Hiralal Mahato’s letter

I was at my home that day. I was informed around 6 pm that there will be a meeting at Indraboni school. I went to the meeting that day. It was discussed that we will protest against the atrocities of the Joint Forces particularly over the women and school children. We decided to fell trees and dig the road. Joydeb and Sanjay were speaking in this meeting. Suddenly from Muraboni we could see a pick up van coming. Some people mistook it for police car. Some people suddenly said that look our car has come. I don’t know these people. After the van came Bapi came down from the pick up and said those who have come from Muraboni on foot get up on the van. You are afterll informed of everything. We were not told about the accident. I did not get into the vehicle. No one from our village got into that car. I cant identify at least one person who was present in the car. His name is Sunil Mahato. He works as a labourer in rail. His house is in Bonkati. He was in the car. I do not know anybody else. After the car left, Bapi told us that the joint Forces are coming. The people present in the meeting were asked to disperse. All of us went out of the school premises. Many of us sat on the road that goes towards Indraboni and Barobigha. Bapi, along with Montu, Sanjay and Joydeb had lied down there. We advised Bapi to go home as the police was coming. When we were going home by road, we could see the police coming. So we took the road through the fields. On the way Gokul called Bapi and warned him about the police. I asked my mother that the police has come, open the door. I slept off in my home. I woke up in the morning, saw the TV and came to know of the railway accident. Everyone in the village said that police is coming. Everyone fled. I called my father and told him that there are nobody in the village, so where should I go? My father advised me to go to my uncle’s place or to my aunt’s place. My father had gone to Odisha to work. In the evening when he came back he was arrested by the police. My cousin called me up to inform that my father has been arrested. He asked me to call Sudhir uncle and tell him that my father has been arrested. I called Sudhir uncle’s home and his wife informed me that he has been picked up by the police. I told her that I would meet her next morning since I cannot go out at night. The police had beaten up my father and sad that “you were involved in the incident. My father told them that “I was working in Odisha when the incident took place and I do not know anything about it.” He also showed evidences.the police then asked my father how many sons did you have. My father told them that he has three sons, the eldest one being 17 years, the rest two being younger. They asked my father, where is your eldest son? They informed them that I was staying in my aunt’s place. At one o’clock in the morning, the police took my father along and came to my aunt’s place. They came and kicked on the door. My uncle came out. They asked whether Hiralal Rasua was staying there. My uncle confirmed and I came out. They flashed their flashed their torchlight on my face. They asked are you Hiralal Mahato? I said yes. They asked me whether we are three brothers; whether my father is called Utpal Mahato; whether my native village is Rasua etc. I confirmed everything. They asked me to get dressed and come with them to manikpara. They wanted to interrogate me. They made me sit in the car. My father was already sitting there. My father asked me to speak only the truth and I agreed. We were taken to Manikpara police station. The police asked me why did you do it. I asked “do what?” The police said “saala you killed 150 people, and now you are wondering what?” Then they started beating me up. I told them I don’t know anything about it. I am a school student. I just went and attended the meeting which took place at Indraboni school. Nothing about the rail incident was spoken there. People only talked about protesting against the atrocities of the Joint forces on women and children, by digging up roads and felling trees. Nothing about the rail incident was mentioned. The police said that Samir had informed that you had got up in the pick up. I denied the charge. Then they started beating me up hanging me upside down and beat me for half an hour. I told them that you can kill me but I don’t know anything about the incident. The police said we will call Samir. When they called Samir and put the phone on loud speaker and asked him that did Hiralal get into the pick up van? He said yes. The police started to beat me up again but I kept denying and told them that Samir is lying. But they kept beating me.  I insisted that I don’t know anything and asked them why they were beating me up. Then they brought my father in front of me started beating both of us. My father’s hands and legs broke but still they continued beating him. The police said, we will continue beating you up till you say yes. I could not tolerate anymore. By beating up my father in front of me, they forced me to accept. They stopped beating us for some time. They gave my father a gun and asked him to shoot me. They told him that ask your son to name everybody involved in the incident otherwise he will be taken to the forest and shot dead. I told them again that I do not know who is involved so I cannot take any name. They forced me to accept and told my father that we will take your son to the forest and shoot him down. They took me to a red police car. The police asked me do you know the woman sitting in the car? I told them, no I don’t. The police told me she is one of the key Maoist leaders who lives in our neighbouring village. Her name is Shoma. I told them, I do not stay I  my village Manikpara usually. I stay in my uncle’s place, so how can I know her? They asked Shoma, do you know Heera? She sadi yes, probably by face. I have never seen the girl. I have no idea how she identified me. The police told me that this girl is working for us now and she will shoot you down. This is how they threatened me. 

