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“Don't go alone to the piyau at the bus stand. A witch offers water to thirsty people.” Jeevan, my one-eyed friend warned me about the witch at the piyau, a local free water supplier, on the bus stand.

***
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Last night, Bhavani was lying in the charpai, the cot, with mother. I lay on the nearby charpai. Father was on night duty at the soap factory. Bhavani demanded a horror story from mother. 

“I'm tired.” Mother replied.

“Please Ma. At least one.” Bhavani persisted.

“What's the use of telling you a scary story? You will be scared all night.” Mother said.

I laughed. Mother was telling the truth. Not only that night, but she would be scared the following day as well.

“Ma, please. I can't sleep. Tell me a story.” Bhavani said.

“You will get scared.”

“Why will I get scared, when you are with me?” Bhavani hugged mother.

“Please Ma. Tell us a story. This is summer vacation. Our grandmother used to tell us a lot of scary stories.” I said to mother.

“I know that Bannu. But I don't know as many stories as your grandmother used to know.” Mother said.
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