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Amogh

My Son

May you be the best version of your parents

––––––––
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A writer without readers doesn't exist. So, thanks for being great readers.
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There was a picture of me with the academy owner, Mr. Balraj Singh, who was offering me a flower bouquet. I smiled profusely in the picture; the smile was the unsaid part of the transaction. I didn't study under Manav Coaching Institute, Shamaspur, still, it was one of the best institutes in Shamaspur city for the All-India Pre-Medical Entrance Test (AIPMT). This place could do wonder for Bhavani’s future.
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“Ma! Come here!!” Bhavani yelled from outside, standing in the veranda of the house. She had a Hindi newspaper in her hand. She had double-checked the digits under the heading, “AIPMT Results.” She jumped in joy as if she had just discovered a gold mine.

“What happened? Tell me, I am cutting the onions for lunch.” Lata answered from inside the house.

“Ma! Look here.” Bhavani ran into the kitchen, with the open newspaper.

“Where did you get the newspaper?” Lata asked.

“From Padmini aunty, our neighbor,” Bhavani told Lata. 

“You shouldn't make the habit of taking the newspaper from them. One day, they might say, 'Why don't you buy one?'” Lata said, as she continued to slice the onions. 

“Okay. But take a look at this,” Bhavani said.

“Tell me what's written here?” Lata asked Bhavani.

“These six digits here. This is brother's roll no. here,” Bhavani said in excitement.

“And what does that mean?” Lata asked.

“It means that your son is going to be a doctor,” Bhavani said, jumping.

“Really?” Lata asked.

The next moment, the onions rolled down and the knife fell on the ground. All of sudden, Lata flopped on the ground. Bhavani gave her support and made her sit on a tiny stool. A heavy wave of unexplained emotion took over her. Moments later, she felt lighter than a piece of paper floating in the air. Hopes and expectations were the sources of her pain. Though she had hoped, but never took her expectations so seriously. Deep down she was happy with this news; she knew she wanted this to happen. All her prayers and her son’s hard work had been rewarded. She got up and kissed Bhavani. She asked Bhavani again, “Are you sure?”
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