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Dedication

To my late father, Chandan Kumar Das, a truly exceptional soul whose wisdom, integrity, and kindness shaped my life in ways words cannot fully capture. He possessed extraordinary qualities—unyielding determination, boundless compassion, and a vision that inspired everyone around him. His guidance, love, and unwavering belief in me continue to light my path. This book is a humble tribute to his remarkable life and the values he instilled in me.



The Weight of KARMA

ARUN ADJUSTED HIS WHITE coat and checked his watch. It was just past midnight when the call came: a corpse from a road accident had been brought in for post-mortem. He was tired, but duty demanded precision, not fatigue.

As he entered the dimly lit mortuary, the chill of the room seeped into his bones. Pulling on his gloves, he uncovered the body.

And froze.

The lifeless face staring back at him was not just familiar—it was hauntingly identical to Madhav, his once dearest friend from school. A memory surged through him like an old wound reopening.
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Chapter One – The Call of Duty

Arun received the late-night call that would change everything...

The hospital corridors were quieter at night, though never truly silent. Machines beeped in rhythm, nurses walked briskly with clipboards, and the smell of antiseptic lingered like an invisible fog. Dr.Arun had been on duty since morning. Fourteen hours, three surgeries, and endless paperwork had worn him down, but his posture remained upright, his movements precise. He had trained himself to suppress fatigue—patients did not care for tiredness, only competence.

At midnight, the call came. A road accident victim had been brought in—dead on arrival. The body had to be examined, cause of death confirmed, report filed. Routine.

Arun walked down the narrow staircase to the mortuary. He had been here countless times before, but there was always something heavy about the place. It was where noise ended. Where families’ hopes turned into signatures on a piece of paper.

Inside, the fluorescent light buzzed faintly. Rows of metal drawers lined the wall, each one holding a story cut short. The air was cold, thick with the smell of disinfectant.

A ward boy wheeled the stretcher in. “Accident case, sir. Brought in from the highway.”

Arun nodded, tugged on his gloves, and pulled the sheet away from the body.
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