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This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return the same and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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The concept, plot, story, characters and everything in this novel are only fiction and emerged only out of the imagination of this author. If anything in this novel even a small part of it resembles, similar or identical to any living or dead or to any literature, anywhere in the world even remotely it is only coincidental and this author has no knowledge whatsoever of it and cannot take any responsibility for the same.
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I am an Indian English writer write mostly fiction books and so far I have written thirty books out of which twenty eight books are romantic, psychological thrillers and the remaining two are non-fiction books, Body, Mind and You and English Grammar Simplifier. The word count of my books range from 15,000 to 3,50,000 and the total word count of all my books is more than 30,00,000 (Thirty Lakhs Words). I have a weakness, I don’t get the feeling that I wrote the book if someone else edits the same, so I am my own editor to all my books. As such there is a pretty chance that you may come across grammatical, verbal mistakes, incongruities and inconsistencies while going through my books, then please pardon me and go ahead. I am always open as much as possible when it comes to sexual narrations in my books as I think sex is very main and natural characteristic not just in human beings but in all other creatures also. So you can find sexual narrations in my books graphical, absolute and complete. My heart-felt thanks to all those who have been purchasing my books all along, encouraging me and supporting me.
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The story briefly
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Sirisha who was a fifteen years aged girl and was studying tenth class, became completely upset when she came to know that her mom was pregnant and was going to give her a sibling just in some six months or so. The sudden fear which Sirisha has was; her dad could not expend amount for her medical studies while looking after another child also. Moreover she does not like sharing any of hers with another sibling either it was a brother or sister. She went even to that extent to demand her mother for abortion of her pregnancy. Because of her stubbornness and persistence, both of her parents were yielded to her demand and her mother became ready to get the abortion of her pregnancy. Just at the moment when her mother was about to have the abortion, a transformation has taken place in Sirisha and she just pleaded her mother not to have the abortion and let her have the sibling. How the transformation has taken place in Sirisha, what really caused that transformation and what happened before that transformation is the story ‘ A Girl’s Conflict’ with 29,000 words.
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A Girl’s Conflict
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“Mom, I can say something by just looking into your face. I don’t know about what but you are worrying a lot.” While sipping her Horlicks at the table Sirisha said looking straight into her mom Sanjana’s face. The quite uneasy expression in the face of her mom made her get that doubt and she just would not feel good if for anything her parents not feel good especially her mom.

“You are imagining it just like that, nothing more.” Her mom Sanjana slumped in the chair next to her at the dining table with a coffee cup in her had. “Except for the point you are not eating well, there are no other things to me to worry about.” Taking sips of her coffee Sanjana said.

Usually her mom do talk with her such type of matters while looking into her face with love and affection and her trying not to look into her face confirmed the same thing to Sirisha. Her mom was indeed troubling herself a lot for something. 

“I am drinking this Horlicks instead of coffee however much difficult it is to me. I have been following the diet you have planned for me without fail. If I do eat anymore than the food you are arranging for me, my stomach would split into two.” Still looking at the side of her mom Sirisha said.

Once again Sanjana looked into the face of Sirisha and laughed for the first time on that day but the uneasiness was just so in her face. “I used to eat double to you at your age you know! I now also do eat like that!”

“But still you could maintain such lean personality, beautiful figure and made a handsome person like dad to fell in love with you!” with a surprising expression in her face Sirisha said. “Now also I do hear comments that you are the most beautiful woman and correct match to our dad.”

“Not just that, those don’t fail to comment that you are also as much beautiful as I am!” Sanjana put her right hand around her daughter and kissed on her right cheek facilitating her daughter to have a good look into her face. “But I do always think we both are ordinary looking just like the other women.”

In the beginning Sirisha also thought like that; that she was an ordinary girl just like any other girl and whoever were commenting like that were commenting so to get some favours from her parents as her parents were in a position to help. But when the teachers and other girls also commented like that and she sensed the envy feeling of the girls also, she understood that those comments were not just empty comments. But the fact that she was beautiful always made her uneasy and uncomfortable rather than happy.

Sirisha put the Horlicks cup on the table, stood up without relieving herself from the hold of her mom, returned the kiss of her mom on her left cheek and said still looking straight into her face. “But one thing I am sure here mom. You are worrying about something a lot but don’t want to share that with me. If you don’t share that thing with me, I have to consider you just as a mom but not as a friend.”  

“You are absolutely right dear!” lowering her face her mom said. “But this is not something I don’t want to share with you. This is something specifically I want to share with you but don’t know how to do that.”

“But why mom, why so?” Sirisha slumped in her chair again and took her mom’s right hand into her hands and squeezed it gently. “We do share many a thing without any reservation. I don’t keep anything of me without telling that to you whatever it may be and it is vice versa. I just cannot even imagine that there are things you cannot share with me easily.”

