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Chapter 1: Village Life


In a peaceful little village surrounded by green paddy fields and coconut trees, there lived a family. Kosala and his wife Nirmala shared their cozy home with their young son and Kosala's mother, Jane.

Jane was the mother of two sons. Kosala was her eldest, and she had another son named Piyal who lived abroad with his family. Every month, Piyal sent money to his mother. Jane would spend it on her necessities and sometimes go to the market to buy butter, cheese, bread, milk products, fruits, and provisions.

But no matter how hard Nirmala worked to make delicious meals, Jane never seemed happy. When Nirmala prepared fresh string hoppers for breakfast with simple dhal curry, Jane would complain loudly.

"Why can't I have toast bread and cheese like my son Piyal and his family eat?" she would grumble. "Never-ending string hoppers and rice! I'm so fed up with this food!"

Nirmala would gently reply, controlling her anger, "Amma, cheese, butter, and bread aren't as healthy at your age."

But Jane wouldn't admit it. She would just shake her head and boast about her youngest son Piyal's sophisticated life abroad, always finding fault with Nirmala's cooking.
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Chapter 2: Bragging Begins


Jane had a habit of boasting about her youngest son to all the neighbours. They would listen politely, but later they'd laugh among themselves. "She's living in a dream world!" they'd whisper.

At every gathering, Jane would tell anyone who would listen how successful Piyal was, how much money he sent, and how much better his family was than everyone else's.

"My Piyal is doing so well abroad," she would say proudly to the neighbours. "His wife is so posh, and his daughter—high class! They live such a fancy life!"

Meanwhile, she would criticize Nirmala's cooking, her housekeeping, and anything else she could find fault with.

When Nirmala complained about Jane's constant jabbering to her husband Kosala, he would always tell her, "Be quiet. Old people are like that. Don't think too much about her criticizing."

Following his advice, Nirmala simply smiled and continued taking care of the family the best way she could.

The neighbours noticed everything. They saw how hard Nirmala worked and how ungrateful Jane seemed to be. But they said nothing, just shaking their heads quietly.
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Chapter 3: Big News


One sunny afternoon, their neighbour Priya came to their house with exciting news. Since they didn't have a phone at home, Piyal would call Priya's number to send messages.

"Aunty Jane!" Priya called out. "Your son Piyal called! He said they're coming next week, and he wants me to tell you that he has an intention to build a hotel on your one-acre land in town!"
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