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PLEASE BE FOREWARED that this 'Introductory Incantation' precedent to my series The Rape of Kali includes satirical material which has been deemed obscene by highly educated people. Politically correct critics have publicly declared The Rape of Kali to be "the perversion of a sick mind", "insulting to the intelligence of the academic community", "a pack of lies", and worse. Several members of the public asked web sites to remove the series, one complaining that it is a "racist attack on white people." Email has been received from a Hindu scholar who insisted that Kali is not "terrible", that she is the most beautiful of all the deities, and that the The Rape of Kali gives the wrong impression that the men of India were and probably still are misogynists. Hardcopy journals and magazines have rejected the work without comment except for a widely published editor who adjudged this very 'Methodological Incantation' to be "black racist" she said she "feels sorry for anyone who would write this even if it were true." Such was not the intent - quite to the contrary. There is some truth in my satire, including the truth that Westerners presume to know too much about a culture they have not lived in, about a people whose language they are not fluent in, and about a religion and philosophy that has not been dictated to them by a bona fide spiritual master.  

KALI, THE BLACK MOTHER OF THE UNIVERSE, does have her frightful features alongside her matronly comforts. Her children must always be closely attentive to her moods if they do not want to be devoured by her. Therefore we are eager to proceed at once with an elaboration of her awesome characteristics and our apology therefor. However, formality requires us to begin with a methodological incantation. 

First of all, we admit methodology might be better off left in the hands of experienced academics more interested in their scientific reputations than their real prejudices. For example, a recent book indicting nihilism for universal selfishness has been properly introduced with a tedious technical apology proving that the author (who is a "we" instead of an "I") uses generally accepted scientific methods that he obviously hopes will magically place him beyond the reproach of even the most skeptical of piranhas swimming up his intellectual creek. Yet that magic circle around the beloved paranoid self, that desperate attempt to draw a matriarchal community circle around the erection of yet another patriarchal totem pole, is doomed to fail. Nevertheless, in our own case, a defensive forewarning is still in order regarding what we are about to declare about Kali, for what follows may seem to be a series of tendentious non sequiturs. To wit, we have employed, in the reinterpretation of the facts we have rehashed, the Alsharptonian Critical Methodology: that is to say, as a matter of fact and for political purposes, the facts are beside the point in the case of Kali's brutal rape. That fact may dismay many noble Aryan authorities, but the communally minded, particularly those living in such cities as Kali's great city of Calcutta (Kali Ghatt), will not mind at all. 

Furthermore, in respect to our propensity for begging the question, scholars may rest assured that we are fully cognizant that the alleged superiority of Aryan race, once bragged about but now infamous in politically correct vicious circles, is a convenient myth become inconvenient, a myth fabricated by guilty and insecure sadomasochists for the glorification and justification of, first of all, themselves, and then their kith and kin at home and abroad. Since such a myth can become a more important and formidable truth than the truth, it can be, like Dr. Frankenstein's monster, hurled in its maker's face: a method today being sharpened by Alsharptonian dialectics. In fact, with our fervent approval, the Aryan racial myth has already been employed to indict the self-declared superiors as vicious degenerates, the privileged persecutors of oppressed peoples in India and, of course, by association, everywhere else. Furthermore, we believe there exists an very high probability that the oppressed peoples who adored Kali were vastly superior populations whose maternal heritage was violently subjugated by means of methodical rape and capitalistic decapitation. 

The rape and decapitation of which we speak is still being carried out today in the most advanced civilizations, in sublimated forms. The sublimated form of methodical rape is intellectual rape, cleverly disguised as love for the truth and its denigrated objects. Things must be put down into their right places for their own damned good, according to the intelligent loving order of the self-righteous Aryan mind that is in perpetual correspondence with the eternal principle of its innate sovereignty. Decapitation was the natural precursor of supernatural intellectual bigotry, which is, in turn, a prerequisite of intellectual rape. Furthermore, decapitation is the primitive precursor of modern capitalism. 

Notwithstanding the defeasible exceptions that might be taken to the foregoing, it does appear that the apparent sacred purity or rigid white Super-consciousness of Aryan men gave them due cause to fear the polluting powers of their worst nightmares, for which women, regardless of their color or race, became the profane bleeding embodiments, things to be battened down, stowed away, left behind when not in use. 

