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S A T I R E

Mohammad Shehzad*

Hall of Shame & Hall of Martyrs!

Be  not so glad.
Jump not like apes. I
know why you are
acting like blockheads.
You think you have

frightened the Caesar. You believe
what was ere impossible is no more
a dream. You have trodden on his
crown. You have tossed his throne
upside down. Nay, nay. The Caesar
was away and the mice danced for a
while. He is now back. All the male
and female mice are ashamed. They
are now in long queues— to address
a press conference or two, for those
who can watch and hear; to tell them
Caesar is a god and must be loved
and feared. They now hate Brutus,
Pompey and Cicero & Co. They were
innocent like infants.  Brutus,
Pompey and Cicero misled them.
And under an unseen unfelt fit of
emotion, they dared to ransack one
of the sacred palaces that in fact
belonged to the Caesar on 9 May.

“Oh, we repent the unholy deed.
Indeed, we are the greatest sinful
beings. Fie Brutus, fie Pompey, fie
Cicero!  Mercy mighty
Caesar…mercy.  Pardon me and I
will compose songs to hail your cats
and dogs and your aunts and ants.
You know me… I am a skilled
singer.” This was one of the legions
that had previously ridiculed
Caesar ’s pets and pupils in his
songs, in particular the queer cat.

“But why do you want to sing
now!” asked one of Caesar ’s
tribunes. “Had not you quit singing
and become a revolutionary? What
happened to your vows of ‘change’
and ‘new dawn’ and ‘real freedom’?
Asked another tribune.

‘All my vows have melted in
summer. It is too hot up here. I was
born and raised in airconditioned
environment. I thought Caesar’s



jails will be airconditioned with
plenty of honeyed wine. But they are
not.  And I learnt it after 9 May, when
you lifted me in the midnight from
my airconditioned bed.  Did you
switch off the a/c? Oh, you forgot! I
think of ‘change’ or ‘revolution’ no
more. Let me go Sir. I will die here.’
Said the singing legion.

“What will be your next mission if
freed?”   asked the first tribune.

“I will, for rest of my life, dance to
Caesar’s tunes; his courtiers’ tunes
and the tunes of their mistresses –
even if all are out of tune,” answered
the legion.

“And what of revolution and the
future of the youth?”   asked the
second tribune.

“There is a new song for them:
“Revolution is good and change is
sweet but only in Antarctica. Heat,
humidity and dust are not injurious
to revolution, change and freedom.
Antarctica is a centrally
airconditioned land thus rich for
revolution,” answered the legion.

“You are wise. Against the Caesar,
why did you rise?”  asked the first
tribune.

“The Rasputin told us our pure land
is Antarctica but now we know it is
Arizona,” answered the legion.

“Who is Rasputin?” Asked the
first tribune.

“The IK Sir…” replied the legion

“Oh you mean the International
Khan,” said the second tribune.

“Aye Sir. Khan is Khan. We all
seek Caesar ’s forgiveness. Our
tongues will never utter a word
against Caesar; nor our elders nor
our juniors nor those inside the
bellies,” said the legion.

“Are you a believer?” Asked the
first tribune.

“Yes Sir!” Answered the legion.

“Then taste the fruit of your seed.
You will become pure afterwards.
Are you ready for your
punishment?” Asked the first
tribune.

“I am not afraid of gallows but
germs and mosquitoes and heat and
humidity and sweat. Don’t send me
into those dreadful prison cells that
are hot like ovens though it is May,
just the beginning of the summer”,
answered the legion.

“Don’t worry kid. Caesar is
merciful. We will paint your face
black and hang your portrait in the
Hall of Shame.”

“Really?  Well, this will be a great
honour.  That’s no punishment at all.
My portrait in the Hall of Shame!
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Let’s do it instantly. I can’t wait for a
second  even,” said the legion, visibly
excited.

His portrait along with a few dozen
hangs in the Hall of Shame. Tourists
from all the corners of the world come
there. They spend quite a fortune for
a ticket. The Hall of Shame raises
good coffers for Caesar’s expeditions.

“But thousands of male and female
mice had ransacked Caesar’s palace.
Why the Hall of Shame exhibits only
a few dozen portraits?” Asked a
visitor from a guide.

“Only the close relatives of Caesars
had this honour”, answered the guide.

“What happened to the other
mice?”

“They were Plebeians.  They are
alive but you can’t see them,”
answered the guide.

“Why we can’t see them?”— asked
the visitor.

“Well you can see them in the Hall
of Martyrs.

“Where is the Hall of Martyrs?”—
asked the visitor.

“Beneath this Hall of Shame”,
answered the guide.

“Where are the stairs to the
basement?”— asked the visitor.

“You got me wrong. I meant the
foundation —— on which stands the
Hall of Shame!”

“Oh! Can I see Rasputin IK, Brutus,
Pompey and Cicero there?” Asked
the visitor.

“They are alive!” answered the
guide.

“The Caesar did not kill them for
treason?”

“No, enemies are very dear to
Caesar. They are now his best
grooms and live in airconditioned
rooms meant for his horses!”
answered the guide.
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