Kitaaaar_A Short Story

Not so long ago, there was an extraordinary human being, whose name was taken in the
same breath as the greats such as Superman, Batman, Spiderman, Heman, and others. He
was famous for his easy solutions to complex problems in the universe. It was generally
said that he could race against time and even win it!

Who was he? A leader of men, a hero...it is not a secret anymore. He was the great
KITMAN. To give you an idea of his talents, some narratives are given below.

A school bus was moving on a bridge. Unfortunately the breaks failed and the
bus fell in the river. A school boy cried for help “Kitaaaar....”. The Kitman, who
was fast asleep had a special device to detect distress calls. He rushes to the site
of accident with his magic kit. He added some ‘thing’ to the river and
astonishingly the portion under the bus solidified! The children were taken to
safety. Wabh...Kitman...wah!

An isolated dwindling tribal population was troubled by a mysterious disease. On
an ill-fated day, the tribe’s head [89] expired because of it. To spread the sad
message, a vocal series accompanied by drums was arranged. The message said
“Hogbitru, hogbitru...Kitaaaar...Kitaaaar...”. The Kitman, who was fast asleep,
rushed to the spot with his magic kit. He collected a drop of blood from an ailing
woman and added some ‘thing’ to it. The blood turned blue. He immediately
knew what was causing all the trouble. He sent a wireless message to the nearest
township and got them their life saving drugs. Wah...Kitman wah...!

In one of the democratic countries on the earth, an election was conducted for a
local assembly. In a sensitive constituency, a polling station was rigged. The
issue was taken to the court. Two men were taken to police custody for
investigation. The two men did not yield even after undergoing severe
punishment. They let go their pains by releasing an outcry “Kitaaaar....”. [Some
old men say the intensity of the sound was so much that the only glass window of
the King’s palace was broken into particles!] The Kitman who was fast asleep
rushed to the station with his magic kit. He fed the accused with some ‘thing’ and
they were turned inside out. He added some ‘thing’ to the voting machine and it
showed what could have been the real scenario if the polls were not rigged. The
policemen could not believe their eyes. Wah...Kitman...wah!

These are very simple and sample excerpts from the great Kitman saga. All of us need
not be sad that we could not see him because the legend of the great Kitman still lives
with us...with scientific laboratories around the world. The only difference now is, the
“Kitaaaar”, will not work the way it used to.
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