A woman who is bleeding, absent any obvious violence done to her, is a terrifying reminder of a man's mortality. Not to mention, at any great length, the painful, laborious emergence of a possible successor, an emergency that contradicts the imagined eternal principle of the personal immortality the heroic Aryan mind desperately battles for. Nevertheless, the phallic power is proud of its likeness and prefers to pass its power down erect lines. Therewith, in ancient times, certain weighty questions in respect to the female sex were posed by the predominantly male Aryan mind: 

Can I afford this girl, a great source of anxiety to every family until she is married and has sons and grandsons? Do I need this daughter as a milker (duhitr) who will also be that heavy burden every man prays will be born into someone else's household? 

"The birth of a girl, grant it elsewhere, here grant a boy." (Atharavada) 

On the other hand, the right hand, the Aryan rejoiced at the birth of a son to continue the family line and make offerings to the ancestors! 

"By means of a son have fathers ever passed over the deep darkness...the son is a ship, well-found, to ferry over...a wife is a comrade, a daughter a misery, and a son a light in the highest heaven." (Brahmanas) 

And so on. And so much for Woman, who is the real ark of life over time. Thus we have here evidence of the thinking corresponding to such venerable traditions as the purchase and abuse of prepubescent virgins, the general chastisement of women to keep them chaste, even after their masters died, infanticide of baby girls, and so on. Nonetheless, given the tremendous power of Kali, most women were not forestalled from loving their brood, whether male or female, even in their blackest moods. If the little girl was not forever laid aside at the outset while little boys were being lifted aloft into the high heavens with resounding cheers, if she survived, she was dearly loved by her father, mother and her brothers until she was sold, if attractive, or, if not, until she was given away with a dowry, or, in the worst case, until she was kidnapped. 

Of course, we are informed by some Aryan scholars that the vicious practices we have mentioned were not customary during the good old days recorded in the Rigveda, but were the later systematic handiwork of a monstrous Aryan priestcraft. 

However that may be, it appears from our underprivileged perspective that oppressed peoples, regardless of race, tend to love their communal mothers more than their fierce headhunting fathers, and that most oppressed of all are dark-skinned peoples including, of course, dark-skinned Caucasians. This observation led us to a synthesis of the metaphysical implications of the Melanin Factor, from which we have deduced certain inevitable conclusions. Since those conclusions were naturally embedded in our initial premises, it would be disingenuous to claim we were astonished by our findings, including our finding that the persecution complex of the oppressed is fully justified by reality, notwithstanding a few facts that merely seem to indicate otherwise because of Maya's deviations. In other words, although they are subject to delusions, severely persecuted people have good reasons to be paranoid and to seek comfort in the Lost Mother who is, in our case, for the sake of argument, pitch black. 

After all, after the final analysis, the oppressed always cry for their Lost Mother. They want to be picked up, held and fed, but have lost her, hence have lost themselves as well. 

Blinded by the white-hot light of Aryan Super-consciousness as the molten metal of the Iron Age was poured into their ears and red-hot irons thrust into their mouths to keep them outcast or downcast, to keep them from practicing their own religion stolen by the Aryans, the oppressed people frantically groped in the dark for Lost Mother. In silent desperation they screamed for release from the grip of the most vicious vice of all, that of their brutal Aryan overlords. Therefore, we are in favor of the liberating redefinition of the term, Aryan, that its meaning may have the fullest retaliatory impact on the persecutors. That is, we now take the revolutionary connotation of the word "Arya" to heart and declare that it means "uprising". 

We feel Kali is smiling on our side of the dialectic; as crude as it might be, we know it is germane if not Germanic. And, since the Aryan argument was born in India, perhaps one or two sophisticated Hindu philosophers will come to our aid. Indeed, somewhere in Hinduism there is a master for our every sort of prejudice and persuasion; we are sure to find one to our liking whatever we happen to believe. And, given our favorite philosopher's prepossessions, we shall not have to rely on the accuracy of his translations from Sanskrit or the purport he may induce therefrom. For instance, during our research we came across an Indian guru who complained about a British translator's work, saying it was a product of British chauvinism he proceeded to translate a five-thousand-year-old text into a prayer for airplanes, cannons, and guns. As we have said at the outset, the facts themselves are irrelevant, so translations are not problematic for us providing they are in the favor of the oppressed. 

Finally, because our preference for Kali's black beauty will be made even more obvious as we proceed, we note that we really have no racial ax to grind. We are colorists, not racists, and our colorism for this white paper is simply biased to suit its parade of distinguished black letters. Moreover, we are simultaneously fundamentalists of the color continuum creed who give fathomless faith and unlimited credit to the entire spectrum visible and invisible and do so with infinite regard for all conceivable wavelengths. Still, in the final resolution attributed to the first cause, we confess our profound predilection for the black virginal source of our efflorescent radiations. 
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