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Short Story  

by  P.RAJA
THE WART

Noah stood before a life-size mirror and began shaving himself. It was a sort of ritual he religiously performed every day before he jumped into a nearby river for a bath. Shaving and bathing were preparations for prayer. And prayer was a starter to go ahead with his daily chores.


A black wart that stood between his left cheek and chin had a lonely grey hair crowning it. In fact, the wart was a real hurdle for the razor to move smoothly and so Noah took extra care when shaving that particular spot for fear of wounding it. He was aware that a bleeding wart would give birth to any number of warts.

A wart symbolizes evil. No man born of woman is free from evil. Born with him it grows with him and dies with him. Only its percentage varies from one man to another. What an ugly thing is this wart on a clean shaven face? Noah philosophized as he carefully passed the sharp edge of the razor against the wart.

Having shaved himself, Noah turned his face to its left and then to its right and looked keenly into the mirror. Perfect…A clean shaven face is mark of an immaculate heart. Oh, but for the wart! Every wart is like the tip of an iceberg. Maybe the roots are deep.

Why did this wretched wart, of all spots in my body, choose my face to show up? Noah thought aloud as he wiped clean his face with a wet towel. He then spread it open and scrutinized it. Tiny particles of grey hair showed themselves up on his brown coloured towel.

Not a single black particle! God, it speaks of my age. I am like a withering tree soon to become dead wood, only to be burnt and then forgotten. Noah spoke to his image in the mirror. The very thought of dying brought tears to his aged eyes. With the wet towel he wiped his eyes before the tears could roll down his cheeks.


You are deathless. Good men don’t die. Noah heard someone say so. He turned back to see who he speaker was. There was none. The voice continued: They live in other’s hearts forever. And you are good man. 


Noah became curious about the invisible speaker. Wanting to know if it was his own image that spoke to him, he looked into the mirror. His image too was equally curious. On further scrutiny he found a globule of fire inside the mirror that began to expand itself. He once again turned back to know if there was any such fire at his back. He saw no such thing there but the fire in the mirror began to develop into a huge ball of fire.

Panic stricken Noah knelt down before the mirror. The voice of fire continued: All that is born is to die. And all that is dead is to be burnt and forgotten. Yet some mortals achieve immortality when they prove to be righteous, blameless and walk with me. This is why I have chosen you.

Chosen me, my God! I can’t believe my ears, my God! What good I have done to deserve your blessings, my God? But tell me God, why I am cursed with this black wart for everyone to see?


Be happy and content that it is not there in between your thighs. The voice said and after a pause continued: This is why I consider you good for you have faithfully obeyed my tenth commandment while the rest of men and women neglect this last of my commandments. Mad mongrels…go crazy over flesh. I identify men and women with their warts. It does not look ugly on you as you think it to be. Instead it enhances your charm. Remember a wart is nothing but hard skin meant for easy identification. My angel studied you for years when I assigned him the work of finding out the right sort of man I wanted for my purpose. And when his choice fell on you, he said, a wise man named Noah is that sort of man you are looking for. He added that he could be identified with a black wart on the left side of his face.

Noah expressed dissatisfaction with the God’s reply. Convinced that Noah was obsessed with the wart, the God said: I could have given a lot of flesh to hang around your neck; I could have a hillock of flesh on your stomach; I could have given you a big boil on your head to resemble a rhino; I could have given you a lump of flesh on your legs to look like an elephant’s. 

Before the God could construct another sentence, Noah brought his hands together and crossed his fingers in prayer and said: You are scarring the shit out of me, O God! I do not have any constipation problem, even though you make me put on a constipated look. Let the wart remain as long as it wants to. If it likes my face and wants to grow bigger let it. I will never again rake up all that muck about this wart.

The wickedness of man is great; his very imagination continually evil. It grieves me to my heart that I have made man on earth. The God’s voice was sorrow-stricken.

Too late a realization, my God! Had you stopped with Adam and refused to lend your ears to his request, this problem of flesh could not have cropped up. I am not wise enough to advise you. Forgive me my God if I sound impertinent. The earth is corrupt and filled with violence; for all flesh had corrupted their way upon the earth.

That’s why I have determined to destroy all flesh, for the earth is filled with violence through them. I will blot out man from the face of the earth, man and beast and creeping things and birds, for I am sorry I made them…But I am happy to find the gem among men and so I command you to listen to me and fulfill my wishes.

I am only a shadow of your shadow; breath of your breath. Your word is law to me and I will obey every syllable of it.


This is all that I wanted to hear. Let me hurry up with my command for I have lot of other things to do in Heaven. You are to make an ark of gopher wood, and cover it with pitch. The ark should be four hundred and fifty feet long, seventy five feet wide, and forty-five feet high. Let the ark have a roof and set the door of the ark in its side; make it with lower, second and third decks. As soon as your ark is ready I will send a flood upon the earth and make everything perish. But I will establish my covenant with you, and you shall come into the ark with your wife, sons and daughters-in-law. Do not forget to take with you every sort of food and store it up for you and your family and other living beings.