Her mom relieved her hand from the hands of her daughter, cupped her face in her hands and leaned back in the chair. Now anxiousness also has started in Sirisha thinking what really that thing which her mom could not share with her with a free heart and what that was making her mom worrying so.

“Mom, this moment, in this moment itself you have to tell me what it is? I just cannot bear this suspense and feeling lot of anxiousness also. I promise you I don’t tell this to anyone else even to dad also, if you don’t want, but you must tell me what it is now itself.” Her anxiousness was amply reflected in her face and voice also.

“I just don’t know how do you react once you hear it!” removing her hands from her face and looking into the face of Sirisha, Sanjana said.

“What the bloody hell I do react? My love on you does remain the same always and it is so to you also and you too very well know about it. Just tell me what it is mom?” Now Sirisha was feeling lot of irritation also.

“Can you promise that to me? Can you promise that there will be no change in your love towards me and accept whatever I say?” Putting her right hand before Sirisha, Sanjana asked.

“I just cannot understand any of this mom!” Sirisha got off from the chair she sat and angrily said. “You need a promise for this thing! I need to promise you to make you believe that my love on you just be the same always.” She paused for a second as if to control her anger and continued “If you do want to kill me with suspense and anxiousness and feel happy for that, don’t tell me about it. I have no objection. But don’t ask me to make these types of promises.” She turned fast and wanted to move away from that place.

“Just a moment dear. I do tell you what it is.” Sirisha turned back once again when she felt the touch of her mom’s hand on her right shoulder. She stood beside her, the uneasiness in her mom’s face was increased even more and the gathered frowns were thickened than before. “I have been just struggling myself a lot thinking how to tell this to you.” She paused for a second before saying again “ I am pregnant now.”

“What? What did you say mom?” whatever her mom said were heard by her but she could not understand. “You are what?” the thickened frowns on the forehead of Sirisha just gave her a different sort of beauty. 

“You heard me right darling! I am third month pregnant now.” Her mom covered her face once again with both of her hands. “You are going to have a little brother or sister just in six or so months!”

“I don’t know, I don’t know what to say.” Sirisha slumped herself in the same chair again and she understood full whatever she heard but could not digest the same. “I am going to have a brother or sister with fifteen years or so of age difference! Mom, how do people look at me and my brother or sister? They consider us both as parent and child rather than siblings.”

It was just like a whiplash to Sanjana, she hurriedly looked into her daughter’s face with hurt feeling. “It is not like that. There are siblings with more than that age gap also. My dad has a sister with twenty years age gape.”

“Those days were different mom!” Sirisha got off from the chair “But I cannot say to anyone that I have a brother or sister fifteen years young to me.”

Suddenly Sirisha was feeling lot of irritation on her mom and it was the very first time to her to feel like that on her. Along with other unpleasant things, there was something very much awkward in this which she did not like at all. 

“Then you need not tell me anyone that you have a brother or sister. You just behave like you are the only child to us just like before.” there was a sort of determination in her mom’s face and firmness in her voice. The expression in her mom’s face then just confirmed one thing to Sirisha. Her mom was not at all regretting to give birth to another baby but feeling happy for it also.

“Once it takes birth, it will not at all be so mom.” With lot of venom in her voice Sirisha said. “And it is also very much awkward when your stomach has become too much big with pregnancy at the age of you. It will be very much shameful to you to appear yourself to the people with big stomach at thirty four or so of your age.” Once she understood that her mom was gloating over her pregnancy, Sirisha could not remain without saying so.

“That is my headache darling, I do bother about it.” with the same firmness her mom said making Sirisha irritated even more. “You are becoming late to the school and you may better start. We can talk these matters later.”

Sirisha moved away from that place as she did not know what to talk more then rather than with the fear that she was becoming late to the school.

***
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“You are appearing a little odd to me.” Before the mathematics teacher entered into the class, Chandana who was the bench-mate also to Sirisha and sit beside her everyday said “You are not your usual self. Just by looking into your face, I can say that.”

“I am feeling a lot odd in myself. I just don’t know......” she was trying to say something more but then the mathematics teacher entered into the class room. “..........I tell you everything in the lunch hour.” With a hushed tone Sirisha said and stood up along with the other students there.

“It is not very much surprising! We are not that much young not to understand that dads fuck moms and pregnancies happen by that fucking.” After hearing intently whatever Sirisha has said, Chandana said. “It is just a positive proof that your dad has been fucking your mom vigorously all these days.”

“But after this long gap? I just cannot even imagine I am going to have such a small brother or sister! How anyone does feel or say if they look at us both? They do consider me as its mom rather than its sister.” Sirisha really did not feel much her friend’s talking blunt like that as she also occasionally would do such type of blunt talking.   
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