Then they took me to Jhargram police station and kept me there over-night. Next morning again the police asked me were you involved in the rail incident? I told them no I was not. I am a school student and I have been picked up from my aunt’s house. I am innocent. They kicked me thrice and said, you have killed 150 people and you are claiming innocence? I told them again that I don’t know anything about this incident. The police asked me which party do you work for? I told them I don’t know about any party. I am a student of Manikpara High School and I have not done any party ever. They asked me which party do your father work for? I told them he is in TMC. My uncle’s son is a member of a Panchayat led by TMC. Then they beat me up even more and asked me again whether I was a part of it which I denied. They took me to Kharagpur after that. From the local police station they took me to the RPF Training Center. The CBI and CID people threatened me and beat me up. But till then I was not handed over to the CBI. I was still with the police. The CBI and CID beat me up and forced me to confess. Then CBI took over my case. But they did not do any investigation. CBI was simply going by the versions of the state police and the CID. I had identified Sunil Mahato in the pick up van. But he was not being arrested by the CBI because he is a CPM member. I asked them why are you people beating me up so much? I do not know anybody involved. They lied, intimidated, and forced me to become a convict although I was not involved in this act at all. Then they took me near the spot of the accident and said your father will be given a job by Mamata. She will also build houses for all of you in Kolkata. The CBI then asked me to do whatever they instruct. Near the spot I repeated that I do not know anything but they slapped me hard. So I was forced and threatened to say whatever they were asking me to say. CBI told me that if you tell lies in front of our camera you will be spared and let go. Otherwise, we will pierce hot needles around your nails. Threatened, I agreed to speak whatever they wanted me to say in front of the camera. The CBI told me to say that the pick up by which you were coming came halfway by un-metalled road and rest by metalled road. They asked me to say there were trees and big ponds. They further wanted me to say, that I have not done anything on my own but Samir had beat me up and made me do it. They asked me to say that I have not removed the iron plates and I don’t know anything. The CBI and CID kept threatening me as well as allured me to say all these things. I was made to say all these things which they video-taped. Then they took me to Kolkata and told me you will only live if you lie, otherwise you will be killed. We will take you to the court where you will have to lie and we can produce you as a state witness. I asked them what a state witness is? They said, you will become a man of the state. I could understand that the CBI was trying to trap me. I told them, once you have produced me in the court, now even if you kill me ill not appear in the Kolkata court. CBI people got angry and said even after explaining things to you, if this is what you have to say, then you have no hope for life. We have recorded your statements, we have made evidences against you in the case. The CBI said there is no need for you to become a state witness now. They started beating me up again. Sanjay Mukherji from the CBI had badly beaten me up. They don’t give us proper food, they don’t let us take bath. Whenever I tried to tell the truth, they laughed it out and said nobody will listen to you now. Even if you claim that you had not gone for the incident, nobody will believe because we have video-taped your confessions. Since then, CBI people do not talk to me anymore. Then they took me back to Jhargram.

I am not with any party. I was a part of PCPA. Respected Mahashweta Devi, Mamatadidi, Manik Mondol kaku and people of Bengal you please save me. I am really scared. They will probably hang me to death. I am like your son.

                                                                                                                - Heeralal Mahato.

P.S.: Heeralal Mahato 2/7/2010

Medinipur Central Jail. 

I am 18 year old, I am a student of class 9. I want to study further.   
