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A message from the Author



Scribbling and reading have always been my part- time passions, providing me with a room to escape from the devastating reality and pour everything out without the need to make it sound nice. It has been a great help to me, and I am grateful to all the inspirational authors for their wonderful books.

I wrote this book during a six-month vacation after completing class 12. I managed to write it in between the free time I had while doing chores at home. Initially, I jotted down rough drafts in a book, and it took me months to finish the write-up.

When I started college, I began typing and editing stories on my laptop in between my studies, despite having a tight schedule. After completing three years of college, I landed a job in my field of study. I then started working on the publishing and printing process, which is not a short or easy task, especially for start-ups like us.

I often make the statement, “Is money a dream or is a dream money?” for those without financial resources, fulfilling a dream requires patience, and I do not blame anyone for being humble. Whatever you aspire to achieve in life, maintain patience. If you have the determination to achieve, your dreams can come true, even if it takes years.

Don’t give up. Happy reading
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To my beloved parent. Who has always been there for me through thick and thin? Your unwavering love, support, and encouragement have been the foundation of everything I do. I am grateful for all the sacrifices you have made to help me achieve my dreams, and for always believing in me, even when I didn’t believe in myself. Without you, this book would not have been possible. Thank you for your endless patience, your unwavering belief in me, and your boundless love.
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I dedicate this book to you, with all my heart.
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With love Yours, Daughter
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Prologue
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The book titled “Silent Cry” is a tribute to the human spirit. Through the eyes of the main character Gawa Choden, we will explore different worlds and encounter a wide range of characters, each with their own unique stories to tell.

These stories are born from my imagination, but they are rooted in the experiences of people from all walks of life. Each story is a reflection of the human experience, and I hope that it will inspire you to think, feel, and connect with the world around you.

We will meet characters who are struggling to find their place in the world, who are searching for love and meaning, and who are facing the challenges of life with courage and resilience.

Through these stories, we enter into the lives of characters who are struggling to find their way. We see their pain, their fears, and their hopes. We witness their triumphs and their failures.

These stories are a reminder that even amid our struggles, we are not alone. They remind us that there is always hope and that we can always find our way back to the light.

Through these stories, I hope to offer a glimpse into the complexities and beauty of the human experience. I hope that they will inspire you, challenge you, and ultimately leave you with a deeper appreciation for the richness and diversity of our world.

Happy reading. With love
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CHAPTER 1

THE NIGHTMARE

Yalama! Aum Choenzom jolted out as soon as she was about to enter the room. From the half-opened door, she saw her daughter lying on the floor with all the sweat over her face. Without a second of thought, she immediately rushes toward her dearest daughter. She shook her with her trembling hands even though she was almost in a state of coma.

Fortunately, after some time, her daughter responded with a wearing voice, “Don’t worry Ama, it was just a bad dream. It will be fine soon”. That relieved the racing heartbeat of Aum Choenzom a bit but not much. Her daughter came to her half-conscious but she was in a state of tremble. Aum Choenzom helped her daughter to the bed holding her tiny body with her comforting hands. With her girl between her arms, she patted her head fondly until she fell asleep.


Aum Choenzom had always been too mean to her
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daughter. She never smiles in front of her daughter and she never appreciated her success as other mother does. She always blamed her for the misfortune. She was always busy with her work and never spared some time for her daughter. She never showed she cared about what her daughter might be going through. She made her abide by the strict rules.

And that was the first incident that she happened to see when she went there to find out what was making noise. She found broken glass on the floor after the incident. After staying concurrently for almost 15 to 16 years together she didn’t have any idea what was happening with her daughter. All she did was, make her food, wash her clothes, make her close in a room even during the weekends, and pressure her on having to get good academic marks in her studies. They don’t have any beautiful memories of the mother- daughter relationship. They are almost like a tenant living in the same house, it can be even worse.

