
killer it is. Reading each woman’s personal account makes me
feel nauseous-especially when I know that the survivor is losing
sleep and battling intense PTSD while their attacker is blissfully
roaming free and in likelihood, eyeing his next potential victim. 

People who blame women for “asking for it” through their
clothes crack me up the most. It’s very easy to blame necklines
and hemlines because it almost justifies the crime and absolves
the audience of any moral responsibility or standing. But how
would you explain why a 10-month-old infant got brutally
raped? Perhaps she was “asking for it” by crawling around in
seductive Pampers? Or what about someone covered from head
to toe in an abaya? Maybe they “asked for it” since black is
such a sexy colour? What about the case of the pregnant goat
that was gang-raped by eight men and left to die in some
remote corner of India? Guess it was certainly “asking for it”
since it wasn’t wearing any clothes at all. 

The fact that there are truly deranged men in urgent need of
a taser between their legs, running free in the guise of normal,
civil beings is scary enough without women sometimes unknow-
ingly courting trouble. Every time I read a #Metoo story which
included the narrative of “I was at a party and after one too
many drinks, everything was blurry...”, I wanted to facepalm.
When women who are perfectly in their senses and firing on all
cylinders are harassed in the most obscene ways without a sec-
ond thought, I can’t even begin to imagine the fate of an inebri-
ated woman. It’s almost like we’re setting up our own crime
scene. What can you expect when you slash your own wrists
and go swimming in shark-infested waters? Partying is cool and

everyone does it but downing liquor and losing a sense of sur-
roundings and total control is not. It’s the perfect recipe for dis-
aster and one which would strip you off any sympathy and
empathy from even family and friends - not to mention the ones
sitting in judgement on their moral high horses and the ubiqui-
tous slut-shamers. 

I’m a new mom myself and have a precious 18-month-old
baby girl who keeps me up most nights - not on diaper duty -
but with worry as I watch the world helplessly, going from bad
to worse. On most days, I change the channel on TV when
there’s a fresh story of assault and turn the newspaper pages
quickly from the Front Page to the comic section because it just
sets me up for another long night of worrying and praying.
Apart from enrolling her in self-defence classes when the time is
right, I also think hard and deep about what I want her to learn
when she steps outside into the jungle we’re living in. First
things first: Don’t invite trouble by doing something stupid
where you’re not in perfect control of your senses and muscles
at all times - which simply translates to no alcohol or falling
asleep carelessly in public transportation. Second: If someone
acts fresh or tries to overpower you, feel free - rather consider
it mandatory - to make a noise, kick hard where it hurts and
escape to safety. You owe it to yourself and no court in the
world will convict you for an act of self-defense. 

It’s indeed unfortunate and almost tragic that we live in times
where serial sexual predators are voted into the highest possi-
ble office. This only teaches boys that they can get away with
any form of gross misbehaviour and still be lauded and achieve
whatever it takes to be a success. So the onus is on us to teach
our daughters to be solely responsible for their safety and secu-
rity and not expect the laws of the land to really be their knight
in shining armour when things go wrong. 

If only Hammurabi’s Code of ‘An eye for an eye’ was an incor-
porated law. Then justice would have truly been blind.
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Iread an interesting report last week that brought back a lot of
memories from the past. The ministry of communications called
on all users of landlines to pay their bills, otherwise an automat-

ed system will start disconnections. The ministry will send a warning
message on Sunday, Oct 14 to subscribers, followed by a second
warning message on the 20th.

The ministry said after the second warning message, it will start
to cut the service of those who fail to pay from Oct 28. The ministry
noted that the maximum limit is KD 50 for residential lines and KD
100 for commercial phones. Those who are paying their bills in
monthly installments will also face disconnections in the event of a
delay in payment. Service will also be cut of postpaid subscribers
for a period of six months or more for non-Kuwaitis and for
Kuwaitis in the commercial category. 

I guess the warning is crystal clear. Yet I honestly feel that land-
lines have been abandoned in most homes these days. I think 10
years ago, it was the favorite of everyone, but with the proliferation
of mobile phones everywhere, it has been forgotten, making it a
device that complains of isolation and no one sees it as a quick
means of communication. Perhaps most landlines are now used by
the elderly because of the difficulty of dealing with modern technol-
ogy. But it still exists strongly in government departments. 

I also think that revenues from landlines may be an important
source of income for the state, especially since government agen-
cies cannot do without it. We all know that the landline went
through a difficult period with the spread of the mobile phone, but
when the ministry announced years ago that all calls from landlines
to mobile will be free of charge, it regained its position.

I prefer the mobile phone for many reasons. It provides details
that everyone needs in record time, as I do not remember the
majority of the numbers of my colleagues and family members. Also,
it has all social media links and there is no doubt that these modern
technologies are helping people stay in touch with their relatives
and loved ones, regardless of the distances, and help in communi-
cating easily. For mothers, mobile phones are important to stay con-
nected with children and teenagers wherever they go. If you have
poor memory, you can save the contact details of everyone, unlike
the old phone which required a phonebook.

I know that there are many things that have been marginalized
by technology. These are not limited to the home phone, but include
cameras and radios, for example. I believe technology today has
made communication easier and faster, and everything is available
without effort. I think the ministry has become fully aware of this,
because it added that it is possible for the public to pay their bills
via the ministry’s website. So whoever hasn’t paid their bills, if you
don’t want to lose the sound of “hello”, proceed to pay your dues.

No pay, no hello!

The #Metoo Movement kicked off in the US and has now
empowered women all across the world to step up and
shame their harassers. Thanks to a certain Mr Weinstein

(who even my grandmother knows now and wishes dead), the
skeletons are tumbling out of the closet and it’s high time actu-
ally.  In India, it was flagged off by a Bollywood starlet who
accused an actor of sexually harassing her on sets and funnily,
he got ample support from online trolls who pledged their loyal-
ty to him since he has apparently helped farmers and given
much to charity. I personally found this hilarious but not in a
funny way. 

More and more women are coming forward to speak of their
experiences, which is a first in a traditional society that lays
unbelievable emphasis on family dignity and expects victims to
just “forget that it happened and move on”.

Rape is the most heinous crime and I place it higher than
even murder. At least the dead rest in peace whereas a rape vic-
tim languishes and faces living hell every day on every level:
physical, mental, emotional, psychological and even societal. It’s
a fate I don’t wish upon my worst enemy and I truly believe that
death for the perp is the only satisfactory punishment, if not
doing away with their offending organ.

There seems to be a sickening trend of infants being raped
and casually murdered like it’s the most normal thing and any-
one with a daughter will understand what a peace-of-mind-
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