Noah looked inquisitively at the fire in the mirror. 


God continued: “Yes! You shall also take two, male and female, of every living thing into your ark, to keep them alive with you…birds, animals and creeping things.”


“By creeping things you mean serpent too?”

“Of course, it goes without saying. After my curse in Garden Eden no snake walks anymore. It is destined to crawl. So take a pair of them according to their kinds.”


Noah pulled a long face. He retorted, “You have not learnt your lessons, God! Why do you want to save the serpent knowing pretty well that it was in every way responsible for the downfall of man? You know that it is the real trouble maker? And it is because of that wily creeping thing you have thrown man and woman out of your Eden. It is because of that vicious creature man is earning his bread by the sweat of his brows and poor woman brings forth her children in pain.”

“True! But your words are incomplete…Did I not favour you when I cursed woman by saying: ‘yet your desire shall be for your husband, and he shall rule over you’? 


Noah thought awhile and it took little time for him to understand that God was diverting his attention. “God! I am talking about the snake and you are talking about woman.”


God was silent for a minute. Noah smiled and said to himself that God too has to think twice before he makes any comment on snake and woman. “God! Command me to take all the women into the ark. I will gladly do for they deserve to be saved. But it is the serpent I hate. It is the creator of all mischief.”

“O mischief! How swift you are to enter in the thoughts of desperate men!” God said in a low tone. And then raising his voice a fee decibels he said: “Noah! To mourn a mischief that is past and gone, is the next way to draw new mischief on. Do what I say. Do not question my words.”

“Question your words? That’s beyond my capacity, God! But please reconsider my request. To have even one serpent is trouble enough. But you want a couple of them in the ark. Please imagine my plight.”


“No further doubts and no more questions. Act”. With those words the fire in the mirror vanished as quickly as it had appeared. 

Noah did all that God commanded him. But he ignored God’s advice about taking the serpent couple into the ark. He scrutinized every nook and cranny of the ark by putting to use his olfactory senses. Only when he was convinced that there was no sign of any serpent there, he shut the door of the ark.


There began a heavy downpour of rain. It continued for forty days and forty nights. The waters increased and bore up the ark. Mountains got drowned in the floods. All flesh died. Only Noah and those with him in the ark were left on Planet Earth. God appeared in Noah’s dream and said: “Be fruitful”. He did not forget to make his appearance in the dream of Noah’s daughters-in-law to say “Be fruitful and multiply”. Perhaps he said the same to the other animals, birds and creeping things. 

On the appointed day he sent one couple after another out of the ark. 
All animals, birds and creeping things got the blessings from the blessed man and moved out into the world .Noah carefully watched the couples pass by. He ascertained that there was no serpent couple. Joyfully he told his wife, “Now is the time for us to leave the ark Tell this to our boys and girls. Le they get ready to go out into the world.”

Noah’s joy knew no bounds when he stood before the life size mirror which he had carefully nailed to a plank inside the ark. He giggled before his own image for he had not shaved himself for nine months. His flowing grey beard and drooping moustaches showed him in a different light. Razor in hand he asked himself: “To shave or not to shave; to keep the ugly wart in hiding behind a bushy growth of hair or to expose it for everyone to see its uglity after a clean shave; to trim his upper and lower lips or to leave them as such…”

At a time when Noah was seriously thinking of his thick growth of hair, he heard a hiss somewhere nearby. He stood stunned as his razor dropped down to the floor of the ark. Another hiss that followed put him back to his self. He was sure that it was the hiss of a serpent. “My God! How did it manage to get inside the ark when I took all measures to prevent its entry? Is evil so powerful that nothing good on earth can ever destroy it? Evil unchecked is bound to grow. And evil tolerated poisons the whole system…” 

Noah searched for a sturdy stick and found one. “I will not allow evil to go out into this new world. Let it die a timely death in the ark itself.” Noah waited for another hiss. He sharpened his ears. There came another hiss. He was taken aback for the hiss came from inside the mirror. He moved closer to the mirror. He saw the most venomous serpent –king cobra -- standing on the tip of its tail and its hood raised and in the same spot where stood the globe of fire months ago. 

Noah looked daggers at the serpent. The serpent too reciprocated his anger with a cruel blood-curdling hiss. He tried to wrench his gaze away from the appalling sight.
“What is evil?...Whatever springs from weakness.” The words came from behind his back. Swiftly he turned his head back. He found his wife standing there. Noah was flabbergasted. He threw his head back to look for her image in the mirror. He saw only the serpent. Faster he turned his head to see thee real serpent. He saw only his wife.
“He who always seeks evil in others finds it”. The words of the old woman sent her husband’s head go reeling.
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