“Gawa” called Aum Choenzom, “I have kept your food on the dining table, you better take it” When Aum Choenzom was about to step out of the house she was reminded of the previous night. She stopped instantly and moved directly to her daughter’s room. Gawa was already dressed and she was about to come out with her school bag on her side. The sudden appearance of her mother stunned her.

Aum Choenzom wanted to ask her about the last night incident but she could not. Instead, she scolded her
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daughter for not responding to her. “Sorry, Ama I was in the toilet and I didn’t hear anything”. Said Gawa. Aum Choenzom wanted to scold her for bringing up the excuses but some bad feelings blocked her when she saw a deep lining under her daughter’s eyelids. She let it go and told her to take food and medicine from a pharmacy on the way to her school. She left a Nu.100 note on her study table and left the room.

“In the darkest of nightmares, we find the strength to awaken, we have the power to overcome them,” said the Narrator.
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CHAPTER 2

THE SUDDEN

Gawa Choden was a 16-year-old girl studying in 10th grade. She was dressed simply. She wears a round spectacle which gives her a mere look. She was a bright student with a caring personality.

“Good morning sir,” 10B students stood up to greet their chemistry sir. “Good morning students. You can have a sit,” said the chemistry teacher. Without sparing a minute he continued with the lesson. He was a very level-headed teacher. He brings no textbook to refer to. All the lessons to be taught are imprinted in his brain. That makes his students enjoy the subject and his tea aching except for a few outlaw students.

All the student paid their attention until a sound came from the last bench. A loud noise of someone snoring. Every student turned their head toward the noise but the chemistry teacher paid no heed to it. He kept on teaching the lesson. After 55 minutes, finally chemistry class ended
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with stacks of fear in the minds of the students. Chemistry sir left the class after signing the logbook with the note “Take care, see you”

Every student except for those sleeping peacefully with their head on the desk let their breath out. No matter what happens in the class, be it a bad or a good one, the chemistry teacher always leaves the class with a pleasant note. That encouraged the student to concentrate on their lesson for the next class.

Drugdra the class monitor of the year of class 10 B Announced to submit the physics project right after the 7th period. A silent class suddenly turned into a chaotic place. Some students requested Drugdra to appeal to sir to extend the date of submission as they have not finished their project. Some claimed that they had not even started their project. Few of them made excuses to report that they had left their project at home or the hostel. At the same time, the outlaw student remained oblivious to the situation. They remained calm in their seat when all their other friends were worried about their project.

Gawa Choden never failed to do any assignment on time but it became an exception for that time. That brought suspicion to the mind of another student. More than fear of getting a zero on the project they are worried about someone changing drastically in a few days. Gawa Choden started sleeping in class which she never did. She seemed to pay less attention during the lessons. That made her classmates suspect her of many things. Few of them,
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assume that she might be in a relationship, some said she might be having some problem at home or she might have done something unacceptable. Her guilt for that action might be bothering her claimed one girl. Each following day Gawa became the apple of their eyes.

Drugdra with a distressed face was about to utter something when suddenly he changed his expression after seeing the worried face of his mate and he declared “Physic sir have extended the time of submission of the project to tomorrow after 3rd period and if anyone fails to submit he/ she will be graded zero”.

All the students burst out in joy and YES! Was the word coming out of everyone?

“Like a whispered breeze, life’s course may swiftly shift embracing sudden turns that uplift,” said the Narrator.

CHAPTER 3


THE UNANSWERED QUESTIONS



Lapchu lapchu lapchu

Dhang ba ra lap Chu bang..............

The angelic voice of youthful Deki Seday filled up the silent and dull campus of Gaselo Middle School signaling the end of 3rd period. Hustle and bustle came into the picture. Every student in a group, pair or single came out for the interval. While students of 10B are busy completing their assignments at the last minute.

Drugdra at the top of his voice announced to submit the project on his desk. Everyone submitted their assignment except Gawa Choden. When Drugdra went to ask for her project she was found lying lethargic on her desk.
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