raised her voice and said “enough” she was put down by her relatives, saying – womans place is at the feet of her husband, and she has to adjust to her life.  The customs and beliefs robbed this woman off her freedom.

There was a widower with two children, a daughter and son, aged 12 and 9.  He was enticed by the beauty of a woman, whom he wedded hoping she would be a good mother to his motherless children.  She was pious, read bhagvad geeta, preached religious values, did – bhajans ever Sunday. A monster she was to the two children.  She abused them and accused them.  She had three children of her own.  The discrimination and treatment of these two motherless children and that of her own was very evident.  The motherless boy though brilliant he was, the step mother refused to pay for his studies, did not allow him to do business.  She said the boy was crazy and took him to hospital for shock treatments.  The little girl was mentally abused, and grew up to be depressive.  The unfairness of treatment vetted out on these two children was seen by 5 uncles and an aunt and other relatives.  Yet not one of them raised their voice against the monstrosity's of this woman.  The boy grew with mental problems.  When the woman needed a servant she got the boy married when he was 45.  The young bride saw the unfairness of the situation and raised the voice and immediately they were kicked out of the house. This pious lady, drove the bride of the young man to commit suicide leaving a 6 month old infant.  The monster lady and her children live happily without any qualms about their behavior in overseas they labeled the infant as crazy too.  Life goes on as usual for everybody except for these two people, the woman who is old now and her brother, both marked mentally for life.  This act was done in broad day light in the name of god.  

The above mentioned are real life stories, read in papers, seen as documentaries and some that happen in households and go untold.  This happens everyday in front of our eyes and we let things pass by as we do not want to get our hands dirty.  My question is for all those religious, spiritual people, and those who call themselves as children of god, or devotees of god - will you be a bystander and let things happen as they are?  What would you do if these acts were inflicted upon you, your children, wife, mother, daughter or sister?  Will you leave it as the fate of the poor woman and go by with your life?  As an educated person, do you not feel it your moral obligation to contribute to the betterment of the society?  This call is for the individuals to wake up and act and stop the unfairness in their homes.  No government or social organisation can help such situations, it is responsibility of every citizen to treat woman fairly in their house hold.  Policing of our own actions and those of the people in our family is must for stopping the atrocities committed on woman in Indian society.  For those who are religious, vain is the worship, education, and service when one fails to give respect to woman in own house, be it a mother, sister, wife or daughter.  What you give comes back in many folds and in this life time.  Beware, those who think life is beautiful as tragedy did not strike them yet and they revel in others miseries.  Life is uncertain, death, misfortune, misery can knock at any time on our doors, and one would never know when they would be on the receiving end.  It is act of kindness, righteousness, fair play that stands un in good stead, and helps us overcome our misfortunes.  Let us raise our voices, and stop the atrocities committed in front of our eyes.  I did my bit, I raised my voice are you ready to do yours and set right the wrong done to women in our society?
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