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A cell phone was buzzed and Raj Malhotra woke up in the middle of the night. He was in deep and fast asleep at that hour. He was dreaming a fast and furious driving sports bike with his girlfriend, Neeta.  

He jumped and woke up all of a sudden like something had happened. However, nothing happened. It was a call from his home. “At this hour....” Raj Malhotra said to himself. He felt a pang in his heart like a sharp thing might hurt him. “....A call from home....Is father ok?” He picked up the call.

“Raj baba, sahib is not well,” Madan uncle, the secretary of his father, said over the phone. “You come home immediately.”

“What happened to father?” Raj Malhotra asked chokingly. His voice started breaking its tone. His heart beat was vibrating like the sudden current shock. His throat was dried up. He couldn’t respond anything. He was tongue-tied.

“You first come home at once....You’ll know everything....”

Madan uncle put down the phone.

Raj Malhotra couldn’t sleep in that night. The haunting thoughts of bad things about his father gripped in his mind. He wanted to call his mother, but he knew that his mother couldn’t receive his call. 
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Both Raj Malhotra’s parents were separated with each other when he was merely twelve years old. Since then he stayed with his father. He studied in the boarding school, and when he completed his schooling; he went to business school in U.S.A.  He had completed his business studies there.

Raj Malhotra was very worried about his father. He loved his father very much. He was his ideal. His father was like his best friend. 

“What will happen if father will leave me alone forever......” Raj Malhotra thought. “No-no....Why I am thinking like this? Father will be all right. Nothing will happen to him.”

He packed up his luggage immediately. Then he was walking here and there, folding his hands, inside the room.

“What happen, sweetheart?” Neeta said groggily and yawning. “What are you doing at this hour of the night?”
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